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T  O 


Ifaac  Hawkins  Browne^  Efq; 


Dear  SIR, 

N  S  T  E  A  D  of  having  recourfe  to 
fbme  great  Name  to  protedl  this  At- 
tempt of  mine,  I  judged  it  much  more 
proper  to  addrefs  my  felf  to  One,  who 
by  his  Knowledge  of  the  Original,  muft 
be  allowed  to  be  an  adequate  Judge. 
Befides,  there  were  other  Reafons  that  in 
a  manner  made  it  a  Debt  upon  me;  the 
Trouble  you  have  taken  to  read  over  this 
Work,  and  to  make  fome  Amendments 
in  it ;  and  the  favourable  Opinion  you 
was  pleas'd  to  entertain  of  it:  this  I 
muft  confefs  contributed  to  leflen  the 
Diffidence  I  had  about  its  Succefs,  which 
in  fome  meafure  muft  affed:  every  Man 
who  ventures  into  the  World  as  an  Au- 
thor. 
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Altho'  your  good  Opinion  cannot  af- 
certain  the  public  Approbation,  yet  I 
look  upon  it  as  no  unfavourable  Circum- 
ftance  tending  to  procure  it,  when  it  is  ap- 
proved by  One  of  difinterefted  Judgment, 
far  above  the  Httle  Motives  that  influence 
inferior  Critics. 

I  am  farther  induced  to  the  prefent 
Addrefs,  that  I  might  at  the  fame  Time 
declare  to  the  World  how  much  I  value 
your  Friendihip.  I  am  with  the  moft 
perfed  Efteem  and  Regard, 


Dear  Sir, 
Your  mofl:  faithful  and 
Obedient  Servant, 
March,  28th.  1753. 


Alex.  Strahan- 


THE 


THE 


N  Attempt  to  tranflate  Virgil,  in  a  Way 
that  has  been  tried  before,  will  probably 
be  thought  to  (land  in  need  of  fome  Excufc ;  but 
inftead  of  a  laboured  Apology,  I  {hall  fet  before 
the  Reader,  the  Motives  that  led  me  to  this  At- 
tempt, and  leave  the  Judgment  he  is  to  form  of 
them,  and  of  the  Work,  to  his  ov^n  Candour. 

The  iE.MEiD  has  been  already  tv^ice  tranflated  in- 
to Blank  Verfe.  Firft,  by  the  late  Doftor  Brady 
of  Twickenham^  and  afterwards  by  the  late  Doflor 
Trapp.  The  firft  Performance  was  fo  mean, 
that  I  imagine  Do(5lor  Tr.^pp  was  induced  by 
that  to  undertake  the  fame  Talk.  However  qua- 
lify'd  that  Gentleman  was  for  it,  as  a  very  good 
Scholar  and  Critic,  and  fometime  Profeffor  of 
Poetry  at  Oxford,  the  Public  did  not  feem  en- 
tirely fatisfied  with  his  Performance  -,  and  it  was- 
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from  the  unfuccefsful  Attempts  of  thefe  Gentle^ 
men  that  I  was  iirft  accidently  led  to  begin  part 
of  the  prefent  Work.  For  having  been  from  my 
carlieft  youth,  fo  captivated  with  Milton,  that 
I  prefer'd  him  infinitely  to  all  our  EngVfb  Poets, 
I  tried,  for  my  Amufement,  many  Years  ago^ 
what  I  eould  do,  by  way  of  imitating  the  ftile 
and  manner  of  this  my  favourite  Author;  and 
one  of  my  firft  Eflays  Was  a  Tranflation  from  the 
beginning  of  the  firft  Book  of  the  ^Eneid  to 
the  end  of  the  Storm. 

I  WAS  previoully  incouraged  to  this  by  the 
Attempts  of  thefe  two  Gentlemen,  which  fhewed 
that  Milton's  manner,  under  proper  reftridions, 
was  the  only  true  Method  of  fucceeding  in  a 
tranflation  of  Virgil 3  and  therefore  I  flaewed 
this  Specimen  to  feveral  of  my  Friends  and  Ac- 
quaintance, who  feem'd  not  to  be  difpleas'd  with 
it.  It  lay  by  me  near  twenty  Years,  without  my 
having  entertained  a  Thought  of  profecuting  the 
Work,  or  prefuming  to  proceed  in  fo  bold  a 
Tafk.  But  having  iliewn  this  Specimen  accidents- 
ally  to  two  Friends,  upon  their  publiftiing  fome- 
thing  of  the  fame  Nature,  I  was  encouraged  to 
refume  the  Attempt,  thro'  their  Perfuafions.  I 
then  finifh'd  the  Firft  Book,  which  was  perus'd 
and  approved  of,  both  by  them  and  feveral  others. 

But 
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But  that  I  might  ftill  have  the  candid  Judgment 
of  the  Public,  with  regard  to  its  real  Merit^  as 
making  fome  Allowance   for    the  Partiality   of 
Friends,  I  Was  induced  to  commit  it  to  the  Prefs^ 
being  anxious  to  know,  whether  I  ought  to  pro- 
ceed,   or  not;   altho',  perhaps   in   Prudence,    I 
ought  not  to  have  fifk'd  it   fo  foon.     I  in  treated 
my  moft  intimate  Friends  to  acquaint   me  ingc- 
nuoufly  with  the  Charader  they   heard   of  it. 
The  Report  was  more  in  my  Favour  than  other- 
wife;  and  I  have  gone  on.     It  has  been  objefted 
that  the  Public  has  been  already  too  much  load* 
ed  with  Blank  Verfe.     Such  as  have  no  Relifli 
for  that  fort  of  Verfe,  have  a  Right  to  think,  and 
to  fay  fo.     But  furely  if  ever  Blank  Verfe  is  ap- 
proved of  in  any  kind  of  Poetry,  it  is  in  the  Epic  *^ 
iis  it  is  the  Opinion  of  fome  of  the  beft  Judges, 
that  the   Majefty,  and   Dignity  of  thofe   Poems 
vifibly  finks  iii  Rhime.     Befides,  the  Tranflators 
are  often  forced  to  omit  part  of  the  Original,  and 
fometimes  Words  of  great  Energy,  and  Import  i 
as  well  as  to  give,  in  many  places,  another  Cafl 
and  Form  to  the  Original     In  Blank  Verfe  the 
Tranflator  can  follow  his  Author,  even   to  the 
Imitation  of  his  Phrafes,  and  manner  of  Didion, 
and  weigh  every  Word  and  Expreffion,  as  in  a 
Scale  i  and  confidering  the  Inferiority  of  the  Eng-^ 
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UJh  Language,  and  Difadvantage  of  Its  Verfe,  he 
may  endeavour  to  bring  it  as  near  the  Original  as 
pojSible.  To  efFed:  this,  without  finking  into  a 
low  or  profaic  Stile,  has  been  my  Aim  thro'  the 
whole  Work,  and  I  have  found  it  much  more  dif- 
ficult to  make  choice  of  apt  Word^  and  Phrafes 
for  expreffing  the  Senfe  of  the  Original  concifely 
and  clearly,  than  I  fhould  have  found  to  render 
it  by  a  loofe  Paraphrafe,  in  which  the  Spirit  and 
Energy  was  loft. 

I  have  kept  as  clofe  to  my  Author  as  the  late 
Do(3:or  Trapp,  in  refped:  to  his  Senfe,  but  have 
taken  a  little  more  Compafs,  for  the  fake  of  Har- 
mony. How  I  have  performed  is  fubmitted,  with 
all  due  Deference,  to  the  Public.  I  have  fpared 
no  Labour  to  make  it  worthy  of  their  Accep- 
tance, altho*,  there  may  ftill  remain  many  Mi- 
ftakes,  and  it  may  fall  fliort  of  that  Perfedion 
which  true  Judges  might  require  in  fuch  a  Per- 
formance, neverthelefs  it  is  hoped,  when  they 
confider  the  Difficulty  of  the  Undertaking,  they 
will  decide  with  Candour.  How  much  foever  I 
may  fometimes  have  flattered  my  felf  with  Hopes, 
I  own  I  have  much  oftner  funk  into  Defpondency. 
And  as  Virgil  fays  of  the  Competitors  in  the 
Naval  Sport  in  the  Vth,  Book, 
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exultantlaque  haurit 
Corda  pavor  piilfan^y  landurnque  arredla  Cupido. 

I  have  often  intermitted  my  Labour,  and  fome- 
times  refolv'd  entirely  to  relinquifh  it.  But  from 
time  to  time  ftill  going  on,  after  finifhing  the  Vth, 
I  was  defirous  of  trying  my  Abilities  upon  the 
Vlth,  Book.  I  fet  about  it  with  Fear  and  Trem- 
bling, as  being  inconteftably  the  moft  finifli'd 
Part  of  the  whole  Work  -,  but  have  now  the 
Pleafure  to  find  it  approved  of  by  one  of  the  bed 
Judges  in  Englatid. 

As  to  fome  of  the  difficult  Paflages,  concern- 
ing the  Senfe  of  which,  even  the  Learned  them- 
felves  differ,  I  have  confulted  moft  of  the  Com- 
mentaries, and  looked  into  our  own,  and  I  believe 
all  the  Italian  and  French  Tranflatioos,  and  have 
taken  that  Interpretation  which  appear'd  moft 
reafonable,  upon  a  Comparifon  of  the  whole. 
So  that  if  any  of  my  learned  Readers  differ  from 
mic,  I  would  not  have  them  raflily  to  condemn 
me,  before  they  have  taken  the  fame  Pains, 

Having  in  my  Hands  the  Copy  of  a  Letter 
from  a  Gentleman,  univerfally  allowed  to  be  the 
fineft  Critic,  and  Judge  of  polite  Literature, 
which  accompanied  a  Tranflation  of  Part  of 
Virgil,  I  thought   I  could  not  do  better  than 
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give  an  Extract:  of  fome  PaflageSj  that  coming 
from  fo  great  a  Handj  will  more  amply,  and  with 
greater  Authority  exprcfs,  in  what  manner  a 
Tranflatlon  of  Virgil  fhouldbe  attempted. 

"  What  I  may  have  in  common  with  former 
*'  Tranflators,  will  be  found  I  believe  among 
*'  thofe  of  'em  who  have  followed  Virgil  moft 
*'  clofely,  and  allowed  themfelves  as  little  Liberty 
**  in  rendering  him  as  was  poffible.  Indeed 
**  where  the  Force  of  an  Author's  Words,  and  the 
*'  Turn  of  his  Thoughts  are  carefully  attended  to, 
they  that  put  him  into  another  Tongue,  muft 
light  equally  on  what  molfe^nearly  exprefles  his 
"  Senfe ;  and  confequently  fpeak  the  fame  Lan-* 
"  guage. 

*'  Tho*  I  propofed  to  my  felf  to  copy  Virgil 
*'  with  Exadlnefs,  yet  I  am  fenfible  that  I  have 
**  added  here  and  there  fomething  to  the  Text^ 
«*  which  may  feem  rather  implyed  than  exprefs'd 
*'  in  it,  and  to  be  in  fome  meafure  a  Comment 
*«  upon  it.  This  Superfluity  of  Words  is  a  Faulty 
*'  into  which  the  Nature  of  our  Rhiming  Verft 
"  mufl  always,  lefs  or  more,  lead  thofe  that  make 
*'  ufe  of  it.  Even  my  Lord  Roscommon,  the 
**  ftriaeft  and  jufleft  of  our  Tranflators,  is  fome- 
^*  times  guilty  of  it.  But  Mr.  Dryden  more 
"  often  and  more  remarkably  fo,  as  to  give  us 
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"  now  and  then  his  own  Thoughts,  inftead  of 
"  thofeofhis  Author:  as  if  he  intended  to  make 
"  amends  for  what  he  omitted,  by  what  he  inferted 
"  in  the  Room  of  it.  This  is  a  Freedom  not  to  be 
^'  allowed  to  any  but  to  great  Matters  5  and  tho* 
"  they  may  do  well,  even  when  they  indulge 
*'  themfelves  in  it,  yet  they  certainly  do  better 
*'  when  they  forbear  it.  Nothing  of  that  kind 
will  be  found  in  this  Veriion,  wherein  I  propofe 
to  make  Virgil,  as  Sir  John  Denham  fpeaks 
<c  — -My  great  Example,  as  he  is  my  Theme-^-Andi 
"  to  imitate  him,  in  the  fame  manner  as  he 
*^  himfelf  imitates^THEocRiTus  and  Homer  . 
*"*  whofe  turn  of  Thoughts  and  Words  he  always 
"  traces  as  nearly  as  is  confiflent  with  preferving 
*'  the  Genius  of  the  Lathi  Tongue,  and  the 
*'  Spirit  of  Poetry.  Can  a  Man,  who  has  any 
**  Reverence  for  his  Judgement,  doubt,  whether 
*'  the  ftrid:  manner  of  Tranflating  be  not  more 
"  preferable  to  that  which  is  more  loofe  and  dif- 
"  fus'd,  in  which  we  too  often  indulge  our 
"  felves  ? 

"  If  I  fliould  have  failed  in  my  Endeavours  to 
"  exprefs  the  Molle  atque  facetum  which  diftin- 
^  guifhes  the  Charadler  of  this  Compofition  of 
"  Virgil's,  it  is  not  to  be  wonder'd. 
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«^  My  own  Difadvantages,  added  to  thofe  of 
*'  our  Tongue,  which  is  too  much  loaded  with 
"  Confonants  and  Monofyllables,  will  fufficient- 
*'  ly  plead  my  Excufe. 

"  If  there  be  indeed  any  Excufe  for  a  Man's 

attempting  to  do  that  which  in  it  felf  is  not  to 
"  be  4one". 

We  fee  here  the  Difficulties  of  tranflating  in 
Rhime,  confefs'd  by  one  of  the  moft  confummate 
Mailers,  which  indeed  fo  conftrained  and  em- 
barafs'd  him,  that  his  Performance  does  not  an- 
fwer  Expeftations.  -  There  is  one  thing,  which 
I  believe  has  generally  mifled  Tranflators,  and  it 
is  their  wrong  Interpretation  of  that  Verfe  of 
Horace,  in  his  Art  of  Poetry,  commonly 
quoted  upon  fuch  Occafions. 

Nee  ijtrbum  verbo  curabis  redder e,  Jidus 
Interpres, 

Father  Simon  '^  in  his  Lettres  Cboijies, ohfcvvcSy 
"  That  Henry  Stephens  long  ago  took  notice, 

*  Sans  meme  qu'II  folt  neceflalre  d'avoir  recours  au  genie 
de  la  langue  Hebraique,  cette  meme  ellipfe,  on  manquement 
cle  la  particule,  comme,  fe  trouve  dans  les  autres  langues.  II 
y  a  long- terns  que  Henry  Eftienne  a  montre,  qu'elle  eft  fami- 
liere  a  Horace.  C'eft  fur  ce  pied -la  qu'il  a  explique  ce  vers  de 
la  Poetique,  Nee  verbum  verbo  curabit  reddere  fidies  Inter- 
pres.  II  reprend  ceux  qui  pretend  prouver  des  paroles  de  ce 
Poete,  qu'un  Traduileur  exa61:  n'eft  point  oblige  de  s'attacher 
aux  mots  de  Ton  Texte.     Vol.  4.  Letter  43,  at  the  End. 

"  that 
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**  \hz.i  elUpfes  ov particles  underftood,  was  familiar 
"  to  Horace,  and  that  here,  fanquam^  or  ceih 
<*  was  underftood,  before  the  words,  fdiis  inter- 
"  fres.  He  finds  fault  with  thofe,  who  pretend 
^'  to  prove  from  thefe  words  of  the  Poet,  that  an 
"  exa£l  Tranllator  is  not  obliged  to  attach  him- 
*'  felf  to  the  words  of  his  Text", 

The  Tranflators  have  fmce  rendered  it  in  that 
manner.  Befides  this  Precept  of  Horace  is  di- 
redled  to  thofe  who  borrow,  or  imitate  from  o- 
ther  Authors,  advifing  them  not  to  follow  them 
fo  clofely,  as  if  they  tranflated  them ;  and  the 
expreffion  Jidus  interpres,  would  rather  feem  to 
inculcate  the  contrary  of  what  is  generally  under- 
ftood from  thofe  words,  which  is,  that  Horace 
was  of  ooinion,  a  Tranflator  fliould  be  faithful. 

In  another  of  Father  Simons'  *  Letters  he 
quotes  the  famous  Monf.  Arnauld,  in  thefe 
words. 

"  One  muft  be  wholly  ignorant  of  the  nature 
"  of  literal  Tranflation,  to  believe  that  it  only  con- 
**  lifts  in  giving  Word  for  Word:,  whereas  what 

*  Monf.  Arnauld,  Liv.  5.  ch.  ix.  P.  418.  Repond  alnfi  a  fon 
Confrere.  II  faut  ne  favoirce  que  c'eft  que  de  traduire  literale- 
ment,quandon  croit  que  celane  confifte  qu'  amettremot  pour 
mot:  aulieu  que  ce  qu'on  doit  rechercher  dans  une  Traduction 
pour  la  rendre  literaire  &  fidelle,  c'eft  de  trouver  des  mots  qui 
donnent  nettement  les  memes  Idees  que  ceux  de  V  Original. 
Vol..  4.  Letter  51. 

"  ought 
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^^  ought  to  be  particularly  endeavour'd  in  a  Tran- 
"  flation,  to  render  it  literal  and  exadl-,  is,  to  find 
**  out  Words  which  clearly  cxprefs  the  fame  Ideas 
"  that  are  in  the  Originar'. 

With  regard  to  Tranllation  in  general,  the 
learned  Huetius,  in  his  Dialogue  de  Optimo  ge- 
fiere  Interpretandi y  hath  left  us  fuch  excellent 
Rules  concerning  it,  that  I  flatter  my  felf,  the  Gene- 
rality of  my  Readers  will  not  be  difplcas'd  to  fee 
fomeof  the  moft  material  of  them,  altho'itmay  not 
contribute  to  the  Recommendation  of  my  poor  Per- 
formance, to  fet  fo  complete  a  Delineation  before 
them  of  a  perfect  Tranflation,  yet  fo  far  as  my  Abili- 
ties would  permit,  I  have  endeavour'd  to  follow  it. 

*  ^^  I  fay  therefore  that  this  is  the  befl  Method 
**  of  Tranflation,  when  firft  the  Tranflator  moft 
*'  ftriftly  adheres  to  the  Senfeof  his  Author,  and 
"  after  that  even  to  his  very  Words,  if  the  Genius 
*'  of  each  Language  will  ^dmit  of  it,  and  deli- 
"  neates  the  natural  Charader  of  the  Author  in 
*'  fuch  a  L'ght,  that  it  may  be  known  to  be  his  \ 

and 

*  Optimum  ergo  ilium  efTe  dico  interpretationis  modum, 
quurn  Au6k)rls  fententiae  primum,  dcinde  ipfis  etiam,  fi  ita 
lert  utriufque  linguae  facsiltas,  verbis  ardiffime  adhasret  inter- 
pres,  h  nativum  poftremb  Audoris  charaderem,  quoad  ejus, 
fieri  poteft,  adumbrat ;  idque  unum  ftudet,  ut  nulla  cum  de- 
tradione  imminutum,  nuilo  additamento  au6lum,  fed  integ- 
rum., fuique  omni  ex  parte  fimillimum  perquam  tideliter  exhi- 
"beat.  Cum  enim  nihil  aliud  elTe  videatur  interpretatio,  quam 
exprefia  Audoris  imago  et  effigies  j  ea  autem  optima  imago 
habenda  fit,  quae  liniamenta   oris,  colorem,  qcuIos,    totum 

d*nique 
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^'  and  only  aims,  moft  faithfully  to  exhibit  him, 
^'  neither  leffen'd  by  any  Omiffion,  nor  increased 
*'  by  any  Addition,    bqt   entire,    and  the  very 
^^  Image  of  himfelf  in  every  Part.     For  as  Tran- 
"  flation  feems  to  be  nothing  elfe,  than  an  exprefs 
**  Figure  and  Pidure  ox  aa  Author ;  that  certain- 
^^  ly  is  to  be  efteem'd  the  beft  Pidlure  which  re-? 
^^  prefents  his  Features,   Complexion,  Eyes,  the 
^'  v^hole  Air  of  his  Vifage,  and  deportment  of 
*^  Body,  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  being  Abfent  he 
^*  may  feem  Prefent ;  for  that  is  a  bad  Fidure  which 
"  exhibits  a  thing  other  wife  than  as  it  really  is,  al- 
**  tho*  it  is   painted  more   beautiful,  and  more 
pleafing  to  the  Sight.     It   is  therefore   fully 
proved,  that  fuch  an  Interpretation  is  to  be  pre- 
fer'd,  w^hich  does  not  prune  the  Luxuriancies 
of  an  Author,  or  fupply  his  Defedts,  or  clear 
up  his  Obfcurity,  or  corred:  his  Faults,  or  bring 
^^  into  Order  his  want  of  Method ;  but  that  which 
^^  prefents  the  w  hole  Author  before  us,  exprefs'd 
**  in  his  natural  Colours,  and  either  to  be  prais'd 

jienique  vultus  iilum,  &  corporis  habitufn  ita  refert,  ut  abfens 
coram  €;{k  videatur ;  incpta  vero  ea  figura  fit,  quae  rem  aliter 
effingit  atque  eft,  pulchriorem  illam  licet,  &  afpexftu  jucundi- 
orem  exprimat :  id  profe<5l:o  efficitur,  earn  demum  praellabili- 
orefti  efle  mterpretationem,  non  quse  Au6loris  vel  luxuriem 
depafcat,  vel  jejunitatem  expleat,  vel  obfcuritatem  iiluftret, 
vcl  menda  corrigat,  vel  perverfum  ordinem  digerat ;  fed  qus 
totum  Au61:orem  ob  oculos  fiftat  nativis  adumbratum  Colori- 
bus,  Sc  vel  genuinis  virtutibus  laudandum,  vel,  fi  ita  meritus 
eft,  propriis  deridendum  vitiis  propinet, 
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«*  for  his  genuine  Virtues,  or,  if  he  defcrves  It, 
"  exposed  to  Ridicule  for  his  Faults." 

Some  Pages  afterwards  he  proceeds  thus. 
*  "  The  fcatter'd  parts  of  this  Difputation  I 
"  will  review  again  with  you,  and  place  as  it 
"  were  in  one  View.  There  are,  in  all,  three 
"  Things  neceffarily  requifite  to  obtain  the  Praife 
**  of  a  true  Tranflation ;  ftrift  Adherence  to  the 
'*  Senfe ;  Fidelity  to  the  Words;  and  the  moft 
"  careful  Obfervance  of  the  Manner.  Without 
*'  thefe  Three,  all  the  Endeavours  of  Tranflators 

•  *  DifHpatas  difputationis  hujufce  partes  vobifcum  recognof- 
cam,  &  fub  unum  veluti  aipe(Sium  collocabo.  Omnino  tria 
flint,  quse  ad  veram  interpretationis  laudem  necefTario  requi- 
runtur ;  religio  In  exponendis  fententiis  ;  fides  in  referendis 
verbis  j  fumma  in  exhibendo  colore  folicltudo.  Abfque 
illis  tribus,  inanes  quippe  fint  interpretum  conatus,  &  vana 
induftria.  Sententiae  igitur  ita  exponendse  funt  ut  verbis  in- 
cludantur  iifdem ;  verba  ita  confedlanda  funt^  ut  ex  iis  ef^loref- 
cant  fententi^;  ita  congruere  debent  fententias,  &  verba, 
ut  ex  utrifque  forma,  fapor,  &c  chara6ter  exurgat.  Omnis  in 
iis  rebus  vis  eft  interpretis  exprimenda.  Quilquis  ita  fenten- 
tiis dat  operam,  wt  verba  negligat ;  vei  ita  iludet  verbis,  ut 
fententias  labcfa6let  3  vel  ita  demum  fententias  &  verba  per- 
fequitur,  ut  faporem  pelTundet,  is  boni  interpretis  laudem  ac 
dccus  amittit.  Tria  ad  haec  alia  funt,  quae  ab  interprete  non 
cxigam  quidem,  expeclem  certe,  &  exoptem  :  ut  fumma  infit 
in  Interpretatione  perfpicuitas  ;  ut  elegans  fit  &  concinna  ;  ut 
opus  dvTo(pv\g,  non  alieni  interpretatio  credi  polTit.  Tribus 
hifce  prioribus  addideris  poftrema  hascce  tria,  omnibus  nimi- 
rum  abfolutam  numeris  Interpretationem  procuraveris.  Ita  fit 
ut  omnis  interpretis  virtus  fex  e  rebus  exiftat,  fed  ex  his  tribus 
prjEcipue,  religione  in  fententiis,  fide  in  verbis,  follicitudine 
in  colore  ;  turn  ex  illis  deinde  etiam  tribus,  eximia  perfpicui- 
tate ;  venuftate ;  et  eo  quod  Hieronimus,  vernaculum,  nos 
«uTo(puk  appellamus.  Quae  fi  quis  univerfa  fuerit  complexus, 
punclum  is  omne  tulerit. 

"  are 
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**  ^re  vaiil,  and  vain  their  Indaftiy.  The  Senfe 
"  therefore  is  fo  to  be  rendered,  that  it  may  be 
"  comprised  in  the  fame  Words  3  the  Words  fo 
'*  clofdy  to  be  kept  to,  that  the  Senfe  may  feemi 
*^  naturally  to  arife  from  them;  the  Scnk  and 
*^  Words  ought  fo  to  correfpond,  that  from  both 
*'  the  natural  Form,  Spirit  and  Character  may 
"  appear.  Inthefe  Things  the  utmoft  Powers  of 
*'  the  Tranilator  are  to  be  exerted.  Fdr  who- 
"  ever  is  fo  attentive  to  the  Senfe,  that  he  nei^lecfts 
*'  the  Words ;  or  is  fo  careful  about  the  Words, 
"  th^t  he  Weakens  the  Senfe  5  or  fo  cldfefly  pur- 
"  fues  the  Senfe  and  Wards,  that  the  Spirit  is 
*^  loft,  he  mifles  the  Glory  and  Reputation  of  a 
^*  good  Tranflator.  There  are  three  Things  be* 
"  fides  thefe,  which  I  do  not  ftridly  require  in- 
*^  deed  from  a  TranHatorj  but  v/ould  certainly 
"  expe<5l  and  wifh:  that  there  fliould  be  tb^ 
*'  greateft  Ferfpicuity  in  his  Tranflation  3  that  it 
*'  fhould  be  polifh'd,  and  elegant;  that  it  may 
^«  be  thought  an  Original,  and  not  a  Tranflation. 
**  If  to  the  Three  firft,  you  add  thefe  Three 
*'  laft,  you  have  a  Tranflation  complete  in  all  its 
"  Parts.  Thus  it  is,  that  the  whole  Merit  of  a 
**  Tranflation  confifts  in  fix  Things,  but  chiefly  in 
"  the  Three  firfl: ;  ftrift  Adherence  to  the  Senfe  ; 
*«  Fidelity  to  the  Words;  and  the  moft   careful 
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"  Obfervance  of  the  Manner;  then  in  thefe  other 
Three  3  great  Perfplcuity ;  Elegance  ^  and  that 
which  St.  Jerom  calls  Vernacular  5  and  we 
Original.  i^U  which  whoever  has  carried  into 
^'  Execution,  has  acquired  the  utmoft  Perfedlion 
"  of  the  Art.'*  ! 

And  having  now,  I  think,  fufEcienty  fix'd  the 
Idea  of  Tranllation  in  general,  it  will  be  proper 
to  add  fomething  with  regard  to  this  particular 
Work.  I  have  made  fome  few  Alterations  in  the 
Firll:  Book  fince  it  was  publifh'd,  and  if  thefe  Six 
Books  meet  with  a  favourable  Reception,  it  will 
encourage  me  to  proceed  in  finifhing  the  other  Six, 
two  of  which  are  already  near  done. 

I  have  often  wiflied  that,  iince  this  Labour  was 
to  fall  to  my  Lot,  I  had  fet  about  it  fome  Years 
earlier,  left  the  fame  Obfervation  may  be  made 
upon  me,  that  my  late  ingenious  Friend,  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Layng  made  upon  Mr.  Dryden,  in  the 
Copy  of  Verfes  he  honoured  me  with,  for  having 
undertaken  this  Talk  in  his  latter  Stage  of  Life. 
Kotwithftanding  I  am  fenfible  that  thefe  Verfes, 
are  far  above  what  my  Performance  deferves,  yet 
as  Cuftom  has  authoris'd,  and  thereby  taken  away 
all  Imputation  of  Self  Conceit  for  Authors  to  pub- 
li{h  the  favourable  Sentiments  of  their  Friends, 
I  have  taken  the  Liberty  to  prefix  them  before  this 
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Tranflation.  And  hope  the  Reader  will  here 
indulge  me  to  lament  the  Lofs  of  that  ingenious  and 
worthy  Clergyman,  who  died  about  five  or  fix 
Months  after  the  writing  of  thefe  Verfes,  when 
our  Acquaintance  was  in  a  manner  but  juft 
begun. 
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T  length  our  Vows  prevail — and  what  of  Old 
The  Belphic  Tripod  durft  *  not  have  foretold. 
Time  has  atchiev'd.  Thefe  from  the  Banks  ofTbames, 
Ye  Britijh  Swains,  thefe  are  Virgilian  Themes, 
And  liftning  Fame  Ihall  catch  the  rifing  Sound, 
To  fpread  it  o'er  th'  applauding  World  around. 

Great  Maro,  like  his  own  ^Eneas,  long 
Involv'd  in  Milts  efcap'd>  th'  inquiring  Throng,. 
■1111  by  the  Queen  of  Beauty  broke,  the  Cloud 
Retiring  Ihows  him  to  th'  aftonifh'd  Croud. 
How  firm  he  moves !  how  awfully  he  nods ! 
Each  Gellure  proves  the  Offspring  of  the  Gods* 
Ambrofial  Airs,  fuch  as  Immortals  grace. 
From  Heaven  tranflated  blqoip  upon  his  Eace. 

*  Quod  Dlvum  promittere  Nem« 
A^dej^,  volvenda  Diis  en  attulit  altro. 

The 
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The  Prelate  Douglas  firft  on  Northern  Plains 
Tun'd  on  his  Reed  uncouth  the  courtly  Strains  : 
Strong  were  the  Tones,  but  neither  fweet  nor  clear, 
Vv'hen  they  Ihould  charm,  they  grate  the  nicer  Ear. 
Who  but  mufl  laugh  to  hear  the  'Tyrian  Queen, 
Make  love,  or  rave  like  Moggy  o'  the  Green. 

Next  Dryden,  imighty  Mafler  of  the  Song, 
AiTum'd  the  Toil  that  he  defer'd  too  long. 
Why  was  the  Tailcdeclin'd  in  Charles's  Days^, 
When  frefh  the  Verdure  on  his  glofly  Bays  ? 
We  know  his  Prowefs,  but  decay'd  his  Force, 
We  tremble  for  him  on  the  Mantuan  Horfe, 
Slow  climbs  the  Senior  up  his  lofty  Side, 
And  what  was  graceful  lliffens  into  Pride. 
Yet  Envy  owns  that  in  his  Years  are  feen, 
A  lafling  Vigour,  and  autumnal  Green ; 
And  when  well  warm'd  the"  heavenly  Blade  he  fhakes. 
Up  to  the  Hilt  the  flaming  Faulchion  quakes  ^ 
The  manag'd  Steed  he  turns  within  his  Length, 
And  Godlike  Skill  difplays,  and  Giant  Strength, 
But  pradis'd  long  in  every  pleafing  Cheat, 
He  Sound  can  give  for  Senfe,  and  Light  for  Heat ; 
On  his  lean  *  Sides  too  loud  his  Arms  refbund, 
Whilfl;  uuconfin'd  he  traverfes  the  Ground. 

Behind,  we  fee  a  younger  Bard  arife. 
No  vulgar  Rival  in  the  grand  Emprize, 
Hail,  learned  Trap,  upon  whofe  Brow  we  find 
The  Poet's  Bays,  and  Critic's  Ivy  join'd! 

*  This  Image  is  taken  from  Dry  den's   Chara^er  in  Swift's 
Battle  of  the  Books.  _,  ^ 
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Blefs'd  Saint,  to  all  that's  virtuous  ever  dear, 
Thy  recent  Fate  demands  the  friendly  Tear. 
None  was  more  vers'd  in  all  the  Roman  Store, 
Or  the  wide  Circle  of  the  Grecian  Lore ; 
Lef:i  happy,  from  the  World  reclufe  too  long, 
In  all  the  fweeter  Ornaments  of  Song  ; 
Intent  to  teach,  too  carelefs  how  to  pleafe. 
What  he  might  boaft  in  Strength,  he  wants  in  Eafe. 

How  juftly  Pitt  tranilated  and  how  well, 
For  meletDoBSON,  Spence,  or  Lowther  tell; 
Who  jointly  quaff 'd  the  fam'd  Wintonian  Spring, 
In  the  fame  Grove  by  Phoebus  taught  to  fing. 

'Twas  not  in  Envy  to  thefe  Sons  of  Fame, 
That  St  RAH  AN  to  the  Field  of  Glory  came. 
But  chofe  his  Mafters  Greatnefs  to  difplay, 
A  difPrent  Route,  the  high  Miltonic  Way. 
Poets,  like  Stars,  their  Radiance  fhouid  unite,    • 
And  call  in  Conftellations  purer  Light* 
^Tis  thus  the  Sun,  revolving  in  his  Sphere, 
By  various  Seafons  conftitutes  the  Year  ; 
Thro'  the  broad  Zodiac  more  benignly  fhin^s, 
In  the  bright  Influence  of  combining  Signs. 
'Twas  his  to  finilh  what  the  Reft  begun. 
The  laft,  fo  Heaven  ordain'd,  the  Prize  has  won. 

So  where  fome  Caftle,  as  our  Bards  declare, 
Rifes  by  Necromantic  Charms  in  Air, 
Gigantic  Phantoms  watch  the  Brazen  Door, 
And  Guardian  Dragons  hifs  along  the  Floor ; 

To 
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To  prove  dieir  Force  a  thoufand  Champions  come 
Difgrac'd,  a  Thoufand  leave  th'  inchanted  Dome* 
But  when  the  Knight  arrives,  by  Fate  defign'd, 
To  break  the  Spell  and  Magic  Force  unbind^ 
Each  yielding  Monfter  fhrinks  at  his  Approach^ 
And  the  Valves  burfl  fpontaneous  at  his  Touch* 


O^oher  20th,  1748- 
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ERRATA. 

Book  I.  L.  140.  for  upliftingy  x,  upliftedi  L.  44 5 ^  for  Goodefii 
t.  Goddefi. 

Book  II.  L.  33.  for  defart,  r.  defert.  L.  59,  for  ///,  r.  u. 

L.  295.  At  the  end  for  ,  place  .  L.  337.  dele  tli  L.  466,  for 
luf,  J.  be. 

Book  IV.  L.    866.  for,  in  the  Sands,  r.  On  the  Sand, 

Book  V.    L.  955.  foY  andyX,  but.  L.   1085.  for  Nesae^ 

r*  Nesaee. 

Book  VI.   L,   238.  for  Jpeciousy  r.  fpacioas.  L.  6io.  for  , 

place:  L.  75(5.  for  ras'^dyV.raud.     L.  757.  (ot  rai/e^  r.  rafe, 

L.  936.  zHi&x  coming,  place, 

l^.  B.  There  are  fome  few  other  inaccuracies  iii  Spelling,  but  ^o 
obvious  that  every  Reader  can  corredt,  for  which  reafon  it  wSs 
not  thought  proper  to  mention  them,  and  for  which  the  ReaderV 
Indulgence  is  craved.  2 
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RMS,  and  the  Man  I  fing,    from 

Trojan  Shores 
Who  firft,  condemn'd  by  Fate  to  wan- 
der, came 
To  Italy ^  and  the  Lavinian  Strands  ; 
After  long  Toil  fuftain'd,  and  Perils  great 
By  Land  and  Sea  ;  forc'd  by  Celeftial  Powers,  5 

And  cruel  Juno's  unrelenting  Rase. 
Much  too  in  War  he  bore,  ere  he  could  found 
The  promis'd  City,  or  his  Guardian  Gods 
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In  Latium  fix ;  from  whence  the  Latian  Race, 

And  Alhan  Fathers,  and  Imperial  Rome,  lo 

Say,  Mufe,  theCaufe:  who  was  the  Deity 

Provok'd,  or  what  incens'd  the  Queen  of  Heaven, 

A  Man  t'expofe,  for  Piety  renown'd. 

To  fuch  Adventures  hard,  fuch  various  Toils  ? 

Can  Anger  rage  fo  fierce  in  Heav'nly  Minds  ?         15 

Far  off,  in  counter-view  of  Italy y 
And  'Ty'ber\  Mouthy  an  antient  City  flood, 
Carthage^  a  Colony  of  'TyriajtSy  rich. 
And  favage  by  their  ardent  Love  of  War. 
This  Region  far  beyond  all  other  Lands  20 

Juno  held  high  in  Love,  and  ev'n  prefer'd         ^ 
To  her  own  fav'rite  Samos,     Here  her  Arms, 
Here  ilood  her  Chariot :  this  the  Goodefs  nurs'd 
Even  then,  and  cherifh'd,  with  defign  to  raife. 
Would  Fate  permit,  to  Univerfal  Sway.  25 

But  ihe  had  heard,  in  time  there  would  a  Race 
Of  'Trojan  Blood  arife,  that  fliould  fubvert 
The  Lyhian  State,  and  by  its  Ruin  grow 
Renown'd  in  War,  and  fpread  their  wide  Domain 
O'er  all  the  Conquer'd  Globe  :  fo  had  the  Fates      3a 

Decreed.     This  Juno  fear'd,  nor  was  forgot 

The 
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The  War,  which  She,  as  Chief,  for  hef  dear  Greeks 
Againft  proud  Ilion  wag'd.     Her  pungent  Griefs, 
And  Caufes  of  her  Anger,  frefh  remain'd 
In  Memory  ;  deep  in  her  Mind  was  fix'd  3  5 

Th'  Award  of  Paris,  and  Refentment  high 
From  Senfe  of  injur'd  Beauty,  th'  odious  Race, 
And  ravifh'd  Ganymede's  exalted  State. 
By  thefe  Incentives  fir'd,  from  Latian  Shores 
The  Trojans  far  She  drove,  thro'  all  the  Seas         40 
She  drove,  the  Sport  of  Winds  ;  the  thin  Remains, 
Who  fcap'd  the  Grecians^  and  deftrudlive  Sword 
Of  fierce  Achilles  ,  many  Years  they  roam'd 
The  Ocean  wide,  driv'n  by  Decree  of  Fate 
Inevitable.     So  immenfe  the  Toil,  45 

So  great  th'  Emprife  to  found  the  Roman  Name ! 

Scarce  lofing  Sight  of  Sicily^  elate 
With  profp'rous    Gale  they   gain'd  the  Deep^    and 

[plough'd 

With  brazen  Prows  the  foaming  Waves  j  when  thus 
Spoke  Juno,  bearing  her  eternal  Wound  50 

Deep  in  her  Heart.     Shall  I  o'er-come  defiil 
From  my  fix'd  Purpofe  ?  nor  have  Power  t'avert 
The  Trojan  King  from  La  tain  Shores  ?  For  why  ? 
The  Fates  forbid.     And  could  Minerva  burn 
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The  Argive  Fleet,  and  plunge  amid  the  Waves      ^^ 
The  Greeks  therflfelves,for  One  Man's  Fault,  for  Crimes 
By  AjAX  dar'd  alone.  Oil e us'  Son  ? 
She  from  the  Clouds  could  lance  with  potent  Arm 
Jove's  dreaded  Thunder,  fcatter  wide  his  Ships, 
And  from  th'  Abyfs  upturn  with  furious  "Winds       60 
The  furging  Waves  :  Himfelf,  expiring  Flames 
From  Breaft  transfixt,  in  Whirlwinds  fnatch,  and  chain 
Upon  the  pointed  Rock  :  whilfl  I,  who  walk. 
In  awful  Pomp,  the  Queen  of  Gods,  of  Jove 
Sifter  and  Confort,  with  one  Nation  war  6^ 

So  many  a  Year  :  and  who,  henceforth,  the  Pow'r 
Of  Juno  will  invoke  ?  or  Suppliant  bend, 
And  grateful  Honours  on  my  Altars  lay  ? 

These  things,  with  Heart  inflam'd,  the  Goodefs  thus 
Deep  in  her  Mind  revolving,  fudden  feeks  70 

iEoLiA's  ftormy  Ifles,  of  Tempefts  fierce 
The  Native  Land,  with  furious  South  Winds  fraught. 
Here  iEoLus,  in  Cavern  vaft  and  huge. 
The  ftruggling  Winds  and  founding  Storms,  Supreme 
Commands,  and  binds  with  Chains  in  Prifon  ftrong. 
They  round  the  rocky  Vaults,  with  Tumult  loud,    y6 

Impatient  rage.     High  on  a  Royal  Throne 

Sits 
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Sits  ^OLUs,  and  calms  with  fcepter'd  Sway 
Their  madding  Minds,  and  moderates  |hdir  Wrath, 
Left  they,  in  wild  Confufion,  Earth  and  Seas,      80 
And  Heav'n  with  all  her  number'd  Stars  fhould  blend, 
And  fweep  together  thro'  the  void  Immenfe. 
This  fearing.  Them  th'  Almighty  Pow'r  in  Caves 
Profound  immers'd,  and  with  the  Load  opprefs'd 
Of  weightieft  Mountains;  and  a  King  impos'd,       S^ 

Who  at  Command,  and  by  fix'd  Laws,  fhould  know 
When  to  reftrain  and  when  relax  the  Reins. 

Him  Juno  thus  in  Terms  fubmifs  addrefs'd  : 
Thou  ^OLus,  to  whom  the  King  Supreme, 
Great  Sire  of  Gods  and  Men,  hath  giv'n  to  fwell     90 
The  boiling  Deep,  and  to  aflwage  at  Will : 
A  Race  by  me  detefted,  wand'ring  fails 
The  Tyrrhene  Waves  and  into  Italy 
Bears  ruin'd  Ilium  and  their  vanquilht  Gods : 
Add  Impulfe  to  thy  Winds,  with  Billov/s  huge         g^ 
O'erwhelm  their  finking  Ships,  and  ftrow  the  Sea 
With  floating  Car  cafes,  or  drive  difperft. 
Twice  fev'n  bright  Nymphs  I  have  of  Beauty  rare. 
But  all  the  reft  furpafling  far  in  Grace,  ' 
Fair  Deiopeia,  firm  in  Marriage  Rite  100 
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I'll  bind,  and  make  thy  own  •,  her  number'd  Years 

Shall  for  this  Service  all  be  fpent  with  Thee, 

And  with  a  beauteous  Offspring  She  fhall  grace 

Thee,  happy  Sire.     To  whom  the  God  reply'd; 

Thy  dread  Commands,  O  Queen,  in  Charge  to  give 

Is  yours  j  and  mine  implicit  to  obey.  io6 

Whate'er  of  Power  I  have  to  I'hee  I  owe  : 

To  Thee,  my  Patronefs  with  mighy  Jove  : 

By  Thee  on  Bed  of  State  at  Solemn  Feafls 

Of  Gods  I  fit  reclin'd,  and  claim  by  Thee  i  ip 

O'er  Storms  and  Tempefls  the  Dominion  fole. 

This  faid,  v/ith  Spear  uplift  the  hollow  Rock 
He  ilruck  -,  from  its  difparted  Side,  forth  rufh'd 
The  Winds  im.petuous,  as  in  martial  Rank, 
And  fhook  in  Tempeft  all  the  Region  round.  115 

O'er  Sea  they  hung  impending,  and  entire 
yprais'd  from  its  deep  Seat,  by  th'  adverfe  Blafts 
Of  EuruSj  and  of  Jfer  black  with  Storms, 
And  Jufter  fierce,  They  to  the  founding  Shores 
Tumultuous  drove  the  vafl  enormous  Waves.        12© 
Clamours  of  Men  refound,  and  rattling  Ropes. 
Forthwith  the  Clouds  of  Heav'n's  refulgent  Face 
Bereave  the  Trojans ,  Darknefs  thick  invefls 

The 
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The  Sea  ;  from  either  Pole  loud  Thunders  roar, 
And  quick  in  Air  the  nimble  Lightnings  flaPn.       125 
All  Things  confpire  to  urge  imm.ediate  Death. 

A  HoROR  chill  v^NEAs'  Joints  relax'd  : 
He  figh'd,  and  with  his  Hands  uprear'd  to  Heav'n 
Sad  Silence  broke :  Happy,  thrice  happy  They, 
Who  under  Tr(?j's  proud  Walls  dy'd  by  the  Sword,  1 30 
Ev'n  in  their  Parents  Sight  1  O  Diomed, 
Of  Greeks  moft  puifi'ant,  on  the  'Trojan  Plain 
Wherefore  could  I  not  fall  ?  and  by  thy  Hand 
Pour  out  this  Soul  ?  where,  by  Achilles'  Spear 
Lies  warlike  Hector,  where  Sarpedon  great :     135 
Where  Siraois^  fwoln  with  Carnage,  rolls  along 
Unnumber'd  Shields,  and  Helms,  and  Heroes  flain. 

.    Whilst  He  thus  plaintive,  the  tempefluous  North 
Againll  the  Sail  bore  fierce,  and  to  die  Stars 
Impeli'd  th'  uplifting  Flood,  the  Oars  arc  broke ;   140 
The  Ship  then  turns  her  Prow,  and  to  the  Storm 
Her  Side  prefents.     Mountains  of  Water  rife. 
And  fall  with  their  own  Weight :  On  the  high  Surge 
Thofe  hang ;  to  thefe,  with  horrid  Chafm,  the  Waves 
The lowell  Deep  difclofe.     With  rolling  Sands      145 

B  4  The 
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The  tumid  Surges  rage.     Three  Ships,  the  South 

Affli6ling  fore,  drove  on  the  latent  Rocks : 

Thofe  Rocks,  amid  the  Ocean  with  broad  Backs 

Emerging  prominent,  Italians  cz\\ 

The  Altars.     Three,  fierce  £^/f^j  from  the  Main  150 

On  Flats  and  Shallows  forc'd,  a  fearful  Sight! 

And  lafh'd  with  Waves,  and  girt  with  Mounds  of  Sand. 

On  One  Ship  fraught  with  Lycians,  and  their  Chief 

Orontes  faithful,  ev'n  before  his  Sight 

A  whelming  Sea  now  vertical  defcends  :  i  ^^ 

Headlong  the  Pilot  fell  -,  thrice  round  the  Wave 

Involving  turn'd  her,  and  the  Whirlpool,  quick 

Within  her  rapid  Eddies,  deep  ingulf  d. 

Thin  floating  o'er  the  Ocean  wide  appear. 

Men,  Planks,  and  Trojan  Wealth,  by  Waves  diipers'd. 

Now  o'er  the  Ships  which  bore  Ilioneus,  161 

Achates,  Abas,  and  Alethes  old. 

The  Storm  prevails  ;  their  firm  compared  Sides, 

Gaping  with  Leaks,  admit  th'  invading  Sea. 

Neptune  mean  while  perceiv'd  his  Realm  difturb'd 
Yv  ith  great  Uproar,  the  Storm  fent  forth,  the  Deep 
R^is'd  from  its  loweft  Caverns.     Greatly  mov'd. 
And  careful  of  his  Charge,  He  o'er  the  Waves 

His 
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His  placid  Afpe6b  rear'd,  ^Eneas*  Fleet 

Thro'  Seas  difpers'd  he  faw,  the  'Trojans  faw,         1 70 

0*erwhelm'dwithFloods5and  Heav'n'scolle6ted  Rage. 

Nor  lay  his  Sifters  Wiles  or  Hate  conceal'd. 

He  Zephyr  us  and  Eur  us  call'd,  and  faid ; 

Does  fuch  Prefumption  then  your  Birth  become,    1 74 

Ye  Winds,  that  Heav'n  with  Earth,  ye  dare  confound. 

My  Leave  unafkt,  and  raife  thefe  big-fwoln  Waves  ? 

Whom  I But  chief  it  now  imports,  t'afTwage 

The  troubled  Deep ;  henceforth  ye  fliall  not  thus 

With  Punifhment  fo  flight  your  Crimes  atone. 

Add  Wings  to  Flight,  and  to  your  King  thus  fay  :  180 

The  Empire  of  the  Sea,  and  Trident  dread 

To  me,  not  Him,  by  Lot  was  giv'n ;  He  claims 

Wild  monftrous  Rocks,  the  Place  of  your  Abode ; 

Let  JEoLus  in  that  Dominion  boaft. 

And  Kingly  Pow'r  affume  o'er  Winds  enchain'd.   i  ^^ 

He  fpoke  •,  than  Speech  morefwift  the  Sea  he  calm'd. 
The  gather'd  Glouds  difpers'd,  and  Sun  recall'd. 
Cymothoe  and  Triton^  with  joint  Force, 
From  cragged  Rocks  the  Ships  upheave :  Himfelf 
With  Trident  ;ais'd  affifts  the  Ihatter'd  Fleet,       190 
Opens  the  Quick -fands  vaft,  and  loudMifrule 

Of 
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Of  Ocean  ftrait  controuls ;  his  Chariot  Wheels 

Glide  o'er  the  glalTy  Surface  fmooth  and  calm. 

As  when  amongll  a  mighty  Multitude 

Sedition  oft  arifcs,  and  the  Croud  ip^ 

Ignoble  with  unbridled  Fury  ilorm  ; 

Stones  now,  and  Firebrands  fly.  Rage  finds  them  Arms: 

If  chance  fome  Sage  appear,  for  grave  Deport 

And  Virtue  eminent,  they  hufh,  they  fland 

With  deep  Attention ;  He  by  powerful  Sway         20© 

Of  Eloquence  perfuafive,  calms  their  Minds, 

And  with  foft  Blandifhments  their  Rage  allays. 

Ev'n  lb,  at  once,  th'  outrageous  Deep  grew  llili. 

Soon  as  the  Sire  of  Floods,  with  mild  Regard, 

The  Sea  furvey'd  j  thro'  Air  ferene  and  bright      205 

His  Chariot  rolls,  his  Steeds,  with  Reins  relax'd. 

Fly  o'er  the  glafly  Plain  with  eafy  Courfe. 

The  weary  'Trojans  to  the  nigheft  Shores 
Their  Courfe  dire6t,  and  fleer  tow'rd  Lybid's  Coafl. 
There  lies  a  Harbour  far  within  the  Land,  2 1.© 

Commodious  form'd  by  an  oppofing  lile  : 
Which  breaking  as  a  Mound  the  furious  Waves, 
They  run  divided,  calmer  then  unite. 
On  each  Side  Rocks,  and  two  with  fteepy  Height 

Afpiring 
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Afpiring  touch  the  Clouds,  fafe  at  whofe  Feet       215 

The  Waters  far  and  near  pacific  fleep. 

Diftant  from  thefe  a  filvan  Scene,  beyond. 

To  bound  the  Profpe6t,  Woods  with  horrent  Shade. 

Op'ning  to  View,  beneath  the  hanging  Rocks 

A  Cave  J  within,  a  Fountain  pure-,  and  Seats       220 

Fprm'd  from  the  living  Stone  ;  the  cool  Recefs 

Of  Nymphs :  no  twilled  Cable  here  retains 

The  Tempeft- beaten  Bark,  nor  crooked  Tooth 

Of  pond'rous  Anchor  holds  from  threat'ning  Storms. 

Here  with  Sev'n  Ships  colleded  of  his  Fleet         225 

^NEAS  comes.     The  'Trojans  difembark. 

Glad  of  the  Land,  the  long-wifli'd  Shore  enjoy. 

And  flretch  their  Sea-drench'd  Limbs  upon  the  Beach. 

Achates  firft  forth  from  the  ftubborn  Flint 

The  latent  Spark  excites,  and  Fire  receives  230 

On  wither'd  Leaves,  with  Fuel  dry  increail. 

It  mounts  aloft  in  Smoke  and  ruddy  Flame. 

Tho  Weary,  others  air  their  damag'd  Corn, 

Reflor'd,  "twixt  Marbles  grind,  and  kneaded  bake. 

Meantime  the  Rock  ^Eneas  climbs,  and  thence 

The  Profped  of  the  Sea  in  utmoil  Ken  239 

Surveys,  if  Antheus,  Capys  he  could  fpy. 

Toft  by  the  Winds,  or  othei^  Phrygian  Ships, 

Or 
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Or  that  difplaying  high  Caicus^  Arms. 

No  Ship  in  View,  but  wand'ring  on  the  Strand     240 

Three  Stags  he  fees,  whom  follow'd  all  the  Herd, 

A  num'rous  Croud,  and  browze  along  the  Vales. 

He  ftop'd,  and  fudden  fnatch'd  his  ready  Bow, 

And  Shafts  unerring  by  Achates  borne. 

The  Leaders  tofling  high  their  branching  Heads    245 

Firft  fell,  then  He  the  trembling  Herd  invades. 

And  drove  for  Shelter  'mid  the  thickeil  Woods. 

Nor  did  he  quit  the  Chace  till  on  the  Ground 

Stv'n  of  the  largefl  Size  all  panting  lay, 

Juft  equal  with  the  Number  of  his  Ships.  250 

The  Harbour  then  he  feeks,  and  Spoil  divides 

Amongft  his  Company,  and  Wine  fupply'd 

Abundant  by  Acestes,  when  they  left 

Trhiacrian  Shores,  the  Hero  likewife  fhares ; 

And  with  thefe  Words  their  drooping  Spirits  rais'd. 

C  Friends  !  nor  Ignorant  of  Evils  felt  256 

Were  We  before  ;  Oh  !   Greater  have  we  borne : 

To  thefe  a  Period  alfo  Jove  will  grant. 

You  Scylla's  Rage,  and  th'  other  Whirpool  too 

Deep-founding  from  below.  You,  Cyclops  Caves  260 

Already  haveefcap'd  :  Now  thenVefume 

Your 
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Your  wonted  Courage,  and  difpel  your  Fears. 
Perhaps  with  Pleafure  v/e  our  Dangers  pad 
Hereafter  Ihall  recount.     Thro'  hard  AfTays, 
Thro'  various  Toils  to  Latium  we  proceed,  265 

Where  peaceful  Seats  the  Fates  declare,  where  Troy 
Again  reviv'd  fhall  from  her  Alhes  rife ; 
Then  perfevere,  and  Fortune's  Smiles  av/ait. 
He  thus  aloud,  tho'  rack'd  with  deep  Defpair ; 
Hope  in  his  Countenance  he  feigns,  but  Grief,     270 
Conceal'd  with  Pain,  poflefs'd  his  inmoll  Soul. 

They  for  the  Spoil  prepare,  and  future  Feafl ; 

From  the  warm  Sides  the  Skins  they  rend,  difclofe 

The  fmoaking  Entrails,  lop  the  quiv'ring  Limbs, 

Fixt  on  fharp  Irons,  or  into  Water  thrown  275 

In  brazen  Caldrons,  bubbling  o'er  the  Flame. 

With  Food  their  wafted  Strength  they  then  repair. 

And,  on  the  flowery  Herb  reclin'd,  partake 

The  Venifon  choice,  and  quaff  the  flowing  Bowl. 

Their  Hunger  thus  aflwag'd,  in  long  Difcourfe     280 

About  their  loft  Companions  they  enquire, 

'Twixt  Hope  and  Fear  divided,  if  they  breathe 

As  yet  the  vital  Air,  or  laft  Extremes 

Have  undergone,  now  deaf  to  all  their  Vows. 

But 
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But  good  ^NEAS  moll  the  Lofs  bewails  285 

Of  brave  Orontes,  then  the  Deftiny 
Of  Amycus  deplores,  and  the  hard  Fates 
Of  Lycas,  Gyas  and  Cloanthus  bold* 

They  ended  now,  when  Jupiter  furveying, 
From  th'  Empyrean  pure,  this  pendant  World     29© 
Of  Earth,  and  Ocean  circumfus'd,  the  Shores, 
And  fcatter'd  Nations,  on  the  Height  of  Heav'n 
So  flood,  and  fix'd  his  Eyes  on  LyUa's  Realms* 
Him,  weighing  then  in  his  Eternal  Mind 

The  Fate  of  Empires,  Venus,  her  bright  Eyes    2991 

SufFus'd  with  Tears,  dejeded  thus  addrefs'd. 

O  Thou,  who  with  eternal  Scepter  rul'fl 

Both  Gods  and  Men,  and  with  thy  Thunder  awefl  i 

What  Crime  could  my  ^neas  perpetrate  ? 

Or  what  againft  thy  Power  the  'Trojans  dare  ?  300 

That  after  fuch  Calamities  fuftain'd, 

For  fake  of  Italy  they  are  debarr'd 

The  World  entire  ?  You  promis'd  fure  that  hence, 

After  the  Flight  of  many  a  rolling  Year, 

Should  fpringthe  i^<?;;/^;/.v,  hence  the  Chiefs  to  rife,  3O5 

FromTEucER's  Blood  rellor'd,  who  Earth  and  Seas 

With  ample  Sway  Ihould  rule  :  What  Purpofe  new, 
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0  Sire,  hath  chang'd  thy  predetermin'd  Will  ? 
With  Thought  of  this,  the  Fall,  the  Wafte  of  "Troy 

1  bore  confol'd  ;  with  profp'rous,  adverfe  Fates       310 
I  pois'd.     But  now  what  Hope  remains  for  Thofe 
Whom  the  fame  cruel  Fortune  flill  purfues, 

In  various  Toils  long  exercis'd  ?  What  End 
Wilt  Thou,  O  King  Supreme,  their  Labours  give  ? 
Antenor  from  amid  the  hoflile  Grteks  31^ 

Efcap't,  th'  Blyrian  Gulph,  and  utmoil  Bounds 
Of  the  Lihurnian  Empire  fafe  could  pafs. 
And  fwift  'Tmavus*  Springs,  who,  to  the  Sea 
Thro'  nine  wide  Mouths,  the  Mountain  roaring  loud, 
Rufhes  abrupt,  and  with  a  Deluge  fweeps    .  320 

The  floated  Vales :  Yet  here  He  Padua  rais'd. 
Here  hx'd  his  Empire,  and  the  Bar  dan  Seats, 
New  nam'd  the  People,  and  the  calm  Repofe 
Of  placid  Peace  enjoys.     But,  We,  thy  Race, 
To  whom  Celeftial  Manfions  are  afTign'd,  32/; 

Expos'd  a  Vidim  to  the  Rage  of  One, 
Our  Ships  difperft  or  loft,  fad  Chance !  are  driv'n 
Wide  diftant  from  our  Hopes,  th'  Italian  Shores. 
Of  Piety  is  this  the  Recompence  ? 
And  do  we  thus  to  promis'd  Empire  rife  ?  330 

5  The 
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The  Sire  of  Gods  and  Men,  with  Afped  mild. 
Such  as  wherewith  the  Face  of  Heav'n  he  calms, 
And  Tempefts  loud,  ferenely  fmiling,  prefs*d 
Gently  her  Lips  with  Kiffes  pure,  and  fpake  : 

Venus,  abandon  Fear:  thy  People's  Fates       235 

Immoveable  remain.     Thou  fhalt  behold 

The  promis'd  City,  and  Lavinian  Walls  ; 

And  to  the  Stars  of  Heav'n,  fublime,  fhalt  raifc 

Magnanimous  JEne  AS  s  nor  is  chang'd 

The  Purpofe  of  my  predetermine  Will.  340 

He'  foon  a  mighty  War  fhall  undertake ; 

(For  I  will  fpeak,  fmce  this  chief  Care  torments 

Thy  anxious  Breaft,  and  deep  Decrees  of  Fate, 

The  moft  remote,  in  Order  will  unfold) 

In  Italy  fierce  Nations  he  fhall  quell,  34^ 

And  to  his  People  Laws  and  City  give  : 

The  Rutuli  fubdu'd,  the  Latian  Realm 

Shall  own  his  Sway  %  till  the  third  Summer  Sun 

And  the  third  Winter  Froft  alternate  pafs. 

But  young  Ascanius,  now  Iulus  nam'd,  350 

(Ai)d  Ilus  was  he  call'd,  while  Ilium  flood) 

In  due  SuccefTion  fhall  the  fpacious  Round 

And 
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Of  Thirty  rolling  Years  with  Empire  fill : 

Hs  from  Lavinium  ihall  tranfplant  his  Seat 

To  Alha^  then  firfl  girt  with  tow'red  Walls.  ^^^ 

From  him.  Three  hundred  Years  compleat,  fhall  reiga 

The  Trojan  Race,  till,  at  one  Birth  difclos'd. 

The  Royal  Priellefs  Ilia  fhall  to  Mars 

A  double  Offspring  bear ;  then  Romulus, 

Proud  of  the  Wolf  his  Nurfe's  yellow  Skin,  360 

The  Scepter  fhall  affume,  a  City  found. 

Sacred  to  his  Great  Sire,  the  God  of  War, 

And  from  his  Name  the  People  Romans  call. 

To  them  no  Bound  I  fix  of  Rule  or  Time, 

But  give  Eternal  Empire :  Juno  then,  3% 

Ev'n  She,  who  now,  implacable  from  Fear, 

Earth,  Ocean,  Heav'n  folicits  and  fatigues, 

Shall  change  her  Counfels,  Ihall  with  me  prote6t 

The  Romans^  civiliz'd  in  Arts  of  Peace, 

And  Mailers  of  the  World;  for  fuch  my  Will.  370 

The  Time  fhall  com.e,  the  Ages  rolling  on. 

When  Phthia  and  Myceft^^  now  vi6borious, 

Shall  feel  the  Vidor's  Chain,  and  Argos  own 

AssARAcus  his  Progeny  her  Lords. 

Then  fhall  arife,  fprung  from  a  Trojan  Branch       375 

Illuilrious,  CiESAR,  who  fhall  bound  hi$  Reign 

C  W.th 
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With  Earth's  wide  Bounds^  his  Glory  with  theHeav'ns. 

Julius,  deriv'd  from  Great  Iulus'  Name : 

Hereafter,  Him,  furcharg'd  with  Eaftern  Spoils, 

To  He^v'ns  high  Throne  thou  (halt  receive  fecure  j 

Whence  frill  his  Name  with  Sacrifice  and  Pray'r     381 

Shall  be  invok'd  -,  a  God  am.ong  the  Gods ! 

Then  fhall  the  fiercer  Ages,  Wars  compos'd. 

Be  foften'd  into  Mildnefs  -,  Vesta  pure. 

And  candid  Truth,  to  Right  Ihall  point  the  Way, 

And  Remus  with  Quirinus  dictate  Law;  381^ 

The  dreadful  Gates  of  W^ar  lliall  then  be  fliut 

With  Adamantine  Bars,  whilfl  far  within 

Sits  impious  Fury,  on  a  Pile  of  Arms, 

Bound  with  a  Hundred  Chains,  and  raging  fierce    ^^ 

Shall  gnalh  his  Teeth,  and  roll  his  Eyes  in  vain. 

He  finlfh'd  here,  and  Maia's  Son  from  Hish 
Difpatchcs  itrait,  that  Jfnc,  and  the  Towers 
New  rais'd  of  Carthage^  might  Protedion  give. 
And  Refuge,  to  the  Trojan  Chiefs  diflrefs*d  ;        39.5 
Left  Dido,  ignorant  of  Fate,  fhould  drive 
From  off  her  Bounds.     He  thro'  the  buxom  Air 
Sails  on  the  feather'd  Oarage  of  his  Wings, 
And  quick  defcends  upon  the  Libyan  Shores. 

An^ 
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And  now,  hi:3'Qiiargeperform'd,  their  hoftile  Minds 

The  Carl baginians  diSLn^c :  So  Jove  difpos'd.  40  x 
But  for  the  BardaHss  above  all*  the  Queen 
Pacific  Thoughts,  and  Mind  benign  admits^ 

Meantime  jEn;eas  thro*  the  filent  Nighty 
Revolving  in  his  Bread  full  many  a  Thought,       465 
Soon  as  the  Purple  Morn  Ihould  ftreak  the  Eaft, 
To  illlie  forth  refolv'd,  and  the  new  Land 
Difcover^  on  what  Shores  toft  by  the  Winds, 
And  if,  for  all  was  wafte  and  defart  round, 
By  Men  or  Beafts  poITefs'd,  and  known  report       419 
To  his  Conipanions  ♦,  but  for  Safety  nlopr'd 
His  Fleet  beneath  the  Rock,  with  Trees  inclos'dj 
And  horrid  Gloom,  impenetrable  Shade. 
He  only  by  Achates  join'd  went  forth, 
Two  pond'rou?  Jav'lins  Ihaking  in  his  Hand*        4x5 
Him  J,  now  arriv'd  amid  the  thickeft  Wood, 
Sudden  his  Mother  Goddefs  meets ',  i^Look 
And  Semblance  like  a  Virgin  fair,  and  arm'd 
As  thofe  of  haced^mo7i\  or  her  Garb 
Such  as  Harp  Alice's  when  wont  to  tire  4?Q 

The  Thracian  Courfer,  and  in  Speed  furpaf^ 
The  rapid  Hehrus  in  his  fwifteft  Courfe. 

C  ^'  Fop 
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For  like  a  Huntrefs  from  her  Shoulders  hung 

Her  ready  Bow,  and  with  a  graceful  Pride, 

Her  Locks  difhevel'd  wanton'd  in  the  Wind :         425 

Bare  from  the  Knee,  for  in  a  Knot  comprefs'd 

The  flowing  Plaits  of  her  loofe  Garment  lay. 

She  firfl ;  I  pray  inform  me,  gentle  Youths, 

If  of  my  Sillers  ye  have  feen  by  chance 

Wand'ring  this  Way,  their  Quivers  by  their  Sides, 

And  with  the  fpotted  Lynx's  Spoils  adorn'd,         431 

Or  following  with  loud  Shouts  the  foaming  Boar. 

Thus  Venus and  her  Son  with  quick  Reply : 

None  of  thy  Sifters  have  I  feen  or  heard, 

O  Virgin,  by  what  Name  ?  for  fure  thy  Look      435 

Not  Mortal  feems,  nor  Human  founds  thy  Voice  i 

A  Goddefs  certain  Thou,  Diana  chafte  ? 

Or  of  Diana's  Train  a  Sifter  Nymph  ? 

Known  by  What  Name  ?  propitious  prove,  and  aid 

Our  prefent  Labours  •,  on  what  Region  thrown,     44© 

Under  what  Clime,  inform  ;  of  Man  and  Place 

We  wander  ignorant,  by  the  vaft  Waves 

And  by  the  Fury  of  the  Tempeft  driv'n  : 

Full  many  a  Victim  Ihall  your  Altars  ftain. 

Nor  Goodefs,  nor  Diana  chafte  am  I,  44^ 

Said  Venus  ;  but  the  Tyrian  Virgins  arm'd 

Thus 
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Thus  bear  the  Bow  and  Quiver,  and  aloft 
The  Purple  Bufkin  bind  around  the  Leg. 
The  Punic  Kingdom,  of  the  Tyrian  Race, 
And  City  of  Agenor  you  behold,  45a 

Of  Lil?ya  Part,  a  Nation  fierce  in  War. 
The  Scepter  Dido  holds,  who  to  efcape 
Her  Brother's  Snares,  from  Tyre  is  hither  fled^ 
The  Story  of  her  Injuries  is  long. 
Long  aud  perpkx'd,  but  the  efiential  Points  455 

FU  briefly  touch.     Sich^us  was  her  Lord, 
The  wealthiell  of  the  Tyrians^  and  belov'd 
With  great  Affedlion  by  th' unhappy  Queen. 
She,  when  a  Virgin  pure,  to  him  was  join'd 
With  Rites  accuflom'd,  in  Connubial  Love.         460 
Pygmalion  then  the  Tyrian  Scepter  held. 
By  Blood  her  Brother,  far  in  Wickednefs  . 
The  Wickedeil  furpalTing  :  Thefe  between 
Rpfe  mortal  Hate  ,  when  blind  with  Love  of  Gold 
Pygmalion  impioufly  Sich^us  Hew  465 

Before  the  very  Altars  pf  the  Gods, 
Regardlefs  of  his  Sifter's  Love  or  Hate. 
The  Fad  he  long  conceal'd,  and  with  vain  Arts, 
And  vainer  Hopes,  the  Love-fick  Fair  deceiv'd. 
But  in  her  Sleep  appear'd  the  mournful  Shade         470 

C  3  .  Of 
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Of  her  iinbuiy'd  Lord,  his  pallid  Looks 

Exhibiting  in  ghafdy  Forrn  •,  aind  fhew'd 

The  cruel  Altars,  and  his  Breafl  transfixt 

By  th'unfufpedled  Steel  -,  and  full  difclos'd 

All  the  dark  Scene,  and  execrable  Deed.  475 

fie  then  exhorts  her  quick  to  fly,  and  leave 

Her  native  City  •,  and  to  aid  her  Flight 

Diftpyers  bury'd  Treafures  long  conceal'd^ 

Of  Gold  and  Silver  Store,  a  Hoard  unknown. 

By  thefe  excited,  Dido  for  her  Flight  4^0. 

Prepares,  accompany'd  by  faithful  Friends  • 

All  join,  whom  either  Hate  or  Fear  extreme 

Of  the  fell  Tyrant  mov'd ;  the  Ships  they  feize, 

Which  ready  lay  by  chance,  and  lade  with  Gold : 

Pygmalion's  kiches  thus,  t:he  Mifer's  Heaps,     483 

By  Sea  are  borne  away ;  a  Woman,  Chief, 

And  Author  of  the  Deed.     Here  they  arriv'd. 

Where  npw  thefe  lofty  Walls  and  rifing  Towers 

Of  Carthage  you  behold,  the  Soil  obtain'd 

By  Fiirchafe  ^  Byrfa  from  the  Manner  nam'd,        490 

What  Trad  an  Ox's  Hide  could  circumfcribe. 

But  who  are  you  ?  Come  from  vv^hat  diil^nt  Shores  ? 

Or  whither  fleer  your  Courfe  ?  To  her  Demands 

With 
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With  Sighs,  and  from  the  Bottom  of  his  Breaft 
His  Voice  flow  raifing.  He  with  Words  like  thefe. 

O  Goddess,  if  the  Series  of  my  Woes,  496 

Tracing  from  their  firfl  Source,  I  fhould  purfue. 
And  Leifure  would  permit  to  hear  the  Tale, 
The  Star  of  Evening  firft  would  Night  proclaim. 
And  Day  be  clos'd.   From  antient  froy  we  come,  500 
If  e'er  the  Name  of  'Troy  have  reach'd  your  Ear  •, 
And  toft  thro'  various  Seas,  at  length  the  Storm 
Has  driv'n  by  Chance  upon  the  Libyan  Shores, 
JEneas  I  am  call'd,  on  board  my  Fleet 
Snatch't  from  the  Flames  my  Houfhold  Gods  I  bear. 
My  Piety  and  Fame  has  reach'd  the  Heav'ns.         506 
To  Italy  I  bend  my  Courfe,  the  Seat 
Of  my  Progenitors,  my  Race  derive 
P'rom  Jove  Supreme.  With  twice  Ten  Ships  I  plough*d 
The  Phrygian  Sea,  my  Mother  Goddefs  Guide,       510 
What  Fate  allows  piirfuing  ;  fcarce  rernain 
Sev'n  ihatter'd  by  the  Winds  and  Waves ,  m.yfelf 
Unknown,  in  Want,  thefe  Libyan  Pefarts  roam, 
From  Europe  and  from  Jf^a  driv'n,     Nor  more 
Him  thus  complaining  Venus  could  permit  ;        ^15 
gut  interrupted  fhort  his  plaintive  Grief 

C  4  Whoe'er 
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Whoe'er  thou  art,  thy  Life,  I  truft,  to  Heav'n 
Is  not  obnoxious,  nor  the  Courfe  that  leads 
Thy  Steps  to  Tyre.     Proceed  as  you  began. 
And  feek  fecure  the  Palace  of  the  Queen.  520 

For  now  I  dare  announce  thy  Friends  reflor'd. 
Thy  Ships  preferv'd  in  Safety  from  the  Winds, 
If  my  fond  Parents  have  not  taught  in  vain 
The  Art  of  Augury.     Yonder  behold 
Twice  Six  fair  Swans  rejoicing,  fafe  efcap'd  525 

The  Talons  of  the  Bird  of  Jove,  who,  from 
His  airy  Tour  precipitating  down, 
Purfu'd  them  thro'  mid  Sky,  now  in  long  Train 
Or  touch  the  Earth,  or  chufe  their  Place  of  Reft. 
As  they  with  Clang  of  Wing  defcending  play,       530 
And  in  a  Body  wheel  their  airy  Courfe, 
And  fing  in  fweeteft  Note,  in  Guile  the  fame 
7hy  Ships,  and  loft  Companions,  now  the  Port 
Or  gladly  hold,  or  make  with  iwelling  Sails. 
Go  therefore  on,  and,  as  the  Way  diredls,  ^7^^ 

Proceed.     Nor  more,  but  turning  round,  her  Neck 
Like  polifli'd  Ivory  refplendent  fhone, 
Ting'd  with  Celeftial  rofy  Red  ;  her  Locks 

Diftiird  Ambrofia,  and  her  gorgeous  Robe 

Defcended 
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Defcended  with  a  fweeping  Train ;  her  Walk        540 

Smooth  gliding  without  Step,  now  manifeft 

A  Deity  deelar'd.     His  Mother  known. 

He  in  her  Flight  purfu'd,  and  thus  complain'd  : 

Thou  cruel  too  1  Why  thus  fo  oft  delude 

Thy  Son  in  Forms  aflum'd  ?  Why  not  allow         545 

Hand  to  join  Hand,  and  Converfe  fweet  indulge 

Heard  and  return'd,  unconfcious  of  Difguife  ? 

In  vain  He  thus  expoftulates,  then  turns, 

And  to  the  City  ftrait  his  Way  purfues. 

But  Venus  them  in  Cloud  obfcure  involv'd,  550 
Conceal'd  their  Perfons,  and  fecur'd  their  Way, 
Left  any  might  perceive,  or  obvious  meet, 
And  meditate  Delay,  or  curious  afk 
The  Caufe  of  their  Arrival.     She,  fublimc 
In  Air,  to  Paphos  flies,  revifits  glad  ^^^ 

Her  happy  Seats,  where  ftands  her  Temple  high. 
And  where  a  Hundred  brazen  Altars,  wreath'd 
With  recent  Flow'rs,  Sah^ean  Sweets  exhale. 

But  they,  mean  while,  their  Way  v/ith  hafty  Steps 
Purfue,  where  points  the  Road.    And  now  the  Hill 
They  mount,  which  o'er  the  City  high  impends,  561 

And 
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And  Towers  full  oppofite  beneath  furveys. 

The  City's  vaft  Extent  fwhere  Cottages 

Late  Hood)  ^neas  much  admires  :  Admires 

The  ample  Gates,  pav'd  Ways,  and  crowded  Streets^ 

The  Syrians  toil  inceflant  y  mafTy  Stones  566 

They  roll ;  and  labour,  Part,  the  circling  Wall 

To  lead  •,  and  Part,  to  raife  the  lofty  Tower. 

Some  for  the  Building  chufe  commodious  Site ; 

With  meafur'd   Trench  fome  mark  the  juft  Exent. 

Thefe  fludy  to  compile  the  Rites  and  Laws,  571 

The  Magiflrates  and  Senate  Thofe  eled. 

Here  others  dig  the  Harbours ,  others  There 

Foundations  deep  for  Theatres  defign. 

And  from  the  Rocks  th'enormous  Columns  fliape. 

The  Decoration  grand  of  future  Scenes.  S7^ 

Such  Labour  in  the  Spring  the  Bees  employs 
Thro'  all  the  flowery  Meads,  when  in  the  Sun 
Their  Youth  they  exercife  j  or  liquid  Sweets 
Condenfe,  and  with  Ne(5lareous  Juice  dillend        580 
Their  little  Cells,  or  Loads  receive  from  thofe 
Homeward  returning,  or  in  clofe  Array 
Drawn  up,  the  Drones,  a  lazy  Crew  expel 
Forth  from  their  Hives ,  the  Work  inceflant  glowSj 
And  fl:rong  of  Thyme  the  fragrant  Honey  fmells.  58^ 

Ob 
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Oh  happy  they,  whofe  Walls  already  rife  ! 
^MEAS  cry'd,  and  views  the  towering  Height 
Of  the  proud  City,  and  of  all  vnfeen, 
Wond'rous  to  tell,  he  mingles  with  the  Crowd. 

FuLi,  in  the  Center  of  the  City  flood  590 

A  facred  Grove,  dele6lable  for  Shade  : 
Firft  landing  here,  long  tofs'd  by  Winds  and  Waves, 
The  Syrians  turn*d  the  Soil,  and  turning  found 
An  Horfe's  Head,  an  Omen  of  Succefs ; 
Th^t  Martial  Animal,  fent  as  a  Sign  595 

By  Juno,  that  in  time  their  Race  would  prove 
Mighty  iri  War,  imir'd  to  Toil,  of  Thirfl 
And  Hunger  patient.     Here  a  Temple  great 
To  Juno's  Power  Sidonian  Dido  builds, 
Splendid  with  Gifts,  and  aweful  by  the  Povver       €00 
Whpfe  Prefence  fiU'd  the  Dome.     Th'afcending  Steps 
Of  folid  Braftj  with  Brafs  the  Beams  are  join'd ; 
Of  Brazen  Plates  the  folding  Doors  are  form'd. 
The  folding  Dpors  on  Brazen  Hinges  groan. 
Here  firft  an  unexpedled  Sight  all  ay 'd  605 

His  Grief  j  here  firft  ^neas  dar'd  to  hope. 
And  better  Thoughts  of  his  affiided  State 
To  entertain,     Fpr  whilft  with  curious  Eye 

The 
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The  Strud'ure  of  the  Temple  he  furveys, 

Its  pidur'd  Ornaments,  and  votive  Gifts,  6io 

Waiting  the  Queen,  and  now  compares  the  Hands 

Of  famous  Artifls,  now  admires  their  Works : 

Diftin6t:5  in  Order,  on  the  Walls  he  fees 

The  Wars  of  Tr^jy,  the  Battles  now  by  Fame 

Wide  thro'  the  World  refounded  j  he  perceives     615 

Atrides,  Priam,  and  the  wrathful  Son 

Of  Peleus  ilern  to  both.     He  flood,  and  while 

The  Tear  pathetic  flow'd,  O  Friend  !  he  cry'd. 

What  Clime,  what  Region  fo  remote  on  Earth 

Our  Labours  have  not  fill'd  ?  See  Priam  !  See    620 

The  Palm  that  Virtue  yields !  In  Scenes  like  thefe 

We  trace  Flumanity,  and  Man  with  Man 

Related  by  the  Kindred  Senfe  of  Woe. 

Your  Fears  difmifs  •,  even  thefe  Reports  of  F'ame 

Portend  Security.     He  faid,  his  Words  625 

Deep  interwove  with  Sigh?,  his  Vifage  bath'd 

Y/ith  copious  Floods  of  Tears,  but  footh'd  his  Mind 

In  mournful  Pleafurc,  o'er  the  pidur'd  Scene. 

For,  fighting  round  the  \¥alls  of  Trcj,  he  faw 

The  Greeks  Here  fiying,  and  the  'Trojr.n  Youth     6jo 

Clofe  in  Purfuit:  Achilles  dreadful  There 

With  Crefl  terriHc,  on  the  Phrygians  drove 

His 
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His  Chariot  bright,  wide-wailing  hke  a  Storm. 

Nor  far  from  thence,  with  weeping  Eyes  he  views 

The  Tents  of  Rhesus  whitening  all  the  Plain,     6^^ 

Betray'd  in  their  firft  Sleep  *,  whomDiOMED, 

Swimming  in  Blood  deftroy'd ;  o'er  Heaps  of  Slain 

Swift  to  his  Tents  the  fiery  Steeds  he  drove. 

Or  e*er  they  tailed  of  the  Food  of  ^r<5y. 

Or  drank  of  Xanthus^  Stream.     Another  Part      640 

Troilus,  Unhappy  Youth  !  his  Weapons  dropt. 

Inferior  to  Achilles  in  Conteil, 

His  Horfes  flying  drag ;  fupine  he  clings 

Low  pendant  from  his  Car  ;  hjs  Iv'ry,  Neck, 

And  Hair  diflievel'd,  fweep  the  Plain  ;  yet  flill,  645 

In  Death  tenacious,  his  left  Arm  retains 

Th'unequal  Rein,  his  Right  the  trailing  Spear, 

That  now  inverted  idly  marks  the  Dufl. 

Mean  while  to  Pallas'  Temple  tho'  adverfe. 

The  Phrygian  Matrons  with  difhevel'd  Locks        650 

Proceed ;  as  Suppliants  fad  the  Votive  Robe 

They  bear,  and  beat  in  mournful  Plight  their  Breails  :• 

The  Goddefs  all  regardlefs  keeps  her  Eye 

Fixt  fteady  on  the  Floor.     Thrice  round  the  Walls 

Achilles  now  had  Hector  dragg'd,  and  fells     6,^^ 

For  Gold  his  breathlefs  Corps.     A  fecret  Sio-h 

peep 
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Deep  from  his  Brealt  he  drew,  when  as  the  Spoils, 
The  Chariot,  and  dead  Body  of  his  Frii?n4, 
And  aged  Priam,  ftretchlng  forth  his  Hands, 
Unarm'd  he  view'd.    Himfelf  he  likewifc  knew    660 
Amid  the  Greeks,  piercing  their  deep  Afray^ 
And  th'  Eaftern  Forces,  and  black  Memnon^s  ArtiiSt 
The  Amazonian  Squadrons,  bearing  Shields 
Of  crefcent  Form,  Penthesilea  led 
With  Fury  to  the  War,  and  ardent  mix'd  56 J 

Amid  th*  embattel'd  Thoufands  ;  jufl  beneath 
Her  Bofom  bare  was  girt  her  golden  Zone  i 
Heroic  Virgin,  who  fo  arm'd^  yet  dar'd 
The  manly  Hero  in  fierce  Hofting  meet* 
Thefe  Wonders  while  the  Dardan  Chief  admir'dj  6j^ 
Whilft  he  aftonilh'd  flood,  intent  and  fixt^ 
On  thefe  fole  Objeds,  to  the  Fane  proceeds 
The  Royal  Dido,  exquifite  of  Form, 
Encirl'd  by  a  Band  of  radiant  Youths. 
Like  as  Diana  on  Eurota's  Banks^  675 

Or  Cy7tthus'  Top,  the  Dances  finoothly  leadsj 
On  whom  a  thoufand  mountain  Nymphs  attend. 
And  round  inclofe  -,  She,  with  her  Quiver  grac'dj 
Majeftic  moves,  and  all  the  Goddefles 
In  Grace  and  Dignity  excells :  with  Pride,  €80 

3  And 
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And  feciet  Joy  Latona's  Bofom  fwells. 

<Such  Dido  feem*d,  fo  lovely  pafs'd,  amid 

Th*  Acclaim  of  thronging  Multitudes,  and  adds 

New  Vigour  to  the  Works  and  Plans  defign'd  : 

Then,  in  the  Center  of  the  Temple  plac'd,  6S^ 

Exalted  on  her  Royal  Throne,  begirt 

With  Arms,  to  Laws  fhe  Sandlion  gives ;  and  Rio-ht, 

As  Subftitute  of  Heav'n,  difpenfes  mild. 

The  Labour  of  the  Works  in  equal  Parts 

Juft  fhe  divides,  or  draws  by  equal  Chance.  690 

When  ftrait,  with  Concourfe  great,  ^neas  faw 

Antheus,  Sergestus,  andCLOANTHus  brave 

Approach,  and  others  of  the  T-rojan  Youth, 

Whom  the  fierce  Terapeft  o'er  the  angry  Seas 

Had  fcatter'd  wide,  and  drove  to  diflant  Ports.     6^^ 

Amazement  feiz'd  the  Chief,  with  Joy  and  Fear 

Achates  too  was  ftruck,  ardent  they  willi'd 

Their  Hands  to  join,  but  Doubt  their  Minds  perplex'd: 

Diflembling  therefore,  by  the  hollow  Cloud 

Involv'd  and  hid,  they  diligent  obferve  70O 

The  Fortune  of  their  Friends,  their  Ships  where  left. 

And  what  the  Caufe  of  coming;  for  they  came, 

Eledled  from  each  Ship,  to  fue  for  Peace, 

And  loijd  Expoftulating,  feek  the  Fane. 

Admittance 
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Admittance  gmn'd,  and  Leave  obtain'd  to  fpeak,  705 
Their  Chief,  Ilio^eus,  compos'd,  began. 
O  Queen,  to  whom  a  City  new  to  build. 
And  with  juft  Laws  a  haughty  People  curb. 
Great  Jove  hath  giv*n.  We,  Sons  of  haplefs  ^V^j, 
Thro'  every  Sea  by  angry  Tempefts  tofs'd,  710 

Implore  thy  Favour ;  from  our  Ship^  avert 
Thofe  impious  Flames,  a  pious  People  fpare^ 
And  deign  propitious  to  regard  our  Woes  : 
We  neither  come  to  wafte  with  Fire  and  Sword 
The  Libyan  Fields,  nor  to  our  Ships  to  bear  7 15 

The  plunder'd  Spoil ;  not  ours  this  Infolence, 
Nor  Pride,  ill  fuited  to  a  vanquifh'd  Mind. 
There  is  a  Place,  by  Greeks  Hef-pena  cairdj 
Potent  in  Arms,  an  antient  fertile  Land, 
Held  by  Oenotrians  once,  but  now  by  Fame  723 

Entitled  Ital)\  a  Term  deriv*d 
From  later  Italus,  their  Leader's  Name. 
Our  Courfe  we  thither  fleer'd.     When  fuddenly 
Orion  rifmg  in  th'  afcending  Scale 
Of  Heaven,  with  Tempefts  arm'd,  o'er  hidden  Flats 
Drove  us,  and  Rocks  abrupt;  the  fwelling  Waves, 
By  furious  Jtifler  driv'n,  furmounting  All ; 
A  few  thefe  Perils  fcap'd,  have  rcach'd  your  Lands. 

But 
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But  ah,  what  Cilflom  this  ?  what  barbarous  SoiU 

What  Race  fo  favage^  from  their  Shores  to  drive  730 

All  Senfe  of  Hofpitality  ?  Fell   War 

Receives  us  on  the  Beach.     If  human  Ties^ 

If  mortal  Arms  you  flight,  at  lead  believe 

High  Heav'n,  Superior  Judge  of  Right  and  Wrong. 

iENEAS  was  our  King,  for  Arms  in  War  735 

Renown*d,  in  Peace  for  Piety  rever'd  $ 

Whom  if  the  Fates  preferve,  if  yet  he  breathe 

The  vital  Air,  nor  reil  in  Stygian  Shades, 

Then  Heed  not  we  defpair  to  find  Succefs ; 

Nor  need  you  then  repent  the  firfl  to  drive  740 

In  Offices  of  Friendfhip.     Store  of  Armsj 

And  Cities,  we  in  Sicily  may  claim ^ 

Where  reigns  Acestes,  fprung  of  'Trojan  Blood, 
Permit  us  then  to  bring  our  Fleet  afhore 

Shatter'd  by  Winds  and  Waves,  and  in  the  Woods 
To  fhape  the  malTy  Beams  and  flender  Oars ;         746 
That  if  'tis  given  for  Italy  to  fail, 
(Again  our  King  and  lofl  Companions  found) 
With  Joy  the  Realms  of  Latium  we  may  feek. 
But  if  for  Thee  no  Safety,  Lafl  and  Beft  75Q 

Of  Trojans !  Thee  if  Lihyan  Seas  o'erwhelm, 
.   Nor  of  liiLus  any  Hope  remain  \ 

D  Tha; 


34  The  Firft  iE  n  e  i  d  Book  I. 

That  then  we  may  at  leafl  Sicilian  Shores, 

From  v^hence  the  Tempeil  drove  us,  gain  in  Peace, 

And  once  again  behold  AcESTEs  Good.  'JSS 

Thus  fpake  Ilioneus,  and  loud  AiTent 

The  Dardans  v/ith  united  Voice  declare. 

Then  Dido  briefly,  with  a  modefl  Air. 

Fear  baniih  from  your  Hearts,  your  Cares  difpel, 

O  1'rcjans !  Strong  Neceffity,  and  State  760 

Of  my  unfettled  Realm,  compel  me  thus 

To  manage  my  Affairs,  and  to  defend 

The  Limits  of  my  Kingdom  with  ilri6l  ^atch. 

^N£  AS,  and  his  Race,  who  does  not  know  ? 

The  Powers  of  Troy,  the  Virtues  of  her  Sons  ?     765 

And  the  dire  Flames  of  that  important  War  ? 

Our  P»^  Genius  is  not  fo  obtufe. 

Nor  joins  his  Steeds  the  All-enlivening  Sun 

Diflant  fo  far,  fo  far  averfe  from  Tyre. 

Whether  H ESP ERi A  great,  to^m^;^  Fields,         770 

Or  Eryx',  now  Acestes'  Realm,  you  chufe  ; 

Safe  I'll  difmifs  with  Flelp,  with  Treafure  aid. 

V\^ill  you  with  m.e  abide  in  this  my  Realm  ? 

This  City  which  I  build,  as  yours  partake  :  yyf; 

Then  let  your  Navy  ftrait  embrace  our  Shore  ; 

Born  in  what  Realm,  no  Diff 'rence  will  I  make ; 

Trojan 
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Trojan  and  'Tyrian  ihall  be  hence  the  fame. 

Oh!  that  your  Chief,  that  your  ^ne as  flood 

Here  prefent,  by  the  Southern  Blafl  compeli'd :     780 

But  MelTengers  of  Truil  fhall  foon  be  fent, 

Order'd  by  me  to  fearch  the  utmofc  Bounds 

Of  Libyan  Sands ;  if  caft  perchance  on  Shore^ 

He  thro'  the  Woods  or  Cities  err  unknown. 

Encouraged  by  thefe  Words,  Achates  brave,      785 

And  jull  ^Eneas  thro'  the  Cloud  to  break 

Impatient  wifh'd,  and  firil  Achates  thus. 

What  do  you  now  refolve?  O  Gcddefs  born  ! 

All  fafe  behold,  our  Ships  and  Friends  refl:or'd; 

Save  one,  whom  we  ourfelves  beheld  o'erwhelm'd. 

And  fwailov/'d  by  the  Waves  ^  the  re fi  agrees       701 

With  all  your  Fleav'nly  Mother  late  foretold. 

He  fcarce  had  fpcke,  v/hen  inftantly  the  Cloud 

Breaking,  dilTolv'd  at  once,  and  rarify'd, 

Mix'd  with  the  purer  Air.     ^neas  flood  7^^ 

Reveal'd  to  Sight,  and  feem'd,  in  clearer  Bay^ 

In  Countenance  and  Stature  as  a  Gcd  : 

For  o'er  her  Son  the  Goddefs  had  diffus'd 

Radiance  divine,  excelling  human  Form  \ 

His  Hair  fiov/'d  down  in  Curls ;  his  Vifagefmil'd  8ocx 

Celeilial  blooming  Youth  •,  his  Eyes  ih.ot  forth 

D  2  A 
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A  beamy  Brightnefs,  fuch  as  curious  Art 
To  polifh'd  Iv'ry  adds,  or  Silver  bright. 
Or  Parian  Marble,  when  enchas'd  in  Gold, 

Then  to  th'  AfTembly,  and  the  Queen,  he  thus  805 

Spoke,  unexpected :  Whom  you  feek,  behold, 

Trojan  j^neas,  fnatch'd  from  Libyan  Waves. 

O  Thou,  who  haft  alone  Compaffion  Ihown 

On  T'r^jjy's  unutterable  Woes  1  and  deign'd 

Her  thin  Remains,  efcap'd  the  Grecian  Sword,      81Q 

By  various  Perils  of  the  Land  and  Seas 

Exhaufted,  deftitute,  to  entertain. 

And  in  thy  Palace  an  Afylum  grant : 

Thanks  adequate  to  give  exceeds  our  Power, 

Or  what  may  ftill  remain  of  Bar  dan  Name,  8 1 5 

Wherever  found,  wide  fcatter'd  thro'  the  World* 

The  Gods  alone,  if  any  Gods  regard 

Th'  Upright,  if  Juftice  any  where,  or  Mind 

Confcious  of  Good  and  111,  Eternal  dwells. 

To  Thee  an  equal  Recompenee  v/ill  grant.  820 

What  happy  Ages  gave  you  to  the  ¥/Grld? 

What  Parents  fuch  Perfedlion  could  produce  ? 

Whilft  to  the  Seas  the  Rivers  How,  vv^hilll  Shades 

Around  project  from  Mountains,  whilft  the  Heavens 

Their 
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Their  Stars  fhall  feed,  your  bright  Idea,  Name     825 
And  Honour  fhall  for  ever  dear  remain, 
(Tofs'd  on  what  Sea,  or  on  what  Region  thrown) 
And  be  the  copious  Matter  of  my  Praife. 
He  faid,  with  his  Right  Hand  Ilioneus 

He  welcom'd  iirfl,  Serestus  with  his  Left,         830 
Cloanthus  then,  and  Gyas,  and  the  reft. 

Astonish'd  at  his  firft  Appearance  ftood 
Sidonian  Dido  5  but  fhe  more  admir'd. 
That  Fate  fhould  perfecute  fo  great  a  Man. 
Then  thus  fhe  fpake :  What  cruel  Deftiny,  ^'^^ 

O  Goddefs  born  !  thro'  fuch  Adventures  hard 
Purfues  thee  {till  ?  What  Force  unknown  compels 
On  barb'rous  Shores  ?  Are  you  ^neas.  He, 
Whom  Venus,  on  the  Banks  of  Simois^  Stream, 
Bore  to  Anchises,  of  xht  Dardan'K.zzt  ?  840 

To  Sidonl^Lvc's.K^  I  remember,  came, 
Banifht  his  native  Soil,  by  Belus'  Aid, 
Projedting  Kingdoms  new  ^  the  Cyprian  Ifle 
My  Father  Belus  then  with  Arms  afTail'd, 
And  conquer'd  -,  from  that  Time  the  Fall  of  ^roy^  ' 
Thy  Name,  and  Grecian  Kings,  to  me  were  known.. 
The  Foe  himfelf  the  Trojans  high  extoll'd,  847 

D  3  And 
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And  from  your  P^oyal  Line  his  own  Defcent 
Deriv'd  :  Wherefore,  widi  welcome  enter,  Youths 
Our  Palace  j  a  like  Fate,  long  Toil  fuftain'd,        850 
Threw  m.e  upon  this  Land  ;  acquainted  long 

"With  Ills,  I  learn  to  fuccour  the  diilrefs'd. 

This  faid,  ^neas  to  her  Palace  high 
She  leads,  and  in  the  Temples  of  the  Gods 
Orders  the  Honours  due,  nor  yetnegleds  S55 

A  Prefent  for  the  Fleet  of  twenty  Beeves 
To  fend,  a  hundred  Boars  with  briftly  Hides, 
And  with  their  Ewes  as  many  fatted  Lambs, 
The  Gifts  and  Joys  of  Bacchus  not  forgot. 
But  of  the  Palace  the  interior  Part  860 

In  fplendid  Pomp  appears  for  Feails  prepar'd. 
And  Veils  of  choicefl  Yv^orkmanlhip,  inwove 
With  Tyrian  Fmplt :  on  the  Tables  rofe 
A  Pile  imm^enfe  of  Plate  j  fculptur'd  in  Gold 
The  brave  Exploits  of  her  Forefathers  (hone,        865 
A  lengthened^  S.ei'ies,  and  continued  down 
From  the  firfe  Founder  of  her  antient  Houfe. 

^NEAs  (for  paternal  Love  admits 
No  loag  Delay)  v/ith  Speed  Achates  fends, 

I  To 
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To  bear  the  gladfome  Tidings  to  the  Fleet,  870 

And  to  the  Court  the  young  Ascanius  bring. 

The  tender  Sire  on  his  Ascanius  dear 

Center'd  his  total  Care  -,  but  for  the  Queen 

Rich  Gifts  ordains,  efcap'd  the  Sack  of  "Troy  ; 

A  Royal  Mantle  rich  embofs'd  v/ith  Gold,  S75 

In  various  Figures  wrought ;  a  lucid  Veil, 

Round  which  th'  Acanthus  fpread  its  golden  Leaves : 

Of  Helen  thefe  the  ornamental  Pride, 

Brought  from  Mycen.^^  when  to  'Troy  fhe  came 

And  fought  forbidden  Nuptials,  the  rare  Gift        880 

Of  LEDA'her  bright  Mother  ;  and  with  thefe 

The  Scepter,  by  Ilione  once  borne  ; 

(Of  Priam  She  the  eldeft  Female  Hope) 

The  Circlet,  which  her  fnowy  Neck  adorn 'd. 

Of  Oriental  Pearl,  her  Royal  Crown  885 

With  Gold  and  .Diamond  Blazing  ;  Thefe  'to  bring, 

Achates  to  the  Ships  now  fpeeds  his  Way. 

But  Cytherea  clofe  within  her  Breaft 
New  Arts,  new  Counfels  meditates ;  Ihe  cails 
How  Cupid  fnould,  in  borrov/'d  Shape  and  Form ; 
The  Innocence  of  fweet  Ascanius  feign,  891 

And  with  his  fatal  Gifts  the  Queen  infiame4, 

D  4  And 
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And  thro'  che  clofe  RecefTes  of  her  Heart 

Convey  the  iubtil  penetrating  Fire  : 

For  much  fhe  dreaded  this  deceitful  Race,  S^^ 

Tht  Tyrians  double- tongu'd  :  Saturn ia's  Rage 

Implacable,  augments  her  Care,  and  racks 

Her  anxious  Bofom  thro'  the  filent  Night. 

Wherefore  fhe  thus  the  winged  Boy  addrefs'd. 

O  Son  !  my  Strength,  and  my  effedual  Might: ; 
Son,  who  alone  the  dreaded  Shafts  of  Jove,         901 
Of  Heaven's  Omnipotent  dar'ft  to  defpife  : 
To  thee  1  Hy,  and  fuppliant  feek  thy  Power. 
"Well  known  to  thee  thy  Brother's  Fate  fevere. 
By  Juno's  partial  Hate,  from  Shore  to  Shore        905 
Longcafl ;  touch'd  by  my  Grief,  Thou  oft  hafl  griev'd 
For  our  JEneas.     Him  with  blandifh'd  Speech 
Receives  Phcenician  Dido,  and  detains. 
But  much  the  Hofpitality  I  doubt 
Of  Juno's  Vot'ries.     This  important  Time         910 
Will  She  not  feize  ?  Therefore  the  Queen  by  Fraud 
To  circumvent  I  meditate,  and  wrap 
In  Flames,  that  no  Impulfe  of  Deity 
May  change  her  Mind,  but  that  fhe  may  be  ^bound 
With  me  t'iENEAs  by  excefTive  Love,  91.5 

Now 
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Now  this  how  to  efFecl  my  Counfel  hear. 

The  Royal  Youth,  my  great,  my  chiefell  Care, 

Obedient  to  his  Father's  Call,  his  V/ay 

To  the  Sidonian  City  now  intends  ^ 

For  Prefents  bearing  what  the  Sea  and  Flames       920 

Have  fpar'd  -,  the  Refts  o^Troy  !  Him  lock'd  in  Sleep, 

In  facred  Shades  of  the  Idalian  Wood, 

Or  on  Cythera's  Heights  I  mean  to  hide  ; 

The  fweet  Deceit,  left  confcious  he  deted. 

Or  obvious  intervening  render  vain.  025 

Thou  the  fiditious  Semblance  of  his  Looks 

AfTume  but  for  a  Night  •,  thyfelf  a  Boy, 

The  well  known  Features  of  the  Boy  exprefs ; 

That  when  the  Queen  more  joyous  'mid  the  Feafts, 

Regal  Magnificence,  and  flowing  Bowls,  020 

Shall  clafp  thee  to  her  Breaft;  w^ith  fond  Delio-ht 

Embrace  thee  in  her  Arms,  and  KiiTes  {wxtt 

Imprefs  with  Warmth,  thou  mayft  into  her  Veins 

Thy  fecret  Fires  and  Poifon  fweet  infufe. 

To  his  dear  Mother's  Will  the  God  of  Love         g^c 

Obfequious,  quits  at  once  his  gplden  Wings, 

And  gladly  imitates  Iulus'  Step. 

Mean  while  Ascanius'  Senfes  in  loft  Sleep 

Infolding,  Venus  on  her  Bofom  plac'd. 

And 
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And  gently  to  th'  Idalian  Groves  convey'd ;  940 

Where  Flov/ers,  exhahng  Odours  fweet,  embrace 

Him  foft  repofing,  with  their  fragrant  Shade. 

Obedient  now,  as  to  his  Father's  Will, 

Cupid  with  Joy  the  Gifts  to  Carthage  bears. 

Achates  leading  j  where  arriv'd,  the  Qtieen      945 

With  decent  State  upon  her  golden  Couch, 

Grac'd  with  Embroid'ries  rich,  compos'd  they  found. 

And  middle  plac'd.     -^neas  and  his  Chiefs 

Succeed,  and  on  fpread  Purple  they  recline. 

Th'  Attendants  for  their  Hands  the  Water  bring,  950 

And  Bread  in  ozier  Caniflers  difpenfe. 

And  Tables  with  their  flaxen  Coverings  fpread. 

Within  full  fifty  Female  Servants  wait. 

The  Royal  Feaft  in  Order  due  to  fet, 

And  fume  with Incenfe  fweet  the  Houlhold  Gods.  955 

Twice  fifty  more,  with  the  like  Number  join'd 

Of  Youths  of  equal  Age,  the  Viands  place 

Upon  the  Board,  and  Cups  of  maiTy  Gold. 

The  'Tyrians  too  within  the  fpacious  Rooms 

With  Mirth  re  founding  loud,  in  Frequence  meet,  96a 

On  painted  Couches  plac'd  :  Eneas'  Gifts 

They  much  admire  •,  admire  the  Robe,  and  Veil 

O'er  which  th'  Acanthus  fpread  its  golden  Leaves ; 
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But  more  admire  the  Boy,  the  Words  well  felgn'd. 

And  radiant  Count'nance  of  the  God  conceai'd.    g6^ 

But  chief  th'  unhappy  Queen  her  wifhful  Eyes 

Could  not  reflrain,  or  check  her  warm  Defires, 

But  every  Look  increas'd  the  growing  Flame, 

Devote  and  facred  to  the  future  Peft, 

Much  with  the  Gifts,  more  taken  with  the  Boy.     970 

He  preft  in  clofe  Embrace,  and  hanging  long 

Around  Eneas'  Neck,  his  Sire  fuppos'd. 

With  counterfeited  Fondnefs  fili'd  his  Love  , 

Ihat  fatisfy'd,  advances  to  the  Queen. 

She  with  her  Eyes  and  all  her  Senfes  fix'd  975 

Infatiate  gazes,  then  with  Ardour  clafps 

Clofe  to  the  yielding  Whitenefs  of  her  Breafl. 

Unhappy  Queen !  nor  confcious  of  the  God, 

Whofe  potent  Fraudulence  now  plots  thy  Fall. 

But  he  now  mindful  of  his  Mother's  Will,  980 

His  all-tormenting  Mother,  by  degrees 

Begins  Sich^us'  Image  to  eraze. 

And  with  a  living  Flame  to  repoiTefs 

Affe6lions  fluggifh  long,  and  Hearts  difus'd. 

A  Paufeto  Feafting  made,  and  Viands  mov'd,     985 

The  Goblets  large  v/ith  fparkling  Wine  they  crown. 

A  Noife  confus'denfuesj  the  fpacious  Dome, 

And 
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Aiid  ample  Courts,  with  Voices  ioud  refound. 
Down  from  the  golden  Ceiling  Starry  Lamps 
Depending,  yielded  Light  as  from  a  Sky.  99^ 

The  Queen  demands  a  Bov/l,  and  fills  with  Wine^ 
Weighty  with  Gold  the  Bowl,  inrich'd  with  Gems, 
Which  Belus,  and  AH  thofe  from  Belus  us'd ; 
And  Silence  flrait  injoin'd.  She  thus  begano 

O  Jupiter,  by  Thee,  the  Sacred  Laws  995 

Of  Hofpitality,  ^tis  faid,  are  given  ; 
To  Tyrians  and  to  Trojans  happy  grant 
This  Day  ;  a  Feftival  let  it  remain 
To  late  Pofterity.     Thou,  Souirce  of  Mirth 
Bacchus^  and  Juno  good,  propitious  join ;       lOOQ 
And  ye,  ailembled  Tyrians^  all  approve. 
She  faid,  and  to  the  Gods  Libation  pour'd 
Upon  the  Board,  and  touch'd  with  gentle  Sip  ; 
To  BiTiAs  next,  impatient  gave  ^  He  quick 
Emptied  the  foaming  Bowl,  and  deep  in  Gold  1005 
His  Head  immers'd,  and  then  the  other  Peers, 
And  flrait  with  flowing  Hair  Iopas  crown'd 
Melodious  modules  to  his  golden  Lyre, 
What  long  before  the  mighty  Atlas  taught : 
The  Moon's  erratic  Courfe,  the  Speed  immenfe    10 1  o 

And 
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And  Labours  of  the  Sun  -,  to  what  firft  Caufe 

Or  Man  or  Brute  their  Being  owe  \  from  w^hence 

Thunder  and  Rain ;  of  Conflellations  bright 

'The  various  Influence,  Arcturus'  Storms^ 

The  Watry  Hyades,  and  Polar  Star  :  10 15 

And  why  the  Winter  Suns  fo  foon  their  Light 

Quench  in  the  Ocean,  or  in  Summer's  Heat 

Wherefore  the  tardy  Nights  fo  flow  advance. 

The  'Trojans  and  Phcenicians  with  A  pplaufe 

And  Admiration  hear.     Vv^ith  various  Talk        1020 

Unhappy  Dido  too  the  Night  prolongs, 

And  drinks  large  Draughts  of  Love  ;  of  Priam  much, 

Of  Hectop.  much  inquiring  :  Now  demands 

What  Arms  AuPvOra's  fable  Son  afllim'd  ? 

Now  to  defcribe  the  Steeds  of  Diomed,  ^^-5 

Achilles'  Stature,  and  Majeilic  Port. 

Begin,  flie  cry'd,  the  wondrous  Tale  unfold, 

The  Stratagems  of  Greece^  and  Woes  of  Troy  % 

But  chief  thy  own  Adventures,  thro'  a  Length 

Of  feven  revolving  Years,  o'er  Land  and  Seas,  1030 

That  bring  thee  v/and'ring  to  the  Lihan  Shores. 

The  End  of  the    F  I  Pv  S  T     BOOK, 
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H'  Aflembly  filent,  and  attentive  wait, 
When  from  his  Couch  of  Royal  State  began 
^NEAS  thus.     Your  high  Commands  a  Grief, 
O  Queen  !  renew,  which  Language  fails  to  tell  : 
How  all  the  'Trojan  Power  and  Kingdom,  once  5 

So  glorious,  fell,  fubverted  by  the  Greeks: 
Which  mournful  Scene  thefe  Eyes  beheld,  of  which 
Even  I  m.yfelf  participating  bore 
Too  large  a  Share.     This  melancholy  Tale 
Recounting,  of  Achilles'  Troops  vmat  Greeks     10 
Or  Stern  Ulysses',  could  from  Tears  refrain. 
Already  Night  precipitates  from  Heav'n, 
And  fetting  Stars  invite  to  foft  Repofe. 

But 
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But  if  fo  ardent  your  Defire  to  know 

Our  fad  Calamities,  and  briefly  hear  15' 

Tr^jy's  laft  and  fatal  Labour  \  tho'  my  Mind 

Shrinks  at  the  dire  Remembrance,  and  with  Grief 

Recoils  i  I  will  begin.     The  Grecian  Chiefs, 

Spent  with  the  War,  and  now  by  Fate  repuls'd 

So  many  a  rolling  Year,  ered  a  Horfe  2Gf 

Huge  as  a  Mountain,  by  the  Skill  divine 

Of  Pallas  aided,  of  fplit  Fir  its  Sid^s 

Compofing-,  This,  an  Oft 'ring  they  pretend, 

Vow*d  to  Minerva  for  their  fafe  Return : 

Such  the  Report.     Here  in  its  hollow  Sides  z^ 

Their  choiceft  Warriors,  for  that  end  by  Lot 

Eleded,  fecret  they  inclofe,  and  fill 

The  Caverns  deep  within^  and  Belly  wide 

Y/ith  armed  Bands.     In  fight  lyes  "Henedos^ 

An  Ifland  for  its  Wealth  renown'dby  FamCj  3^0? 

While  Priams'  Kingdom  flood  ;  but  now  a  Bay 

Open,  and  Station  infecure  for  Ships, 

Here  come,  themfelves  they  hide  on  defart  Shores. 

We  thought  'em  gone  and  for  Mycena  failed. 

^roy  therefore  her  long  Mourning  lays  afide.  35 

The  Gates  are  fet  v/ide  open.    With  Dtliglit 

The 
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The  People  croud  to  fee  the  Grecian  Camp, 
The  Plain,  th'  abandoned  Shore.     The  Dolops  here 
Encamp'd,  there  fierce  Achilles  ;  here  the  Fleet 
Anchor'd,  and  there  the  Hofls  in  Battle  join'd*      40 
But  moil  they  wond'ring  view  the  fatal  Gift 
To  Pallas,  and  the  Steed's  enormous  Size. 
Thym-«tes  firft  within  the  Walls  perfuades 
To  have  it  brought,  and  in  the  Caftle  plac'd  5 

By  Fraudj,  or  fo  T^^oy^s  Defliny  requir'd.  4^ 

But  Capys,  and  all  thofe  of  founder  Minds, 

The  Grecian  Snares  and  Gifts  fulpecled  urge 

Into  the  Ocean  td  precipitate, 

Or  burn  with  Fire  5  or  bore  its  hollow  Sides^ 

And  dark  ReCeiTes  fearch.     The  wav'ring  Crowdj  50 

In  Sentiments  divided,  warm  difputCi 

When  from  the  Citadel^  a  Multitude 

Attending^  lo !  Laocoon  defcends. 

And  veh'ment  cries  from  far ;  O  Countrymen 

Moll  wretched  !  what  Infatuation's  this  ?  55 

The  Enemy  departed  can  you  think  ? 

Or  Grecian  Prefents  void  of  foul  Deceit  ? 

h  thus  Ulysses  known  ?  Some  Grecians  lie 

E  Withia 
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Within  this  Wood  conceardj  or  it's  defign'd 

An  Engine,  o'er  our  Walls  t'infpedl:  the  Town,      60 

And  from  on  high  t'afTault ;  fome  Fraud  is  couch'd. 

Sufpeift  the  Horfe,  O  Trojans.     Whatfoe'er 

The  true  Intent,  the  Grecians  ftill  I  dread 

Even  offering  Gifts.     This  faid,  a  weighty  Spear 

He  darted,  ftraining  all  his  Might,  againft  6^ 

The  Monfter's  fide,  and  Belly  prominent : 

The  Spear  flood  trembling ;  at  the  furious  Shock 

The  Caves  refounded,  and  the  Caverns  groan'd. 

Had  then  the  Fates  allow'd,  had  Reafbn'&  Ray 

Enlighten'd  our  infatuated  Minds,  7©:. 

He  had  perfuaded  us  to  have  deflroy'd 

This  Den  of  Grecian  Thieves,  and  Thou,  O  Troy  ! 

Hadil  now  remain'd,  and  Priam's  Palace  high 

Yet  flood.  Mean  while,  behold  !  a  Youth,  his  Hands 

Behind  him  bound,  fome  Dardan  Shepherds  drag'd  75 

With  Clamour  to  the  King ;  and  who  unknown 

Himfelf  had  yielded  of  his  own  Accord, 

On  Purpofe  to  contrive  this  Treachery, 

And  Troy  to  Greece  deliver  up ;  Of  Soul 

Intrepid,  and  for  each  Event  prepar'd,  80 

By  Fraud,  t'  o'ercomc^  or  certain  Death  to  meet. 

The 
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The  Trojan  Youth  on  all  fides  croud  amain 
Eager  to  fee  the  Captive,  and  infult. 
Now  mark  the  Grecian  Wiles,  and  in  this  Crime 
The  Nation  fee.    For  whilfl  in  Sight  of  all,  S^ 

Confus'd,  unarm'd  he  ftood,  and  ardund  view'd 
The  Phrygian  Troops  j  alas  !  what  Land,  what  Seas 
Can  now.  He  faid,  receive  ?  or  what  Refouree 
For  me  is  left,  rne  Miferabie  ?  Whom 
The  Greeks  will  not  receive,  the  Tf^/ans  too 
Offended,  call  for  Vengeance  and  for  Blood>  90; 

His  Exclamations  mollify  Our  Mind^, 
And  Violence  reflrain  :  We  pr6fs  to  tell. 
Where,  of  what  Parents  borrf,  and  what  for  N^s 
He  brought,  arid  Ihould  reied  what  little  Fsiifh      2^ 
Is  to  a  Captive  given,     "\^%en  he  at  lengthy 
His  Fear  difffnifling,  in  thefe  Words  reply 'do 
The  Truth,  O  King  !  I'll  full  deckr^,  whate'er 
Th'  Event  may  prove,  nor  that  to  Greece  I  owe 
My  Birth  will  impudent  deny :  This  firft.  10$ 

If  Fortune  hard  has  Sinok  \^^etched  made, 
Falfe  and  a  Lier  ihe  ihall  never  make. 

E    2  PERHAPS' 
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Perhaps  you  may  have  heard  in  chance  Difcourfe 
Of  Palamedes,  and  his  great  Renown 
Spread  by  the  Voice  of  Fame  -,  fprung  from  the  Rac€ 
Of  antient  Beks^  whom  the  Greeks  condemned      lo^ 
By  Sentence  moil  deteflable  to  Death, 
Tho'  innocent,  on  ixccufation  falfe 
Of  Treachery,  becaufe  he  difapprov'd 
The  War  ^  of  Life  depriv'd  they  now  bewail :      1 1# 
To  him  ally'd,  my  Father  indigent 
Gave  me,  as  his  Companion  of  the  War, 
In  early  Youth,  and  fent  me  here  in  Arms. 
Whilft  he  his  Power  unlhaken  held,  the  State 
By  his  wife  Counfels  flourilhing,  fome  Name         115 
And  Dignity  I  too  maintain'd  :  But  when, 
Thro'  Envy  of  Ulysses,  fmooth  and  falfe, 
(I  mention  Fadls  well  known)  this  upper  World 
He  left,  afflided  I  my  Life  in  Grief 
And  Darknefs  led,  and  at  th'  unhappy  Lot  1 2« 

Of  my  dead  guiklefs  Friend  in  fecret  mourn'd. 
Till,  mad  with  Rage,  at  length  I  loud  proclaim 
My  felf  as  his  Avenger,  if  again 
I  Vidor  to  my  native  Argos  e'er 
Should  fafe  return  ;  and  rais'd  by  fuch  Complaints 
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A  fatal  Enmity.     Hence  the  firfl  Source  126 

Of  my  Misfortunes  :  From  that  time  new  Crimes 
Ulysses  ftill  imputed,  and  among 
The  Multitude  ambiguous  Words  threw  forth  5 
Andconfcious  of  his  Guilt,  try'd  to  deflroy         130 
By  all  his  Arts :  Nor  ceas'd,  until  by  Aid 

Of  Calchas But  why  do  I  dwell  in  vain 

On  this  fad  Tale  ?  Or  why  the  Time  protrad  ^ 

If  all  the  Grecians  you  alike  regard 

As  Enemies,  this  is  enough  t'liave  heard  :  135 

Now  then  your  Punifhments  prepare :  At  this 

Ulysses  will  rejoice  \  this  with  great  Price 

The  Brother  Monarchs  eagerly  would  buy. 

Impatient  flrait  the  Caufe  we  then  demand  ; 

In  fuch  great  Crimes  and  GreaanY\  ilts  unikill'd.  140 

He  trembling,  and  with  treach'roiis  Heart  proceeds. 

The  Grecians  oft  proje6led  had  their  Flight, 
Tir'd  with  the  Siege,  and  weary  of  the  War, 
(O  that  they  had  accomplifh'd  their  Defign) 
But  their  Retreat  as  oft  tempeftuous  Seas  I45 

Prevented  j  and  at  lafl:  prepar'd  to  fail. 
With  furious  Storms  fierce  Auster  terrify'd. 
But  chief  whc^n  byilt  of  Maple-Planks  this  Horfe 

E  3  Rear'd 
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Rear'd  its  ftup^endous  Height,  thro'  the  dark  Sky, 

The  Storms  tempefluous  di:Qve.     We  in  Sufpenfe, 

EuRipiLus  of  Ph^^bus'  Oracle  15^ 

Send  to  enquire  \  This  £ad  Refponfe  he  brought 

By  Blood  of  Virgin  Slain,  the  Winds^  O  Greeks  ! 

Were  firfl  appeas'd,  when  Phrygian  Shores  you  fought  j. 

And  your  Return  by  Blood  mufl  be  ohtmn'd,        1 55 

A  Grecian  Life  the  Sacrifice.     Thefe  Words 

The  Multitude  no  fooner  heard,  but  blanks 

Aftonied  they  remain'd,  a  Horror  chilj, 

Ran  thro'  their  Veins,  each  for  himfelf  afraid. 

Whom  Fate  had  deftin'd^  or  the  God  requir'd.      \6^ 

Here  Ithacus  tl^e  Prophet  Calchas  brings 

By  Force  into  th'  AfTem.bly,  with  great  Noife 

And  Tumult,  and  importunate  demands 

The  Orders  of  the  Gods  ♦,  many  foretold. 

And  others  filent  faw  th'  inhuman  Plot  165; 

Of  this  Artificer  of  Fraud.     Ten  days. 

In  clofe  Retirement,  filent  he  remained. 

And  any  one  t'expofe  to  Death  refus'd. 

Or  by  his  Voice  betray.     He  fcarce  at  length, 

Forc'd  by  ULYSSEsMm.portunities,  170^ 

By  Concert  fpeaks,  and  me  the  Vi6tim  names. 

Tfeey  all  aflent,  glad  that  Deftrudion  falls 
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On  one  devoted  Head,  which  tlweaten'd  each 
Without  Diftindhion.     Now  was  come  the  Day 
Deteilable  ;  the  facred  Rites  prepar'd,  1 75 

The  faked  Cake,  and  Fillets  to  furround 
My  Temples  ready  ftood  :  from  Death  I  'fcap'd, 
I  own,  and  broke  my  Bonds  :  and  in  a  Lake, 
Among  the  Rufhes  hid,  conceal'd  I  lay 
All  Night,  until  the  Fket  fhould  fail,  if  Chance   1 80 
It  were  to  Sail  j  but  now  to  me  no  Hope 
Remains,  that  I  ihall  «'er  revifit  more 
My  native  Soil,  my  Children  fweet,  or  Sire 
Belov'd,  on  whom  perhaps  they  may  revenge 

This  Flight,  and  Vv^ith  the  guiltlefs  Blood  of  thofe 
Unhappy  Wretches  expiate  my  Fault,  .186 

I  therefore  thee  implore  by  all  the  Gods, 
Confcious  of  facred  Truth,  by  Truth  it  klf^ 
If  any  where  invi0l'at€  'mong  Men 
It  yet  remain,  fuch  might-y  Sufferings  i^ 

Commiferate,  commiferate  a  Wretch-, 
Pains  undeferv'd  enduring.     By  thefe  Tears 
O'ercome,  we  grant  lym  Life,  and  Pity  lhow» 
His  Bonds  to  loofen  Priam  firft  himfelf 
Commands,  and  thus  with  friendly  Speech  replies.  1^5 

Whoe'er  thou  art  the  Grecians  loft  forget, 

E  4  Jrienceforth, 
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Henceforth  thou  fhalt  be  Ours.     But  ajifwer  true 

Thefe  Queftions  I  fhall  afK.     With  what  Intent 

Fram'd  they  this  Bulk  enprmpus  of  a  Horfe  ? 

The  Author  who  ?  As  a  religious  Aft  2df 

Po  they  intend  it,  or  Machine  of  War  ? 

fie  faid.     When  He  with  Fraud  and  Grecian  Y/iles 

Replete,  his  Hands,  now  freed  from  Bonds,  to  Heav'fi 

Uplifting  high.     You  I  atteil,  he  faid 5 

Ye  Fires  eternal,  ye  Divinities  205^ 

Inviolable,  ne'er  to  be  profan'd; 

Ye  Swords,  and  Altars  impious  which  I  Ycap'd, 

And  facred  Fillets  I  as  Yidim  bore : 

Let  it  ht  lawful  for  me  to  unloofe 

The  facred  Ties  of  Grecians,  grant  it  juft  2i<S 

To  hate  the  Men,  and  all  their  A6ls  difclofe. 

If  any  they  conceal,  to  open  Day ; 

Nor  am  I  by  my  Country's  Laws  oblig'd. 

Thou  only  keep  thy  Vv^'ord,  and  Thou  preferv'd, 

Thy  Faith,  Ofrcy!  prefervej  if  Truths  I  tell,   215 

And  Matters  high,  of  Moment  great  reveal. 

In  Pallas^  Aid,  tht  Greeks  h3.d  ever  plac'd 
All  Hope,  and  Confidence  of  their  Succefs 
In  War,  fmce  firft  commenc'd :  but  from  the  time 

Tydidej 


Book  IL  of    V  I  R  G  I  L,  ^f 

Tydides  impious,  and  Ulysses,  firft  22o 

Contriver  of  the  facrilegious  Adt, 
Profan'd  her  holy  Temple,  and  by  Force 
(The  Guardians  of  the  Citadel  firft  flain) 
Her  fatal  Image,  the  Palladhim  feiz'd ; 
With  bloody  Hands  prefuming  thus  to  touch         225 
The  Virgin  Fillets  of  the  Goddefs  chafte  : 
That  inftant  backward  roll'd,  and  ebb'd  apace 
The  Grecian  Hopes ;  their  Strength  and  Vigour  fail'd. 
The  Goddefs  was  eftrang'd  in  JL.ook  and  Mind. 
Nor  were  by  dubious  Prodigies- declar'd  230 

Signs  of  Minerva's  Wrath  >  fcarce  in  the  Camp 
Was  plac'd  her  Statue,  when  her  glaring  Eyes 
Shot  forth  pernicious  Fires,  from  all  her  Lirnbs 
A  briny  Sweat  flow'd  down ;  thrice  from  the  Ground* 
Wond'rous  to  tell,  Ihe  bounded  light,  her  Spear,  235 
And  dreadful  ^Egis  brandiiliing  aloft. 
Calchas,  without  Delay,  the  Seas  by  flight 
To  be  attempted  prophefies,  nor  I'roy 
By  Grecian  Arms  can  be  o'erturn'd,  until 
Their  Aufpices  at  Argos  they  repeat,  240 

And  bring  the  Goddefs  fav'ring  back,  whom  they 
Acrofs  the  Seas  on  board  the  Fleet  themfelves 
Were  to  condudt,     And  now  that  with  fpread  Sails 

They 
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They  to  Mycenae  arc  return'd,  new  Troops, 

And  Reconcilement  with  the  Gods  they  feek ;       245 

Then  failing  back,  unthc:ught  of,  they'll  return. 

The  Omens  Calchas  regulated  thus. 

Hence  warn'd  this  Figure  they  contrive,  defign'd 

In  lieu  of  the  FaUad'mm.^  to  appe^fe 

Th'  offended  Deity,  and  expiate  i&5# 

Their  horrid  Wickednefs.     Its  Bulk  fo  huge. 

Its  Stature  reaching  to  the  Sky,  and  form'd 

Of  maffy  Beams,  by  Calghas's  Command : 

Tl^at  thro'  the  Gates  it  might  not  be  receiv'd. 

Or  pafs  within  the  Walls,  and  fo  deprive  25^ 

The  People  of  their  Guardian  Derty. 

For  Ihould  you  violate  Minerva's  Gift, 

Then  would  Dcflrudlion  great  on  Priam's  Crown, 

His  Houfe  and  Phrygians  fall  (which  Omen  turn. 

Ye  Gods,  upon  himfelf :)  but  if  by  you  26a 

The  City  it  afcend,  with  all  its  Powers 

4fm  fliail  Argos  in  its  turn  invade  : 

Such  Fortune  our  Poilerity  awaits. 

By  fuch  infidious  Snares,  and  by  the  Art 

Of  perjur'd  Sinon,  Faith  |his  Tale  obtain'd  j       264 

And  they  by  Treachery,  and  Tears  conftrain'd 
Were  taken,  whom  Achilles,  Diomed, 
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A  Thoufand  Ship$^  uortenYearJi  Siege  coulci  force- 

And  here  a  greater  Prodigy  occurr'd 
To  us  fo  wretched,  much  more  tp  be  fear'd,         2  70 
Which  with  Amaze  our  Minds  confus'd  difturb'd. 
Laocoon,  by  Lot,  eleded  Priefl; 
Tp  Neptune,  facrlfic'd  a,  ftately  BuU 
Before  the  folemn  Altars,  when,  behold  !• 
(With  Horror  I  relate  the  dire  Portent  J  275 

Two  monftrous  Serpents  roll'd  in  circling  Folds 
Immenfe,  opprefs  the.  Deep,  from  Tenedos, 
Their  courfe  direftins;  o'er  the  level  Flood ; 
Their  Brea,fls,  and  Blood — Streak'd  Mains  amid  the 

Waves 

Ereft,  furmount  the  Deep ;  their  other  Parts 
Prone  fweepthe  Flood  behind,  extended  long       281 
And  large  Jn  Spires  :  Againll  their  Sides  the  Waves 
Dafh  all  in  Foam.     And  nQW  the  Land  they  reach. 
Their  ardent  Eyes  fyfFias'd  with  Bl^od  and  Fire, 
They  dart  their  forked  Tongues  and  dreadful  Hifs. 
P^le  at  the  Sight  we  fly :  In  Line  diredt  2 85 

The  Serpents  to  Laocoon  advance-, 
Firft  rof-ind  the  tender  Li,mbs,  of  his  two  Sons 
Xhey  wind  themfelves,  and  cruelly  devour. 
Himfelf,  next  bringing  Aid,  and  in  his  Hand      290 

Poifing 
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Poifing  the  miffive  Javelin,  quick  they  feizc. 

And  bind  with  their  vafl  Folds  ;  twice  they  embrace 

His  Body  round,  and  twice  their  fcaly  Folds 

Around  his  NecK  entwine  :  They  with  their  Heads 

And  creiled  Necks  above  him  threatning  tower,  295 

He  with  his  Hands  attempts  to  loofe  the  Knots,  J 

His  Wreaths  with  Gore  and  Poifon  black  diftain'dji^^ 

And  with  moft  difmal  Bellowings  fills  the  Heavens : 

Such  is  the  Roar  when  from  the  Altar  flies 

A  wounded  Bull,  and  from  the  Ax  efcapes,  30^" 

With  Blow  oblique  impell'd.     To  the  high  Tower 

The  Serpents  glide  away,  and  to  the  Fane 

Of  cruel  Pallas  make  dircft  y  beneath 

The  Go^defs*  Feet,  within  the  very  Orb 

Of  Her  tremicndous  Shield  they  refuge  take :         505 

Then  a  new  Fear  thro'  our  ailonifh'd  Minds 

Infinuates  :  Laocoon,  they  cry, 

But  fuffer'd  what  his  Rafhnefs  merited. 

Who  had  prefum'd  againft  the  facred  Wood 

To  arm  his  facrilegious  Irland,  and  dart  31© 

His  wicked  Spear  againft  its  hallowed  Side. 

All  urge,  that  to  Minerva's  Fane,  the  Horfe 

Should  flrait  be  led,  and  that  with  Prayers  and  Vows 

The  Goddefs's  Proteclion  be  implor'd. 

A 
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A  mural  Breach  we  make,  and  level  lay  ^i^ 

The  City's  ftrong  Defences  :  eager  All 

Croud  to  affift.     Beneath  its  Feet  they  place 

Rollers,  and  Cables  fix  about  the  Neck : 

The  fatal  Engine  our  devoted  Walls, 

Big  with  Deftrudion,  climbs  :  Boys,  Girls  around  329 

Sing  facred  Hymns,  and  Joy  the  Rope  to  touch. 

On  it  advances  threatning  Havock  dire. 

And  to  the  Center  of  the  City  glides. 

O  Ilium  I  O  my  Country,  Seat  of  Gods  ! 

And Dardan  Walls  renown'd  in  War !  four  Times  325 

Upon  the  Threfhold  of  the  Gate  it  flop'd, 

Four  times  the  Arms  within  its  Belly  rung. 

We  heedlefs  Hill  urge  on,  with  Fury  blind  *, 

And  in  the  facred  Citadel  infhrine 

The  Monller  dire.     Cassandra  then  declar'd      3  j« 

Our  future  Fate  ;  but  by  the  Gods  Command, 

Ne'er  from  the  Trojans  Credit  to  obtain. 

Unhappy  we  the  Temples  of  the  Gods, 

That  Day  that  was  to  be  our  lair,  adora 

With  feilal  Garlands  all  the  City  o'er.  ^25 

Mean  while  upon  its  Axis  Heaven  revolves 

And  Night  from  th'  Ocean  ruihes,  with  its  Shade 

Involving 
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Involving  Heaven  and  Earth  and  Grecian  Fraudis. 
The  'Trojans\y  ftation'd  at  their  feveral  Poftsj 

Lay  quiet?.  Sleep  their  weary  Li'mb^  emftric'd;      34<d 

And  now  by  friendly  Silence  of  the  Mboil" 

The  Grecian  Troops,  embark'd  from  Teh^dosi, 

Set  Sail,  and  feek  the  well  known  Shores :  Soon  as 

The  Roysl  Ship  had  rais'd  the  Signal  Flame  \ 

SiNON,  by  Fate  protected,  and  by  Gods  ^4.5 

Adverfe  to  us,  the  wooden  Bolts  unioosM, 

Andi  pent  within  the  Horfej  the  Greeks  enlarg'di 

The  Moniler  teeming  pours  them  forth  to  Air  \ 

Exulting  ifllie  from  the  hollow  Wood^ 

Thessandrus,  Sthenelus,  Ulysses  dire,  ^^^ 

Chief  Leaders,  by  a  Rope  down  to  the  Ground 

Defcending ,  Athamas,  and  Thoas  next. 

With  Neoptolemus,  and,  firft  in  Skill 

Of  healing  Wounds^  Machaon,  Menelaus^ 

And  Epeus,  Architedl  of  this  dire  Fraud.  355^ 

The  City  they  invade,  buried  in  Sleep 

And  Wine ;  the  Watch  are  flain,  and  thro'  the  Gates, 

Wide  open,  their  AlTociates  they  admit. 

And  join  the  Parties,  cgnfciou^  of  the  Frauds 

If 
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It  was  the  Time  when  firft  repofe  of  Sleep        360 
Steals  grateful  on  tir'd  Mortals,  Gift  of  Gods. 
1  thought  that  in  my  Sleep  before  me  Hood 
Hector  in  mournful  Guife,  adown  his  Cheeks 
Pouring  a  Flood  of  Tears ;  by  Horfes  drag'd. 
As  erft  we  faw ;  deform'd  with  gory  Duft;  365 

And  Thongs  drawn  thro'  his  pierc'd  and  fwollen  Feet, 
Alas,  in  what  Condition  !  How  unlike 
That  Hector,  who,  by  Achillean  Spoils 
Diftinguifht,  from  the  bloody  Field  returned ; 
Or  darting  Fire  at  Grecian  Ships  !  His  Beard        37^ 
Defil'd,  his  Hair  together  glew'd  with  Blood, 
And  covered  with  thole  many  Wounds  received 
Fighting  around  His  Country's  Walls.     It  feem'd 
That  weeping  I  the  Hero  firft  addrefs'd. 
And  in  thefe  mournful  Accents  Silence  broke.       3  75 

O  Light  of  Iroyf  O  Hvelieft  Pledge  of  Hope 
To  Trojans  in  Diftrefs  !  what  great  Delays 
So  long  detain'd  you  ?  Froip  what  diftant  Shores, 
In  vain  expefted,  Hector  com*ttthou?  How> 
After  fuch  dire  Deftrudbion  of  thy  Houfe, 
Aft^r  fuch  Toils  ef  Citizens  and  Friends, 
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With  Labour  fpent,  do  we  behold  thee  i  What 

Unworthy  Hand  thofe  Looks  ferene  defil'd  ? 

Or  why  thofe  Wounds  ?  To  thefe  my  Qu&flions  vaia 

He  nought,  but  from  theBottorh  of  hisBreaft     385 

Sighs  difficultly  drawing ;  Fly,  he  faidj 

Ah  Goddefs  born  !  Snatch  from  thefe  Flarhe^  thy  felfr- 

The  Walls  the  Enemy  polTefTes ;  ^roy 

Falls  from  her  envy'd  Height :  Enough  is  dont 

For  Priam  and  our  Country :  if  preferv'd  29^ 

They  could  have  been  by  Valour,  this  right  Hand 

Had  then  preferved  them,     ^roy  to  thy  care 

Her  Confecrated  Things j  and  Houfhold  Gods 

Commits ;  Companions  of  thy  Fortune^  Thefe 

Receive  t  for  Thefe,  on  bold  Adventure  feek         2S$ 

Thofe  Walls,  which  after  many  a  length  of  Sea 

Wander'd,  you  then  magnificent  fhall  build. 

This  faidj  he  from  the  Sandluary  clofe. 

The  Wreaths,  and  Vesta's  powerful  Image  took, 

Th'  Eternal  Fire,  ^nd  to  my  Trult  confign'd.       409 

Mean  time  with  various  Grief  the  City's  fill'd^ 
And  (tho'  Anchises'  Houfe  far  diilant  ftood 
With  Trees  iaclos'd)  the  Noifes  more  and  more 
Dillind,  and  Horrors,  of  th€  Arms  increafe. 

3       -     .  From 
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From  Sleep  I  flart,  and  to  the  Battlements  405 

Climbing  afcend,  and  iland  with  lift'ning  Ears. 
As  when  a  Fire,  whilil  fouth  Winds  furious  rage. 
Catches  a  Field  of  Ceres  ripe,  or  when 
A  rapid  Torrent,  from  a  Mountain  flood 
Precipitating,  ravages  the  Fields,  410 

The  fertile  Harvefls  ravages,  and  all 
The  Labours  of  the  Plough,  and  drives  along 
"Woods  ruihing  down  in  Ruin  -,  Shepherd  Swains 
From  Summit  of  a  Rock  aftonilh'd  hear 

The  thund'ring  Noife,  unweeting  of  the  Caufe.    415 
Then  plain  the  Truth,  and  Grecian  Frauds  appear'd  j 
For  now  the  Palace  of  Deiphobus 
In  Ruin  falls,  a  Pile  magnificent : 
The  Flames  furmounting,  next  Ucalegon 
Adjoining  burns  :  the  broad  Sigean  Sea  420 

Shines  with  Relie6lion  of  the  blazing  Fires. 
Clamours  of  Men  arife,  and  Clangors  fhrill 
Of  Trumpets,     Mad  with  Rage  I  feize  my  Arms, 
Nor  Senfe  appear'd  in  arming  ;  yet  I  burn 
Impatient  to  colled:  a  chofen  Band,  425 

And  pulh  to  reach  the  Caille  with  my  Friends, 
Rage  drives  me  on,  and  Fury,  and  the  Thought 
How  glorioufly  he  dies,  who  dies  in  Arms. 

F  Bvy 
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But  now  behold  !  efcap'd  the  Gr^a<^;^  Darts, 
Pantkeus,  Apollo's  and  Minerva's  Prieft,      430 
The  Son  of  Otreus,  dragging  flow  along 
The  facred  Utenfils,  his  conquer'd  Gods, 
And  little  Grandfon  by  the  hand,  his  Flight, 
With  Fear  difcraded,  bending  toward  the  Shore. 
How,  pANTH  Eus  flanGs  the  Commonweal  ?  What  place 
Shall  w^e  our  Refuge  make  .^  I  fcarce,  when  he      436 
SIghihg  reply'd  :  The  Time  inevitable, 
Bardania^  lail  and  fatal  day  is  come  r 
We  'Trojans  are  no  more  :  Ilium  is  gone  : 
And  the  bright  Glory  of  the  Teucrans :  Ail  440 

To  Jrgos  cruel  Jupiter  transfers. 
The  Grecians  in  the  flaming  City  reign* 
The  lofty  Horfe  within  our  Ramparts  pours 
Its  Warriors  -,  Sjron  now  vidorious  fpreads 
The  Conflagration  :  Thoufands  thro'  the  Gates,    455 
Wide  open,  furious  rufli  •,  fuch  Swarms  before 
Fron  populous  Mycen^^  never  pafs'd. 
Some  with  protended  Spears  the  narrow  Ways 
Cppofmg  guard  •,  a  Body,  flieath'd  in  Iron^ 
Stand  with  drawn  Swords,   their  threat'ning  Points 

advanc'd,. 

For  Slaughter  ready  -,  and  the  Guard  within  45 ^ 

The 
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The  City  fcarcely  now  the  War  attempt. 
And  faintly  but  a  blind  Refifcance  make. 

At  Pantheus'  Speech,  and  by  the  Gods  infpir'd 
*Midil  Flames  and  hollile  Arms  I  rufli,  where'er  455 
Blind  Fury  leads,   vv^here  Tumult  calls,  and  Cries 
Confus'd,  of  Vigors  and  of  Vanquifh'd,  flirike 
The  Vault  of  Heav'n.     Ripheus,  and  Iphitus 
Renown'd  in  Arms,  direded  by  the  Moon, 
And  Hypanis,  and  Dymas,  and  the  young         460 
Chor^bus,  Son  of  Migdon,  round  me  throng. 
He  at  that  Time,  by  accident)  at  'Trt)y 
Had  juft  arriv'd,  by  ardent  Love  inflam'd 
Of  fair  Cassandra,  and  as  Son  in  Law 
To  Priam,  Succour  to  the  Phrygians  brought.  465 
Unhappy  !  that  we  had  not  lent  an  Ear 
To  th'  Admonitions  of  his  Spoufe  infpir'd. 

Whom  rallied,  and  prepar'd  for  Fight  when  I 

Beheld,  I  thus  addrefs*d.     O  Youths !  in  vain 

Your  generous  Courage  fwells  your  Breads,  refolv'd 

To  follow  m,e,  the  lad  Extremities  47> 

Attempting  }  You  the  prefent  State  behold 

Of  our  Affairs  :  Already  all  the  Gods 

By  whom  this  Empire  flood,  their  Altars  left 

F  2  And 
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And  Temples,  have  deferted  us  :  You  bring         475 
Aid  to  a  City  burnt :  lets  die,  and  ruih 
Precipitate,  amid  our  thickeft  Foes  : 
The  Vanquifh'd  have  no  Hope,  but  from  Defpair. 

By  this  the  Courage  of  the  Youths  is  rais'd 
To  Fury :  thence  like  prouling  Wolfs,  whom  Thiril^ 
And  the  keen  Rage  of  Hunger  furious  drives         481 
In  a  tempeftuous  Night  forth  from  their  Dens, 
Their  Young  left  deflitute,  whofe  famifh'd  Mouths 
Call  loud  for  Food  •,  thro'  Darts,  thro'  Enemies 
We  go,  refolv'd  on  Death,  and  lli ape  our  Way     485 
Qiiite  thro'  the  City  in  a  Line  dire61:. 
Night  flying  with  her  fable  Wings  around. 
But  who  the  Slaughter  of  that  Night,  who  can 
By  Words  the  various  Deaths  relate  ?  what  Tears 
Can  equal  fuch  a  heavy  Weight  of  Woe  ?  490 

An  antient  City,  many  Years,  pofiefs'd 
Of  Empire,  falls  in  Ruin  :  thro'  the  Streets, 
The  Houfes,  and  the  Temples  of  the  Gods, 
Full  many  a  breathlefs  Corps  lies  ilrown  :  nor  fall 
Alone  the  'Trojans  ,  to  the  vanquifh'd  oft  495 

Returns  their  antient  Virtue,  and  the  Greeks 
Victorious,  Vi(5lims  in  their  Turn  become  : 

2  On 
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On  each  hand  cruel  Grief,  on  each  hand  Fear, 
And  Death  in  all  his  various  Shapes  difplay'd. 

Androgeos  was  the  firil  who  of  the  Greeks      500 
Himfelf  prefented,  by  a  numerous  Croud 
Attended,  and  to  us,  aiTociate  Troops 
Unwary  deeming,  thefe  mild  V/ords  addrefs'd. 
O  Friends  advance,  what  tardy  Indolence 
So  long  delays  ?  while  others  Ilion  burn  505 

And  plunder,  from  your  lofty  Ships  you  now 
Only  defcend.     He  faid,  when  he  perceiv'd 
Inflant  (v/e  hefitating,  and  confus'd, 
In  our  Reply)  that  he  among  the  Foe 
Was  fall'n.     Confounded  and  amaz'd  he  Hood,    51a 

And  flopt  both  Speech  and  Step.     As  when  a  Man 

Intangled  and  perplex'd  'midft  Bulhes  thick 

And  intricate,  himfelf  to  difengage 

Springs  light  upon  the  Ground,  and  unawares 

Treads  on  a  Snake  ;  whom  rifing  into  Rage  5 1 5 

When  he  beholds,  v/ith  fleek  enamell'd  Neck 

Big  fwelling,  quick  he  fearful  flies  away  : 

So  terrify'd  Androgeos,  fo  furpriz'd 

With  this  ^.encounter  uuexpeded,  fled. 

F  3  We 


7o  The   ^  N  E  I  D  Book  II. 

We  fierce  alTauIt,  and  in  a  Body  clofe  520 

Surround  them,  and  furpris'd,  and  ilruck  with  Fear^ 
Of  Places  ignorant,  difpatch  with  Eafe. 
Auipicious  Fortune  crowns  our  firft  Attempt. 
Chor^bus  here  exulting  with  Succefs, 
In  Courage  rais'd  :  where  Fortune,  O  my  Friends, 
He  faid,  the  Way  to  Safety  points, and  where        525 
She  fhev/s  herfelf  propitious,  let  us  go. 
Shields  let  us  change,  and  to  ourfelves  adapt 
The  Grecian  Helms  ;  v^^ho  afks,  wh^bcr  by  Fraud, 
An  Enemy  is  conquer'd,  or  by  Force  ?  530 

They'll  furnifh  Arms  themfelves.    This  having  faid. 
He  buckles  on  Androgeos'  wavino:  Creft, 
And  Ornaments  egregious  of  his  Shield, 
And  girds  the  Grecian  Sword  upon  his  Thigh 
PuiHant.  This  Ripheus,  Dymas,  all  the  Youth    ^^^ 
With  Gladnefs  imitate,  each  one  aiTumes, 
The  recent  Spoils,  and  arms  himfelf  a-new. 
Mixt  v/ith  the  Greeks  we  go,  but  with  the  Gods 
Averfe  :  full  many  a  Battle  thro'  the  Night 
Obfcure  we  fought,  and  miany  a  Greek  to  Hell      540 
We  fent :  Some  to  the  Ships,  and  faithful  Shores 
Their  Flight  dired"  i  and  part  with  fliameful  Fear 

Climb  the  great  Horfe  again^  and  hide  themfelves 

Within 
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Within  his  well-known  Belly.     But,  alas ! 

What  can  vain  Man  againfb  Heav'n's  Will  prefume  ? 

Lo  !  from  Minerva's  Temple,  and  her  Shrine, 
Cassandra,  Royal  Virgin  is  drag'd  forth  557 

With  Hair  difhevel'd  ;  and  her  piercing  Eyes 
Lifting  to  Heav'n  in  vain  \  her  Eyes,  for  Bonds 
Her  tender  Hands  reflrain'd  :  mad  with  Defpair    550 
That  fight  Chor^bus  bore  not,  but  amid 
The  thickeft  Foes  to  certain  Death  he  rufh'd. 
We  all  flrait  follow,  and  in  Phalanx  clofe 
Make  our  Attack.  Here  firll  we're  overwhelm'd 
From  Summit  of  the  Temple,  by  the  Darts  c^^^ 

Of  our  own  People,  and  a  Slaughter  great 
Enfues,  by  Semblance  of  our  Arms  deceiv'd. 
And  by  the  Grecian  Crefts.     The  Grecians  then. 
Thro'  Grief  and  Anger  that  the  Virgin  fair 
Was  refcuM,  from  all  fides  colledled,  make  560 

A  fierce  AfTault.     Ajax  moH  refolute, 
TV  Atrides  both,  and  the  Dolopian  Bands. 
As  when  the  adverfe  Winds  from  broken  Clouds 
Encounter  fierce ;  the  Weil,  the  South,  and  Eaft, 
Proud  of  his  orient  Steeds  j  the  Foreils  roar,         ^6^ 
And  Nereus  v/ith  his  foamy  Trident  fwells 

F  4  The 


72  The  ^  N  E  i  D  Book  IL 

The  Ocean,  heav'd  up  from  its  lowefl:  Depth. 
They  too,  whom  by  Deceit,  and  in  the  Dark 
We  thro'  the  City  had  driven,  return'd  ;  and  fir  ft 
Our   Shields,   feign'd  Arms    and   difF'rent   Speech 

perceiv'd. 

Strait  we're  opprefs'd  by  Numbers  -,  by  the  Hand 

Of  Peneleus,  at  Pallas'  Altar,  falls  572 

Chor^bus  firft,  and  Ripheus  too  is  flain  \ 

Than  whom  more  jufl:  no  'j!rojan^  or  more  ftrid 

Adher'd  to  Equity.     The  Gods  deem'd  this  5 1 5 

Expedient  tho'  we  did  not.     Pierc'd  by  the  Darts 

Of  Friends,  were  Hypanis  and  Dymas  Slain  : 

Nor  Pantheus,  Thee,  could  fignal  Piety, 

Nor  Enfigns  of  Apollo,  dying  fave. 

JJardanian  Afhes,  and  ye  fun'ral   Piles  580 

Of  thofe  I  lov'd,  bear  witnefs,  at  your  Fall 

That  fatal  Night,  if  any  chance  of  War, 

Or  GrecianD^LXt^l  fhun'd,  and  if  the  Fates 

Had  will'd  my  Fall,  my  Deeds  deferv'd  it  well. 

Thence  PiiLias,  Iphitus,  and  I  myfelf  5S5 

Are  forc'd  to  haften  :  Iphitus  with  Age, 
And  Pelias  (low  by  Wounds  Ulysses  gave  j 
To  Priam's  Palace  fummon'd  by  the  Noife. 
A  defperate  Battle  here  was  fought,  as  if 

There 
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There  was  no  War,  nor  any  fell  elfewhere,  585 

Thro'  all  the  City  :  Mars  fo  unreflrain'd. 

And  Grecians  pouring  to  the  Walls  we  fee. 

Under  an  Iron  Canopy  of  Shields, 

To  llorm  the  Palace,  and  the  Gate  to  force. 

The  Ladders  to  the  YvTalls  are  fix'd,  they  climb    595 

Th'  Afcent,  their  Shields  objedling  to  the  Darts, 

And  with  their  right  Hands  feize  the  Battlements. 

On  th'  other  fide  the  Dardans  ftrip  the  Roofs 

From  off  the  Towers  and  Buildings,  when  they  fee 

Things  defp'rate,  with  fuch  Weapons  they  effay,  600 

In  their  iail  Moments,  to  defend  themfelves, 

Down  fall  the  gilded  Beams,  and  Ornaments 

Magnificent  of  our  Progenitors. 

Others,  with  naked  Swords  the  Gate  below 

Stand  ready  to  defend,  in  Battle  clofe  605 

Drawn  up.    Frefh  Ardour  rifes  here  t*  affift 

The  Royal  Palace  and  our  conqner'd  Friends, 

And  with  new  Aids  their  drooping  Spirits  raife. 

There  was  a  fecret  Poflern,  which  maintained 

The  Intercourfe  of  the  two  Palaces,  ^lo 

And  by  the  Foe  negledledj  by  this  Way 

The  fad  Andromache,  while  flood  our  State, 

Was  wont  with  Privacy  to  pafs,  and  pay 

Her 
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Hci"  Duty  to  her  Parents,  and  the  Boy 
AsTYANAX  to  his  pleas'd  Grandfire  lead.  615 

This  way  I  'fcape  up  to  the  Battlements ; 
From  whence  the  miferable  'Trojans  hurl'd 
'Their  Darts  in  vain.     On  a  fteep  Precipice, 
With  Story  rais'd  on  Story  ;  flood  a  Tower 
Touching  the  Clouds,  whence  T'rcy  in  Profped:  lay. 
The  Grecian  Camp  and  Navy,  by  long  ufe  62- 1 

Familiar  to  our  Sight :  This  round  we  cut 
With  Iron,  where  the  Beams  by  length  of  Time, 
Were  moil  decay'd,  and  then  with  Labour  huge 
In  its  deep  Seats  unloofen  too  and  fro  j  625 

It  forthwith  crufhing  falls  in  Ruin  down 

And  thund'ring  Defolation,  and  o'erwhelms 

Battalions  with  its  Fall  :  but  others  foon 

Succeed  ;  meanwhile  nor  Stones  nor  any  kind 

Of  miffive  Weapons  ceafe.     Before  the  Gate,        630 

In  fplendid  JVrm.s  exulting,  Pyrrhus  flands, 

Confpicuous  far.     As  when  a  Serpent,  fwell'd 

By  pois'nous  Herbage,  all  the  Winter  cold 

Under  the  Ground  lies  feeble  and  decay'd  j 

But  he,  with  Spring  reviving,  cafls  his  Slough,    6^^ 

And  frefh  with  Youth  fprings  out  to  Day,  with  Head 

Creiled  aloft,  his  Body  Heek,  and  fierce 

With 
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With  the  Sun's  Ray,  in  Gordlan  Twine  infolds 

His  tortuous  Train,  and  darts  his  forked  Tongue. 

With  him  great  Peripkas,  Auto?.iedo!^  640 

His  Squire,  Condu6lcr  of  Achilles'  Car, 

And  all  the  Scyrian  Youth  advance,  and  hurl 

VoUies  of  Fire  up  to  the  Battlements. 

He  charging  in  the  foremoft  Ranks  himfelf. 

Snatches  an  Ax,  and  cleaves  the  folid  Pofls,  645 

And  off  their  Hinges  tears  the  brazen  Dcors^ 

An  Entrance  opening  large  •,  within  appears 

The  Palace ;  th'  ample  Courts  and  Corridores 

Lie  open ;  the  RecefTes  clofe  appear 

Of  Priam,  and  our  antient  Kings,  and  Guards  650 

In  Armour  flieath'd,  at  th'  Entrance  plac'd  they  fee. 

But  the  Interior  Palace  now  is  fill'd 
With  Sighs,  and  fad  Uproar,  and  with  loud  Shrieks 
Of  Females  all  the  concave  Arches  ring, 
And  hollow  Courts  re-echo  5  up  to  Heaven  6^^ 

Afcends  the  Clamour;  thro'  the  Ipacious  Dome 
The  wretched  Matrons  wander,  to  the  Doors 
They  cling  with  llridl  Embrace,  and  kifs  the  Pofls. 
Pyrrhus,  impetuous  like  his  Sire,  his  Way 
Still  urges  on,  nor  Bars  nor  Guards  can  flop.         660 

With 
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With  Shocks  repeated  of  the  battering  Ram, 

The  Gate  totters,  and,  loofen'd,  off  its  Hinges  falls. 

By  force  a  Way  is  open'd  ^  unreilrain'd 

Acceis  th&GrecianSi  enter'd  now,  procure-. 

The  firfl  they  meet  they  mafiacre,  and  fill  66^ 

The  Palace  in  a  Moment  with  their  Troops. 

Not  with  fuch  Fury  rages  o'er  its  Digues 

A  foaming  River,  when  by  Mountain  Floods 

Sweird,  and  furcharg'd,  its  dekiges  the  Plains, 

Andfweeps  thro'  all  the  Country  Herds  and  Stalls. 

Pyrrhus  with  Slaughter  furious  I  beheld,  6yt 

And  both  th'  Atrides  in  the  outer  Court. 

I  Hecuba,  deploring  her  fad  Fate, 

Attended  by  her  Hundred  Daughters  faw. 

And  Priam  round  the  Altars,  with  his  Blood       6^^ 

Thofe  Fires  polluting  which  himfelf  before 

Had  confecrated.     Fifty  Bridal  Rooms, 

So  great  the  Hopes  of  Progeny,  the  Doors 

Adorn'd  with  Trophies  and  Barbaric  Gold, 

Fell  to  the  Ground  :  all  that  efcapes  the  Flames    68 o 

The  Greeks  deilroy.     You  haply  may  expect 

Of  Priam's  defiiny  tobe  informi'd. 

When 
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When  he  the  conquer'd  City's  wretched  Fate 
Beheld,  the  Gates  of  his  own  Palace  forc'd, 
And  clofe  ReceiTes  by  the  Foe  pofTefs^d,  62^ 

The  aged  Monarch  Armour,  long  difus'd. 
Upon  his  trembling  Shoulders  fits  in  vain. 
And  ufelefs  Sword  girds  on  -,  refolv'd  to  ruih 
Amid  the  thickefl  Foes,  and  to  meet  Death. 
Within  the  Palace,  in  its  Center,  flood,  690 

Under  the  open  Sky,  an  Altar  large. 
And  near,  an  antient  Laurel,  hanging  o'er 
The  Altar,  cov'ring  with  its  ample  Shade 
The  Houfhold  Gods.     Here  Hecuba  in  vain. 
And  her  fair  Daughters  round  the  Altars  flock'd  ; 
As  Doves  with  Wing  precipitate  defcend,  6'^^ 

When  the  black  Tempeft  lowrs,  and  clofely  prefs'd 
With  flrid  Embrace  the  Statues  of  the  Gods. 
But  when,  with  youthful  Arms  afTum'd,  She  faw 
The  aged  King,  O  Confort  miferable  1  700 

What  Madnefs,  or  what  Folly  prompts,  fhe  faid. 
To  fheath  thy  felf  in  Arms  ?  Where  dofl  thou  rufh  ? 
Not  fuch  AfTiflance,  nor  Defenders  fuch 
This  Time  requires  -,  not  if  my  Hector  dear 
Himfelf  were  prefent  now  :  here  then  retire,         705 

Thi 
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1  his  x4.1tar  iball  proted  us,  or  we'll  die 
Together.     Having  faid,  to  her  flie  drew 
And  plac'd  the  Senior  on  his  facred  Seat, 

But  nov/  behold  Polite s,  from  the  Sword 
Efcap'd  of  Pyrrhus,  one  of  Priam's  Sons,         710 
Thro'  Darts  and  Foes,   along  the  Porticoes, 
And  Courts,  already  wounded,  flying  quick. 

tlim  Pyrrhus  ardent  with  his  mortal  Dart 

Purfues  ;  and  now  upon  the  Point  to  feize. 

Now  v/ounding  with  his  Spear  ^  until  arriv'd  *j  i  5 

Before  his  Parents,  prone  to  Ground  he  fell. 

And  poarM  out  Life  thro'  many  a  flowing  Wound. 

Here  Priam,  tho'  encompafs'd  round  with  Death, 

Could  not  abilain,  nor  check  his  Speech,  or  Rage. 

The  Gods  for  this  thy  Wickednefs,  he  cries,         720 

For  Crimes  like  thefe  (if  any  Pity  dwells 

In  Heavenly  Minds  regarding  human  WoesJ 

The  meet  Rev/ard,  and  Retribution  jufl 

Render  thee  back,  who  with  thefe  Eyes  the  Death 

Of  my  own  Son  has  forc'd  me  to  behold,  725 

And  v/ith  this  Slaughter  hafl  a  Father's  Sight 

Polluted.     That  Achilles,  whom  thou  feign'ft 

Thy  Sire,  was  ne'er  to  Priam  fuch  a  Foe ; 
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With  Modefty  he  own'd  the  Rights,  and  Claim 

To  me  his  Suppliant  due,  and  Hector's  Corps    730 

Refbor'd  to  be  inter'd,  and  me  my  felf 

Back  to  my  Kingdom  fent,  fecure  from  Harm. 

Thus  fpoke  the  Senior,  and  his  Javeline  darts. 

Weak,  without  Force  to  wound,  it  hung,  repell'd 

By  the  Refinance  of  the  founding  Brafs,  735 

From  the  exterior  Covering  of  the  Shield. 

T'  whom  PrRRHus.     To  my  Sire  then  MciTenger 

Go  Thou  thy  felf,  and  fail  not  to  relate 

Thefe  cruel  A6lions  -,  Neoptolemus 

How  far  degenerate  from  Achilles  great:  740 

Now  die.     1  his  faying  he  him  trembling  drag'd 

Up  to  the  very  Altar,  Aiding  thro' 

The  Pool  of  his  Son's  Blood  ;  and  by  the  Hair 

Then  feizing  with  his  left  Hand,  with  his  right 

His  Sword  to  th'  Hilt  deep  buried  in  his  Side.       745 

This  was  the  fad  Cataflrophe  and  End 

Of  Priam's  Fates  \  this  was  the  Exit  doom'd 

For  him,  beholding  'Troy  in  Afhes  laid. 

And  Citadel  of  Pergamus  deflroy'd  ; 

The  Monarch  proud  of  Jfia^  but  of  late  750 

Over  fo  many  diff 'rent  States  and  Realms, 

Extending  his  Dominion  v.ide,  now  lies 

A 
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A  mighty  Ruin  on  the  Shore,  a  Trunk 
Without  a  Head,  a  Corps  without  a  Name. 

Then  firft  a  Horror  feiz'd  me,  and  aghaft         755 
I  ftood  ;  My  Fancy  painted  to  my  Sight 
My  Father's  Image,  when  I  faw  the  King, 
Of  equal  Age,  by  fuch  a  cruel  Wound 
Breathing  his  laft  ;  it  reprefented  too 
My  dear  Creusa's  and  Iulus'   Fate,  760 

And  Houfe  expos'd  to  Rapine.     I  look  round 
To  fee  what  Troops  about  mx  Hill  remain'd. 
All  wearied  had  abandon'd  me  ;   to  Ground 
Some  defp'rately  had  leap'd,  or  to  the  Flames   . 
Their  wounded  Bodies  giv'n.     And  thus  alone     765 
I  now  remain'd  :  when  Helen,  in  the  Porch 
Of  Vesta's  Temple,  filent  I  behold. 
Hid  in  a  fecret  Place.     My  wand'ring  Steps, 
And  Eyes,  furveying  every  Objed  round. 
Are  guided  by  the  Brightnefs  of  the  Fires.  770 

She  dreading  equally  the  'I'rojans^  high 
Incens'd  for  limits  Fall,  as  of  the  Greeks 
The  Vengeance,  and  of  her  deferted  Lord 
The  Wrath  j  of  her  own  Country  and  of  'Troy 
The  common  Fury,  had  conceal'd  herfelf,.  yjs 

Peteiled 
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Detefted  by  the  Altars  where  fhe  fat. 

Flames  kindled  in  my  SouU  Rage  urg*d  me  on 

My  bleeding  Country  to  revenge,  and  take 

Juft  Satisfadlion  for  fuch  v/icked  Crimes. 

Shall  ihe  her  Spar  fa  and  Mycen^  then  780 

Revifit  with  Impunity  ?  To  her, 

As  Queen,  lliall  Triumphs  be  decreed  ?  Her  Houfe^ 

And  Confort,  Parents,  Children  Ihall  llie  glad 

Review,  by  Multitudes  attended,  brought 

From  "Troy^  and  Phrygia^  Captives  bound  in  Chains  ? 

Shall  Priam  perifh  by  the  Sword  ?  Shall  Troy         786 

Be  laid  in  Allies  }  Shall  the  Dardan  Shore 

So  oft  with  Blood  of  Thoufands  fmoke  ?  Not  fo  : 

Altho'  in  female  Punifhment,  no  Name^ 

Nor  Glory  can  redound,  nor  any  Fraifs  790 

Attend  the  Vidl'ry  ;  yet  an  impious  Wretch 

To  have  cut  off,  and  the  due  Penalty 

From  Guilt  to  have  exacted,  Praife  will  claim  \ 

Befides  the  Joy  of  taking  fweet  Revenge, 

And  to  appeafe  the  Manes  of  my  Friends.  7Q5 

Such  Thoughts  revolving,  with  a  defp'rate  Mind 
I  hurried  on  ;  when  ftrait  before  me  Rood^ 
Never  before  fo  vifible  to  Sights 
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My  heavenly  Mother  :  thro'  the  Gloom  obfcure 
With  radiant  Light  fhe  fhone  :  adorn'd  with  all    800 
Thofe  winning  Graces^  thofe  alluring  Smiles, 
Thofe  Charms  Celeftial,  Vv^ont  to  be  difplay'd 
In  prefence  of  the  Gods  ;  and  by  the  hand 
Taking,  reftrain'd,  then  in  this -Manner  fpake. 
Opening  her  rofy  Lips.     What  Anguilh,  Son,     805 
So  great,  can  fuch  unbridl'd  Paflion  raife  ? 
Ys^hy  furious  thus  ?  Or  for  what  Caufe,  neglefb 
The  Care  of  my  Concerns  ?  Will  you  not  fee 
Firil  how  Anchises  fares,  bent  down  with  Years  ? 
If  ilill,  your  Confort  dear,  Creusa  live,  810 

And  young  Ascanius  ?  Whom  the  Gncim  Troops 
Roaming  for  Prey,  inclofe  on  every  fide  ; 
And  had  not  my  Protedlion  interpos'd, 
By  Fire  had  perifli'd,  or  the  Sword  dedrroy'd. 
Not  Helen's  Charm*,  fo  odious  to  thy  Sight,      815 
Nor  Paris  blam'd,  but  the  remorfelefs  Gods, 
The  Gods  incens'd,this  mighty  State  o'erturn^ 
And  tow'ring  Troy  lay  level  with  the  Ground. 
Behold,  for  from  before  your  Eyes  the  Cloud 
I  will  remove,  which,  interpos'd,  obftru<5ls  82^ 

Thy  mortal  Sight,  and  humid  fpread  around 
Darkens  the  vifual  Nerve  \  that  fp  aflur'd, 

Whate\^e/ 
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Whatever  my  Commands,  you  need  not  fear  ; 

Nor  difobey  the  Precepts  I  enjoin. 

Here  where  thofe  Towers  demoiiih'd^and  where  Stones 

You  fee  from  Stones  disjointed,  and  thick  Smoke  826 

Rifing  in  dufky  Wreaths,  immix'd  with  Dufl ; 

Neptune  the  Walls  from  their  Foundations  fhakes. 

Struck  by  his  mighty  Trident,  and  fubverts 

The  City  all  entire  from  its  fix'd  Seat.  830 

There  Juno,  raging  fierce,  the  Scean  Gate 

PofTefTes,  arm'd  in  Panoply  dirine. 

And  calls  from  their  tall  Ships  th'  AlTociate  Troops, 

As  in  Command  fupreme.     Minerva  fee. 

On  Summit  of  the  Citadel,  with  Light  835 

Refulgent  fhining,  and  the  Gorgon  fierce  : 

Even  Jove  himfelf,  the  Greeks  with  Courage  fires. 

And  Force  relifllefs  :  He  himfeif  the  Gods 

Excites  to  War  againfl  the  Trojan  Power. 

Fly,  and  a  Period  to  your  Labours  put,  84Q 

My  Son.     I'll  follow  wherefoe*er  you  go. 

And  fafe  to  your  paternal  Seat  will  lead. 

She  fpake,  and  difappear'd,  wrapt  in  the  Shades 

Of  thickefl  Night.     Forms  terrible  appeaj;'d. 

And  potent  Deities,  in  ftrifteft  League  845 

United,  Enemies  declar'd  of  I'roy. 

Q  %  That 
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That  inftant  llimn  feem'd  at  once  entire 

To  fink  into  the  Flames,  and  to  be  ras'd 

Down  to  her  deep  Foundations.     Like  an  Afh 

Of  antient  Growth  on  fome  high  Mountain  Top,  850 

Which  Country  Hinds  with  Emulation  ftrive. 

Cut  round  on  all  fides  with  repeated  Strokes 

Of  Steel  and  many  an  Ax,  t'uproot ;  long  time 

It  threatning  ftands  and  fhakes  its  Head,  the  Leaves 

Trembling  on  every  Branch,  till  by  degrees  855 

V7ith  Wounds  reiterated  overcome. 

Groaning  at  laft,  and  from  the  Mountain  torn. 

It  falls  with  Ruin  on  the  Plains  below. 

Strait  I  defcend,  and  pafs  thro'  Foes  and  Flames, 

The  Goddefs  leading  •,  Darts  innoxious  fly,  860 

And  Flames  retreating  flope  their  pointed  Spires » 

But  now  when  I  had  reach'd  our  antient  Seat, 
My  Sire,  whom  firft  I  purposed  to  the  Hills 
To  bear,  whom  firft  I  fought.  Life  to  prolong 
ReRre'd,  or  fuffer  Banifhment,  now  I'roy  865 

A  Heap  of  Allies  lay.     Do  you,  he  fays, 
Y\^hofe  Blood  yet  boils  in  youthfulYeins,whofe  Strength 
Firm  and  entire  remains,  attempt  your  Flight : 
For  me  if  longer  Life  the  Gods  had  will'd, 

I  This 
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This  State  they  then  would  have  prcferv'd  :  enough, 
And  but  too  much,  that  we  before  hav^  feen 
Ont  Defolation,  and  to  have  furviv'd 
One  coriquer'd  City.     Thus,  my  Body  Thus 
Lay  out,  like  a  dead  Corps  •,  the  lail  Farewell 
When  taken,  then  depart.    With  my  own  Hand     875 
Death  I'll  procure  :  Perhaps  the  Enemy 
Will  Pity  take,  and  me  the  Labour  fpare. 
Glad  of  my  Spoils.     If  they  deny  a  Grave, 
The  Lofs  is  light.     Long  Time  an  ufclefs  Load 
To  Earth  I've  been,  and  odious  to  the  Gods ;        880 
Since  the  great  Sire  of  Gods,  and  King  of  Men 
Struck  me,  and  fcorch'd  with  his  Ethereal  Fire. 

This  faid,  he  in  his  Purpofe  firm  remain'd. 
Inflexible  :  about  him  I  myfelf, 
Creusa  flood,  luLus,  alltheHoufe,  885 

With  Prayers,  and  Tears  adjuring,  wlthhimfelf 
That  he  in  Ruin  would  not  All  involve, 
And  add  new  Load  to  our  impending  Fate, 
Nor  Prayers  nor  Tears  avail,  but  dill  he  keeps 
The  fleady  Purpofe  of  his  Mind,  and  Place         890 
Unmov'd.     Again  I  rufli  amid  the  Foe, 
And  Death  as  my  chief  Good  and  final  Hope 

G  3  Invokca 
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Invoke,    What  other  Choice  or  Fate  was  left  ? 

And  cojuld'ft  thou,  O  my  Father,  think  that  Thee, 

Deferted  and  defenceiefs  left,  my  Life  Sg^ 

I  Vv^OLild  preferve?  Could  fuch  Impiety 

Fall  from  a  Parent's  Mouth  ?  But  if  the  Gods 

So  pleafe,  that  of  this  mighty  City  none 

Remain,  if  your  Refoive  be  fix'd,  to  add 

To  'Troy  now  perilling,  yourfelf,  and  all  9^6 

Your  own ;  if  that  delight  yoii,  open  lyes 

The  Way  to  our  Deftrudion.     Now,  even  how, 

Befmear'd  with  Pri  a m's  Bloodjfierce  Pyrr hus  comes. 

Who  barb'rous,  in  his  Father's  Sight,  the  Son, 

The  Father  at  the  Altars  facrilEc'd.  g6§ 

Indulgent  Mother !  was  it  then  for  This, 

That  fafe  you  led  me  thro'  the  Darts  and  Flames, 

The  Enemy  in  my  own  Houfe  to  fee  1 

My  Sire,  Creusa,  and  Ascanius  dear, 

Butcher'd,  and  v/eltr'ing  in  each  other's. Blood.      910 

My  Arms,  bring  me  my  Arms  :  this  our  laft  Day 

Upon  the  Vanquifh'd  calls i     Permit  me  then 

Again  to  face  the  Greeks^  and  to  reilore       - 

The  Battle  once  again :  we  fhall  not  Ail^ 

I  folemnly  proteftj  die  unreveng'd.  5^5 

Once  more  I'm  clad  in  Armsj  and  fitting  right 
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My  Shield,  was  ifTuing  forth,  when  in  the  Porch 
Behold  !  Creusa,  falling  down,  my  Feet 

Embraces  clofe,  and  to  his  Sire  prefents 

luLus  young,  of  our  connubial  Love  q2o 

The  Fruit  and  Pledge  :  To  perifh  if  you  go. 

She  cries,  take  us  as  Partners  of  your  Fate  : 
But  if  Experience  long  can  any  Hope 

Afford  in  Arms  now  reaflum'd,  then  firfl: 
This  Houfe  defend  ;  defend  Iulus  young,  525 

Anckises  old,  myfelf,  for  fome  time  pad; 
Caird  only  yours,  abandon'd  left.     She  faid. 
And  with  Laments  and  Sighs  the  Palace  lill'd. 
V/hen  Strait,  a  wond^rous  Prodigy  appear'd. 
And  ftrange  to  tdl.  For  'mid  th'  Embraces  fond^   9^0 
And  Kifles  of  his  Parents  forrowful, 
Juft  on  the  Summit  of  Iulus'  Head 
A  pointed  Light  was  feen,  and  lambent  Flame,, 
Innoxious,  playing  o'er  his  Hair,  and  round 
His  Temples  kept  alive.     The  burning  Locks,     g^^ 
Trembling  with  Fear,  we  (hake;  by  Water  fome 
To  quench  the  Sacred  Fire  attempt.     But  glad 
Anchises,  with  his  Voice,  and  Hands,  and  Eyes 
Uplifted  in  Devotion,  fuppliant  pray'd,, 
O  Jupiter  Omnipotent!  if  Prayer  940. 

G  4  Caa 
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Can  move,  incline  thine  Ear,  this  firfl  ^m  beg  ; 
And  if  by  Piety  we  merit  ought. 
Father  affifl,  this  Omen  ratify.     • 

He  fcarce,  when  on  the  Left,  with  fiidden  Peal 
It  thunder'd  loud.     And  thro'  the  Gloom  of  Night 
With  radiant  Train  fwift  ihoots  a  falling  Star,       946 
pliding  athwart  above  our  Heads,  our  B-o^^ 
pointing  -,  we  faw  it  fall  in  Ida's  wood, 
DifFufmg  Light  thro'  all  its  fnining  Way, 
And  with  fulphureous  Odour  wide  around  950 

Fuming  the  Air.     My  Father  now  o'ercome 
Arofe,  the  Gods,  and  holy  Star  ador'd. 
In  me  is  no  Delay,  I  follow  where 
Soe'er  you  lead.     O  facred  Houfliold  Gods ! 
J\'Iy  Family  and  Grandtbn  fafe  preferve ;  955 

This  Omen's  yours  ;  on  your  protefting  Power 
The  Fate  of  Troy  depends  :  I  yield  my  Son, 
Nor  ROW  refufe  t'  accompany  your  Flight, 
So  fpoke  my  Sire,  and  now  the  crackling  Flames 
Along  the  Walls  is  plainer  heard  ;  the  Heat  960 

Rolls  nearer  with  augmented  Force.     O  Sire 
Belov'd  !  upon  my  Neck  you  ihall  be  placed, 
My  Shoulders  Ih^ll  fupport :  nor  will  fuch  Load 


Opprefs^ 
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Opprefs.     Let  what  will  happen,  one  Diftrefs, 

Or  one  Deliverance  we  will  jointly  ihare.  99^ 

I'Qlus  young  (hall  my  Companion  be, 

Creusa,  diftant  far,  my  fleps  obferve. 

Servants  attend,  and  carefully  retain 

What  I  lliall  fpeak.     To  thofe,  who  this  Way  leave 

The  City,  fronts  a  Hill,  and  Temple  old  ^yo 

Of  Ceres,  now  deferted,  and  hard  by 

A  Cyprefs,  long  in  Veneration  held 

By  our  Fore-Fathers.     There  by  diff'rent  ways 

We  meet  together.     You,  O  Father  !  take 

The  holy  Ornaments,  and  Houihold  Gods  j  975 

For  me  to  touch  them  were  Impiety, 

From  War,  and  recent  Slaughter  juft  returned, 

E^re  in  the  living  Stream  my  felf  I  cleanfe. 

This  faid,  a  Lion's  tawny  Skin,  and  Veil, 

O'er  my  broad  Shoulders,  and  fubmifTive  Neck     980 

1  fpread,  and  then  the  Burthen  dear  receive. 

The  Boy  Iulus,  in  my  right  Hnd  link'd. 

His  Father  follows  with  unequal  ileps. 

My  Confort  far  behind.     We  fteal  along 

Thro'  Streets  mod  unfrequented  and  By- Ways  i    985 

And  me,  who  late  whole  Showers  of  Darts  unmov'd, 

Aijd  Swarrns  of  Grecians  in  clofe  Battle  join'd, 

Cpuld 
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Could  face  intrepid,  every  Breath  of  Air, 

Each  lighteft  Sound,  now  fcartles  and  appalls ; 

For  my  Companion  equally  afraid,  990 

As  for  my  Burthen.     To  the  Gate  I  now 

Approach'd,  and  each  linifler  Accident  . 

'Scap'd,  as  I  thought ;  when  on  a  ilidden  feem'd 

The  Tread  of  nimble  Feet  to  flrike  my  Ear: 

My  Father  too  alarm'd,  cries  out.  Fly,  Fly,  995 

My  Son  !  they  come ;  for  I,  by  Glimpfe,  difcern 

Their  Arms  refplendent,  and  their  burnifh'd  Shields^! 

I  know  not,  v/hat  malignant  Deity 

Depriv'd  rne  of  my  Reafon  here,  confus'd 

Before  ;  for  whilil  my  Flight  fecure  I  make         1000 

By  intricate  and  devious  Ways,  and  ihun 

The  open  and  dired: ;  alas!  I  loft 
My  Confort  dear :  uncertain,  if  cut  off 
By.  cruel  Fate,  or  erring  loft  her  Way, 
Or  wearied  ftop'd  -,  thefe  Eyes  ne'er  faw  her  more.  ;, 
Nor  did  I  mifiing  find,  nor  with  my  felf  lOOj 

Refled,  before  the  Hill,  and  facred  Seat 
Of  antient  Ceres  we  had  reach'd  :  here  fafe 
All  met  at  length,  and  abfent  She  alone  -^ 
Her  Father,  Hufband,  Son,  and  Friends  decciv'd. 
Whom  did  I  not  of  plm^,  or  Gods  accufe  ^ 

Infenfate  ? 
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Infenfate  ?  What  in  the  wide  Scene  of  Woe, 
Than  this  more  cruel,  late  before  my  Eyes  ? 
AscANius  and  Anchises,  with  the  Gods 
Of  I'roy^  to  trully  Friends  I  recommend,  101^ 

And  hide  them  fecret  in  a  winding  Vale  : 
Back  to  the  City  I  return  myfelf. 
In  fhining  i\.rmOur  clad,  refolv'd  to  run 
All  Chances,  and  all  Troy  again  fearch  o'er, 
And  to  expofe  my  Life  to  Dangers  new.  J02© 

The  Walls  and  fecret  Opening  near  the  Gate, 
Thro'  which  I  had  efcap'd,  I  vifit  firil. 
And  follow  back  the  Steps  I  trod  before 
In  Darknefs,  and  revifit  now  in  Light. 
On  each  fide  Horror,  Solitude  itfelf  102;; 

Even  terrifies  my  Mind.     Thence  home  I  goj 
If  Chance  had  led  her  there,  Chance  might,  but  there 
The  Grecians  had  broke  in,  and  fill'd  the  Houfe. 
The  Fire  devouring  rolls  along,  by  Winds 
Impetuous  drove  ;  to  th'  highefl  Roofs  the  Flames 
Superiour  rife  \  thiro'  all  the  Sky  a  Heat  103 1 

Rages  intenfe.     To  P  r  iam's  Palace  thence 
I  go,  and  to  the  Citadel  proceed  : 
But  in  its  defart  Cloiflers,  crouded  late. 
The  Sanduary  of  Juno,  Ph/enix  now,  io?5 

And 
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And  Stern  Ulysses,  Confervators  chofen, 

Preferve  the  Spoil :  Here,  gather'd  from  all  Parts, 

The  Wealth  of  'Troy^  the  Tables  of  the  Gods, 

Goblets  of  malTy  Gold,  and  Veflments  rich, 

Robb'd  from  the  flaming  Temples,  are  pil'd  up.   1 040 

Boys,  with  their  trembling  Mothers,  fland  around 

In  Order  long.     In  th'  Anguifh  of  my  Heart 

I  dar'd  to  raife  my  Voice,  and  fiU'd  with  Grief 

Again  Creusa,  and  again,  I  call'd. 

While  thro'  the  City  frantic  thus  I  roam  1045 

In  fruitlefs  Search,  before  me  feem'd  to  fland 

The  Shade,  the  Image  of  Creusa's  felf, 

But  larger  than  the  Life ;  amaz'd,  my  Hair 

Stood  up  eredl,  my  Voice  no  Utt'rance  found* 

When  She  my  Cares  endeavour'd  to  difpel  1050 

III  Words  like  thefe  :   What  pleafure,  to  indulge 

A  frantic  Grief,  O  Confort  dear  belov'd  ? 

Without  Divine  PermilTion,  thefe  Events 

Arrive  not :  'Tis  not  given  CREiisA  hence 

Totake;  the  Sovereign  Power  of  Heaven  forbids.  1055 

Long  Exile  ,yovi  muft  bear,  and  plough  vaft  Trails 

Of  Ocean,     At  th'  Hefperiau  Soil  at  length 

You  fhall  arrive,  where  Lydian  Tyber  rolls  1060 


With  gentle  Strearn  g'er  rich  and  fruitful  Plains, 
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Held  by  a  warlike  Race.     There  fmiling  Joy,     i©6o 
A  Royal  Bride,  and  Empire  Thee  await : 
Tears  for  belov'd  Creusa  then  reftrain. 
To  his  rich  Bed  no  haughty  Grecian  Chief 
A  Concubine  fliall  lead  me,  nor  proud  Dame 
Command,  as  to  a  Captive,  Service  viJe  ;  io^5 

A  Bar  dan  Princefs,  who  to  Venus  claims 
Alliance  as  your  Wife.     Ths  Mother  great 
Of  Gods  detains  me  in  this  Land.    And  now 

Adieu  J  the  Boy  our  common  Child  flill  love. 

This  faid,  me  weeping,  and  of  many  things       1070 

Defirous  to  difcourfe,  She  fudden  left. 

And  vanifh'd  into  Air.     Thrice  I  efTay'd 

My  Arms  around  her  Neck  to  throwj  |and  thrice 

The  Shade,  in  vain  attempted,  fled  my  Touch, 

Asfwift  as  Winds,  or  like  a  fleeting  Dream.        1075 

The  Night  thus  paft,  at  length  !  fesk  my  Friends. 

And  here  I  wond'nng  found  a  Multitude 

Arriv'd  of  new  Companions,  Women,  Men, 

Of  all  degrees,  a  miferable  Croud  1 

Coile(5ted  from  all  Parts,  Themfelves  and  Goods  1080 
Committing  to  my  Care,  prepar'd  for  Flight, 
Into  whatever  Land  I  fhould  by  Sea 
Think  fit  to  lead.     And  now  the  Morning-Star 

Upori 
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Upon  the  Summit  of  Mount  Ida  rofe^ 

The  Harbinger  of  Day  j  The  Greeks  poiTefs'd 

The  City  G  ates :  no  hope  of  Succour  left. 

Conteft  was  therefore  vain,  my  Sire  replac'd. 

Up  to  the  Mountain  I  diredl  my  Way.  1088 


The  End  of  die   SECOND   BOOK. 


VIRGIL'S 


VIRGIL'S 


THE 


THIRD     BOOK. 


HEN  now  the  Gods  were  pleas'd  to  orefr 
throw 

The  Afian  Empire,  Priam's  royal  Houfe, 
And  People  innocent,  that  Ilium  proud 
Fell  from  her  {lately  Height,  and  on  the  Ground 
Neptunian  Troy  from  her  Foundations  fmok'd :  5 

n  Exile,  into  divers  defart  Lands, 
We're  driven  by  heav'niy  Juguries:  quj  Fleet, 
Clofe  \yj  Antandrcs^  under  7i/j's  Mount 
We  build,  uncertain  to  what  Place  the  Fates 
Would  carry  us,  or  where  'twould  be  aiiow'd  xo 

To  flop  our  v/and'ring.     Thither  we  colled 

Our 


96  The  ^  N  E  1  D  Book  IlL 

Our  ^atter'd  Remnants.     Scarce  began  to  breathe 

The  Summer-Zephyrs  mild,  when  to  the  Fates 

Anchises  ilrait  commands  to  fpread  the  Sails. 

My  Country's  Shores,  and  Ports  I  weeping  leave,     15 

And  Fields,  where  "Troy  once  flood  ^  into  the  Deep 

An  Exile  I  am  carried,  with  my  Friends, 

Son,  Houfhold  Gods,  and  greater  Deities* 

Sacred  to  Mars  far  ofl^a  Country  lies 

Of  vafl  extent,  by  Ihracian  Swains  manur'd,         20 

And  by  Lycurgus  warlike  rul'd  of  old  : 

To  "Troy  by  right  of  Hofpitality, 

And  mutual  Intercourfe  long  bound,  whilfl  fmil'd 

Propitious  Fortune.     Hither  I  am  drove 

By  adverfe  Fates,  and  on  the  winding  Shores,         25 

Foundations  for  a  City  new  dcfign, 

And  after  my  own  Name  the  People  call. 

To  m,y  Celeftial  Mother,  and  the  Gods, 

With  happy  Aufpices  the  rifing  Works 

To  favour.  Sacrifices  due  are  made,  ^  30 

And  to  the  King  of  Keav'n  a  milk  white  Bull. 

By  chance,  a  Hill  flood  near,  it^  Summit  crown'd 

With  Cornel  Shrubs,  and  Myrtles  pointed  Spears, 

I  thither  went,  and  ilriving  from  the  Ground    . 

To 
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To  tear  the  living  Wood,  to  cover  o'er  35 

The  Altar  with  green  Boughs,  a  dire  Portent^ 
Dreadful  to  tell,  I  faw.     The  Tree,  which  firil 
Up  from  the  Roots  was  torn.  Drops  of  black  Blood 
Diftiird,  and  ftain'd  the  Earth  with  Gore  :  Horror 
Shook  all  my  Limbs  with  Fear,  and  froze  my  Blood. 
Again,  and  of  another  I  perfift  41 

The  ftubborn  Roots  to  wrench,  and  Caufes  hid 
Explore  yet  farther  :  Of  that  other  flill 
Blood  from  the  tender  Fibres  iflues  forth^ 
Revolving  various  Thoughts  within  my  Mind,       45 
The  Sylvan  Nymphs  I  fuppiicate,  and  Mars, 
Who  o'er  the  T'hracian  Fields  prefides,  t'  avert 

Thefe  dreadful  Omens,  and  propitious  turn. 

But  when,  with  greater  Force,  a  third  I  try'd^ 

And  ftrove  with  bended  Knees  againft  the  Earth,    50 

Shall  I  proceed,  or  filent  be  ?  A  Groan 

Moft  lamentable,  from  the  lowefl  Partj 

And  Voice  diftindl,  brought  to  my  Ears,  are  heard. 

JEneas,  why  a  miferable  Wretch 

In  Pieces  tear'Il  thou  ?  Spare  a  buried  Corps  -,  55 

Spare  to  pollute  thy  pious  Elands :  Trey  firfl. 

To  you  no  Stranger,  gave  me  Breath,  nor  flows 

This  Blood  from  Trees  inanimate :  But  fly 

H  Thefc 
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Thefe  cruel  Shores,  this  Land  of  Avarice. 

For  I  am  Polydore.'    An  Iron  Shower,  60 

Of  Darts  tranfix'd  me  here,  which,  taking  Root, 

This  Harveft  large  of  pointed  Reeds  produced. 

Then  feiz'd  with  doubtful  Fear,  amaz'd,  my  Hair 

Stood  up  ered,  my  Voice  no  Utterance  found. 

This  Polydore  unhappy  Priam  fent  65 

For  Education  to  the  I'hracian  King, 

Secret,  with  Heaps  of  Gold,  when  he  his  Arms 

Diftrulled  firft,  and  City  faw  by  Siege 

Block'd  up.     He,  when  the  'Trojan  Power  was  broke-, 

And  Fortune  fliifted,  Agamemnon's  part  70 

Following,  and  Arms  victorious,  every  Tye 

Breaks  bafely  through,  kills  Polydore,  and  keeps 

The  Gold  by  Force.     What  dare  not  mortal  Breads 

Attempt,  infernal  Thiril  of  Gold,  by  Thee 

Impell'd  ?  So  foon  as  my  ailonifh'd  Mind  75 

Fear  had  relinquilh'd,  to  my  Father  firft. 

Then  to  the  People's  chofen  Chiefs  I  tell 

The  Prodigy,  and  their  Opinion  afl^. 

One  Sentiment  of  all,  this  wicked  Land 

To  leave,  polluted  Hofpitaiity  80 

To  fly,  and  to  the  Winds  our  Sails  expand. 

We  then  the  funeral  Obfequies  rei^ew 

Of 
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Of  PoLYDORE-,  upon  the  Hill  we  heap'd 

Vaft  Loads  of  Earth,  and  to  his  Manes  rear'd 

Altars,  with  funeral  Wreaths  and  Cyprefs  black.    85 

The  'Trojan  Matrons,  with  difhevel'd  Hair, 

Stand  round,  as  ufual.      Bowls  of  tepid  Milk, 

And  Goblets  filled  v/ith  Vidims'  Blood  we  bring  % 

His  Ghoft  within  the  Sepulchre  compofe. 

And  with  loud  Voices  take  our  laft  Farewell.  ^o 

Th  e  n  when  the  firfb  AfTurances  appear'd 
Of  Safety,  and  the  Winds  gave  placid  Seas, 
And  Aufler  gently  breathing  in  foft  Gales 
Invites  aboard,  the  Sailors  launch  the  Ships, 
And  croud  the  Shore.  We  fail  from  Port ;  and  Land, 
And  Cities  now,  and  finking  Hills  recede.  ^S 

There  lies  an  Ifland  in  th'  Mgean  Sea, 
To  Doris,  Mother  of  the  Nereid  Nymphs, 
And  Neptune  facred,  a  delightful  Spot; 
Which  wand'ring  long  around  the  Seas  and  Shores, 
Apollo  fix'd  with  Myconeh  high  Cliffs,  loi 

And  Gyaros^  and  gave  to  be  rever'd 
Immoveable,  and  to  contemn  the  Winds. 
Hither  I'm  brought :  This  in  her  Harbour  fafe 
Receives  us  weary.     Landing  we  adore  105 

H  2  Apollo's 
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Apollo's  facred  City.     Anius  King, 

King  of  the  People,  and  Apollo's  Priefl, 

His  Temples  with  the  coniecrated  Wreaths 

And  Laurel  bound,  receives  us.     He,  his  friend 

Of  old,  i^NCHisEs  owns.     Our  Hands  we  join     no 

In  Sign  of  Hofpitalicy,  and  go 

Strait  to  the  Palace.     Prayers  I  offer  up, 

The  Temple  reverencing  of  the  God, 

An  Edihce  antique,  of  Marble  built. 

Refplendent  God  of  Thymhra^  grant  a  Place         115 

That  we  may  call  our  own,  a  City  give 

To  y/earied  Men,  a  City  to  remain. 

And  Progeny,  for  Ages  yet  to  come ; 

Preferve  this  fecond  "Troyy  efcap'd  the  Sword 

Of  Grecians^  and  Achilles  mercilefs.  120 

Whom  follow  ?  Whither  go,  where  fhall  we  fix 

Our  Seat  r  O  Father,  a  Prophetic  Sign 

Propitious  give,  defcend  into  our  Breafls. 

Scarce  had  I  fpoke,  when  fuddenly  the  Floor, 

The  Laurels  of  the  God,  the  Mountain  round     i2_^ 

Seem'd  all  to  tremble  ,  from  behind  the  Veil, 

A  Sound  like  Thunder  ifTu'd,  and  to  View 

Stood  ail  the  Myileries  difclos'd.     Submifs 

Upon  the  Ground  we  fall,  a  Voice  thenfpeaks. 

Bardanians 
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Dardanians  hardy,  from  your  antient  Stock  130 

That  Soil  which  firft  receiv'd  you,  back  rcturn'd, 

The  fame  fl:iall  in  her  fertile  Lap  receive : 

Your  antient  Mother  feek:  /Eneas'  Race 

To  univerfal  Empire  here  fhali  rife. 

And  their  Sons  Sons,  and  who  from  them  Hiall  fpring. 

Apollo  thus.     Great  Joy  with  I'umult  rnixt        136 

Arofe,  and  all  what  City  this  fnould  be 

Inquire,  to  which  Apollo  calls  us  back 

Wandring  fo  long,  and  to  reciirn  commands. 

My  Father  then  revolving  in  his  Mind  140 

The  Chronicles  of  antient  Times,  O  Peers ! 

Attend  he  faid,  and  Jearn  your  future  Hopes. 

In  mid  Sea,  Crete^  the  Ifle  of  mighty  Jove, 

Is  placed  ;  from  whence  their  firft  Original 

Our  Nation,  and  their  Ida^s  Mount  derive.  145 

The  Cretans  in  a  hundred  Cities  great 

Inhabit,  potent  in  a  fertile  Soil  -, 

Hence  our  great  Sire,  if  I  remember  right, 

Teucer,  firft  pafs'd  upon  Rhcetean  Shores, 

And  chofe  a  Place  for  regal  Refidence.  150 

lUon  as  yet  was  not,  nor  yet  was  rais'd 

The  Citadel  of  Pergamus  \  they  dwelt 

In  Vallies  low.     From  hence  came  Cybele, 

H  3  Inhabitant 


I02  The  ^  N  E  I  D  Book  III. 

Inhabitant  of  Mountains,  and  her  Rites, 

And  C6rybantian  Brafs,  and  JJ^'s  Wood,  155 

And  Secrecy  inviolably  kept 

Of  facred  Mylleries,  and  Lions  yok'd. 

Who  patient  of  the  Whip  the  Goddefs  draw. 

Wherefore,  my  Friends,  v/here  e'er  the  Gods  commands 

Lead,  let  us  follow  with  Alacrity  :  1 60 

The  Winds  appeas'd,  feek  we  the  Gnoffian  Shores. 

The  Courfe  not  far ;  a  favourable  Wind 

The  Fleet  will  waft  upon  the  Cretan  Shores 

By  the  third  Day.     This  faid,  the  Honours  due 

On  th'  Altars  of  the  Gods  he  facrific'd ;  165 

A  Bull  to  Neptune,  and  to  Thee,  a  Bull 

Apollo  fair  j  to  Winter  a  black  Sheep, 

And  to  the  Zephyrs  fortunate  a  white. 

Fame  goes,  that  King  Idomeneus,  expell'd, 

Had  left  his  Father's  Throne,  and  that  the  Shores  1 70 

Of  Crete^  Cities,  and  Lands  deferted  were. 

And  emptied  of  our  Foes.     Ortygiah  Port 

Wc  leave,  and  thro'  the  Sea  we  fly  j  the  Hills 

Of  Naxos,  with  the  Shouts  rcfounding  loud 

Of  Bacchus'  Votaries,  Donyfus  gre^n^  175 

Olearcn,  and  Paros  white,  and  fpread 

Thro'  all  the  Deep  the  Cyclades,  and  Seas 

With 
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With  many  an  Ifxand  interniixt,  we  pafs. 

With  various  Emulation  Clamours  loud 

Arife  of  Sailors.     They  exhort  to  fleer  180 

In  queil  of  Crete^  and  our  Progenitors. 

A  rifing  Gale  from  Stern  impels  us  on. 

And  the  Curetes"  antient  Shores  at  length 

We  failing  fmooth  arriye.     The  City  then 

So  long  defir'd,  I  therefore  eager  raife,  tf  5 

And  call  Pergamea ,  pleas'd  with  the  Name, 

The  People  I  exhort  this  Settlement 

To  cheriili,  and  a  Citadel  to  build. 

And  now,  the  Fleet  fecur'd  on  the  dry  Strand, 

The  Youth  in  cultivating  of  their  Land,  190 

And  Hymeneal  Rites  cmploy'd,  a  Form 

Of  Government  1  'flabliih,  and  alTign 

To  each  their  Habitation  :  When  at  once 

From  an  infected  Quarter  of  the  Sky 

A  peililential  Vapour  came,  which  fell  195 

Moil  lamentably  on  their  Limbs,  the  Trees 

And  Fruits  of  th'  Earth,  and  brought  a  deadly  Year. 
Their  precious  Lives  they  yielded  up,  or  drag'd 
Their  feeble  Bodies.     Then  to  parch  the  Earth, 
And  Herbage  burn,  the  Dog  Star  red  began,         200 

And  the  lick  Grain  due  Suflenance  denied. 

H  4  Agaii) 
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Again  my  Sire  exhorts  me  to  confult 

Ortygia\  Oracle  and  Phoebus'  Will, 

The  Sea  reKneafuring,  and  to  implore 

Forgivenefs,  and  his  Aid  \  to  our  Affairs,  205 

So  defperate,  what  End  he  would  alTign, 

From  whence  he  would  command  that  we  Ihould  feek 

Help  in  our  prefent  Evils,  where  dire61: 

Our  Courfe.     'Twas  Night,  and  Sleep  had  clos'd  the 

Eyes 

Of  Man  and  Beaft.     Before  me  feem'd  to  (land. 
As  in  a  Sleep  profound  imm.ers'd  I  lay,  21 ; 

The  facred  Statues  of  the  Deities, 
AndH^ufliold  Gods  which  I  had  brought  from  Tr<?^ 
Out  of  the  Conflagration  dire,  by  Light 
Of  the  full  Moon  made  manifeil,  v/hich  thro'      215 
Th'  inferted  Windows  pour'd  her  Silver  Rays, 
Then  fpoke^  and  withthefe  Words  my  Cares  difpell'd. 
To  thee  return'd  t!  Ortygia^  at  his  Shrine 
For  Anfwer  what  Apollo  would  have  given. 
Here  he  vouchfafes  to  give,  and  to  your  Houfe     220 
Sends  us  unafk'd.     We,  who  Dardania  burnt. 
Thee  and  thy  Arms  have  follow'd,  under  Thee 
^deafur'd  the  fwelling  Seas  on  board  thy  Fleet : 
We  ftill  the  fame,  up  to  the  Stars  will  raife 
Thy  Progeny,  and  to  thy  City  give  225 

Imperial 
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Imperial  Power.     Build  you  a  City,  great 

In  Circuit,  for  a  People  great  -,  nor  fhun 

The  Rifks,  and  Labours  long  of  this  thy  Flight. 

Your  Habitation  you  mufl  change,  thefe  Shores 

Delian  Apollo  did  not  recommend,  230 

Nor  in  this  Ifle  commanded  you  to  fix. 

There  is  a  Place,  by  Greeks  Hefperia  call'd. 

Potent  in  Arms,  an  antient  fertile  Land, 

Held  by  Oenotrians  once,  but  now  by  Fame 

Entitled  Italy^  a  Term  deriv'd  .  235 

From  later  Italus,  their  Leader's  Name. 

There  is  our  proper  Home,  Jqfius  thence 

And  Dardanus  firft  came,  and  from  this  Prince 

Our  Origin  we  draw.     Therefore  arife. 

And  to  your  aged  Sire  thefe  Words  report,  240 

Indubitably  true.     Ausonia  feek 

And  CoRiTus,  for  Jupiter  denies 

Bi5fa:an  Fields.     Aftonifh'd  with  the  Sight 

And  Warning  of  the  Gods  (nor  was  it  Sleep, 

Their  Vifages  diftind:  I  faw,  their  Heads  245 

Cover'd  with  Veils,  and  Bodies  prefent  flood) 

O'er  all  my  Limbs  forthwith  a  gelid  Sweat 

Flow'd  down,  I  llarted  from  my  Bed,  and  rais'd 

My  Hands  in  Supplication,  and  my  Voice 

To 
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To  Heaven,  and  Offerings  unpolluted  burn  250 

Upon  the  facred  Hearths,  at  th' Honour  great 

Rejoycing.     To  Anchises  I  report 

The  Vifion,  and  the  whole  in  Order  tell. 

He  own'd  th^  ambiguous  Race,  and  double  Line 

Of  our  Progenitors,  and  in  the  Names  2  ^^ 

Of  antient  Places,  that  he  was  deceiv'd 

By  modern  Ignorance  ;  then  thus  he  faid. 

Son,  exercis'd  and  tried  by  Ilion^s  Fate, 

Cassandra  thefe  Events  alone  foretold. 

I  now  remember  that  Ihe  ftill  declared  260 

Thefe  Kingdoms  as  our  due,  and  many  times 

Hefperiay  often  Laly  fhe  "nam'd. 

But  who  would  then  believe.  He/per ian  Shores 

That  'Trojans  e'er  fhould  touch,  or  at  that  time 

Whom  would  Cassanra's  Prophecies  have  mov'd. 

Obey  we  then  Apollo,  and  forewarn'd,  266 

Now  follow  better  Counfels.    Thus  he  faid. 

And  all  Obedience  pay  to  his  Command 

With  Joy.     This  Settlement  we  alfo  quit. 

And  fpread  the  Sails,  leaving  afev/  behind,  270 

And  in  the  hollow  Veffels  plough  the  Main. 

After  the  Fleet  had  gain'd  the  Deep,  and  Land 

Nowhere  appear'd,  Sky  all  around,  and  all 

Around 


Book  III.  of   V  I  R  G  I  L.  107 

Around  the  Sea :  Jull  o'er  my  Head,  a  Cloud 

Stood  black  with  Night  and  Tempefl,  and  the  Storm 

More  dreadful  by  the  Darknefs  grev/.     Forthwith 

The  Winds  plough  up  the  Deep,  and  mighty  Seas 

Arife.     O'er  the  vaft  Gulph  we're  tofs'd  difpers'd. 

Black  Clouds  obfcure  the  Day,  and  veil  from  View 

The  Firmament  at  Night.     The  Lightnings  flafh  280 

Thick  from  the  broken  Clouds.     Out  of  our,  Courfe 

We're  driven,  and  wander  thro'  the  Waters  dark. 

Even  Palinurus,  he  declares  himfelf 

Unable  to  diilinguifh  Day  from  Night, 

Or  thro'  Mid  Sea  what  Way  his  Courfe  to  fhape.  285 

Thus  three  uncertain  Days,  of  Light  deprived. 

We  wander  thro'  the  Seas,  as  many  Nights 

Without  leail  Glimpfe  of  Stars.     On  the  fourth  Day 

The  Land  at  length  appears,  the  Mountains  rife. 

And  open  at  a  Diflance,  and  the  Smoke  290 

Curling  afcends :  The  Sails  are  dropt,  we  rile 

Upon  our  Oars  ^  the  Sailors  now  alert 

Quick  turn  the  Foam,  and  fv/eep  the  Waters  greeo, 

Efcap'd  the  Deep,  the  Shores  of  Strophades^ 

Illes  feated  in  the  great  Ionian  Sea,  ^95 

By  a  Greek  Name  focall'd,  receive  me  firflj 

Celoeno  and  the  other  Harpies  dire 

Thefe 
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Thefe  IHes  inhabit,  fince  they  were  expell'd 

The  Houfe  of  Phineus^  and  conftrain'd  thro'  Fear 

To  leave  his  fonner  hofpitabie  Board.  300 

Than  thefe  a  fouler  Moniler,  or  more  fierce. 

No  Peililence,  or  Anger  of  the  Gods 

E'er  rais'd  from  Stygian  Waters  •,  Birds  with  Face 

Of  Virgin  Sweetnefs,  of  detefled  Smell 

What  of  their  Food  redounds  j  Hands  with  fharp 

And  Vifages  with  Hunger  ever  pale. 

Here  when  arriv'd  we  enter  into  Port :  307 

Behold  1  fine  Droves  of  Oxen,  Herds  of  Goats, 

Wandring  without  a  Keeper  o'er  the  Plains 

We  fee.     Upon  th'  Attack  we  ruih,  and  call       310 

The  Gods,  and  Jupiter  himfelf,  the  Spoil 

To  fhare  and  part  j  then  on  the  winding  Shore 

Our  Couches  raife,  and  on  rich  Viands  feed. 

Butfuddenly  defcend  with  dreadful  Flight 

The  Harpies  from  the  Mountains,  and  their  Wings 

With  founding  Clangor  beat ;  our  Food  they  feize^ 

And  every  thing  contaminate  with  Touch 

Impure,  and  then  amid  the  Odour  foul 

A  Voice  terrific.     In  a  long  Recefs 

Under  a  hollow  Rock,  with  Trees  inclos'd  320 

Around,  and  awful  Shades,  again  we  raife 

Our 


Book  III.  of  V  I  R  G  I  L.  lo^ 

Our  Tables,  and  on  th'  Altars  Fire  replace. 
When  from  a  different  Quarter  of  the  Sky, 
And  fecret  lurking  holes,  thq  noify  Croud 
Eager  their  Prey  with  crooked  Claws  furround  :  325 
The  Viands  they  pollute  with  Mouth  obfcene. 
To  my  Companions  then  their  Arms  to  take 
I  Orders  ifliie  out,  and  War  denounce 
Againfl  this  cruel  Nation.     They  obey. 
And  hide  beneath  the  Grafs  their  Swords  and  Shields. 
When  therefore  they,  with  Clangor  of  their  Wings, 
Defcending,  made  the  winding  Shores  refound, 
MiSENus  from  on  high  the  Signal  blew 
By  Trumpets  Sound ;  My  Soldiers  charge,  and  try 
Unufual  Warfare,  to  afflid  with  Wound  ^^^ 

Thefe  Sea  Birds  foul.     But  no  Impreffion  Steel 
Could  make  upon  their  Feathers,  nor  tranfpierce 
With  keeneft  Edge  their  Bodies,  but  they  mount 
With  Flight  precipitate,  and  leave  their  Prey 
Half  eaten,  and  obfcene  Remains  behind.  34© 

Celaeno  all  alone,  from  a  Heep  Rock, 
Ill-boding  Prophetefs,  thefe  Words  pronounc'd. 
War  is  it  for  our  Oxen  (lain,  and  Steers 
Slaughtered,  O  Trojans !  War  do  you  prepare 
And  from  their  Realms  hereditary  drive  345 

The 
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The  Harpies  innocent  ?  Therefore  attend, 

And  thefe  my  Words  deep  in  your  Minds  imprint. 

Which  Jupiter  to  Ph^bus  bright  foretold, 

And  by  Apollo's  felf  to  me  difclos'd. 

Chief  of  the  Furies,  I  to  you  declare.  350 

To  Italy  your  courfe  you  ileer,  the  Winds 

Propitious  made,  you  Italy  ihall  reach  : 

But  not  before  with  Walls  ihall  you  furround 

The  promis'd  City,  until  Hunger  dire. 

Shall  force  you  quite  your  Tables  to  confume         o^^!^ 

Half  eat  before,  for  this  outragious  Deed. 

She  faid,  and  fpringing  on  the  Wing,  retir'd 

Into  the  Wood.     With  fudden  Fear  the  Blood 

Of  my  Companions  froze,  their  Spirits  fink. 

Nor  more  they  beg  Peace  may  be  fought  by  Arms, 

But  Vows  and  Supplications,  whether  they  361 

Be  GoddeiTes,  or  Birds  obfcene  and  dire. 

And  good  Ai^chises  Handing  on  the  Shore, 

His  Hands  uplifted,  the  great  Gods  invok'd. 

And  Sacrifices  due  ordain'd.     O  Gods  365 

Thefe  Threats  prohibit,  fuch  Mifchance  avert 

Ye  Gods,  and  merciful  the  Good  preferve. 

He  then  commands  the  Cables  to  be  cut. 

And  all  the  Y^i;ds  and,  Sails  to  be  unloos'd. 

The 
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The  South  winds  fill  the  Sails  :  O'er  foaming  Waves 

We're  carried,  where  the  Wind  our  Courfe  dire6ls. 

And  Pilot  guides.     Zacynthos  crown'd  with  Wood*> 

Dulichium^  Same,  craggy  Neritos^ 

Now  rifing  from  amid  the  Waves  appear. 

We  fhun  th' //^^iT/Yz;/ Rocks,  Laertes' Realms,  37/; 

And  curfe  the  Land  that  fell  Ulysses  rear'd. 

And  foon  the  ilormy  Heights  of  Leuccn^  Ifle, 

And  Dread  of  Mariners,  Apollo's  Fane, 

Opens  to  View.     This  place  we  wearied  feek, 

And  to  the  City  fmall  proceed.     From  Prow         380 

The  Anchor's  cad,  the  Ships  ride  on  the  Shore. 

Land  therefore  having  reach'd,  fo  long  unhop'd. 

We  facriiice  to  Jove,  and  with  our  Vows 

The  facred  Altars  blaze,  and  ABian  Shores 

We  celebrate  with  7//^;^  Games.     The  Youth,       f^'^^ 

Oyl  flowing  o'er  their  naked  Limbs,  perform 

Their  Country  Exercifes.     We  rejoice 

So  many  Grecian  Cities  to  have  'fcap'd. 

And  thro'  the  midft  of  our  inveterate  Foes 

Purfu'd  our  Flight.  Mean  time  the  Sun  rolPd  round 

His  annual  Courfe,  and  hoary  Winter  plouglis       391 

In  Furrows  deep  the  Sea  with  Northern  blafls. 

A  Shield  of  hollow  Brafs,  by  Abas  great 

Wont 
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Wont  to  be  worn,  upon  the  Doors  I  fix. 

And  in  this' Verfe  recofd  the  great  Exploit.  395 

*'  Thefe  Arms  TEneas  from  the  Vi6lor  Gr^^^^i." 

To  leave  the  Port,  and  Rowers  to  their  Seats 

I  then  command.     By  Emulation  fir'd 

The  Sailors  ply  their  Oars  and  fkim  the  Waves. 

Ph^eacia  foon  and  her  aerial  Towers  400 

Are  loft,  and  clofe  along  Epirtis^  Shores 

We  fail,  and  enter  the  Chaonian  Port, 

And  xhtViQz  Buthrotus ,  City  high,  afcendv 

News  here  incredible  furpriz'd  my  Ears  -, 

That  Helenus,  the  Son  of  Priam,  reign'd        405 

O'er  Grecia7i  Cities,  Pyrrhus'  Queen  and  Throne 

PofTeiTing,  and  that  fair  Andromache 

Again  was  wedded  to  a  'Trojan  Prince. 

Amaz'd  I  ftood,  my  Breaft  with  great  Defire    ^ 

Inflam'd,  the  Hero  to  embrace,  and  learn  410 

Thefe  wonderful  Events.     I  leave  the  Port 

And  to  the  City  go.     That  Day  by  Chance, 

Andromache  the  Queen,  upon  the  Banks 

Of  the  pretended  Simois,  perform'dy 

Within  a  Grovcnear  to  the  City  Walls,  415 

A  folemn  and  fepulchral  Sacrifice  : 

Two  Altars  ihe  had  rais'd  of  verdant  Turf, 

And 


BookllL  of    VIRGIL.  113 

And  confecrated,  and  an  empty  Tomb 

Between  had  rais'd  5  fad  Caufes  of  her  Grief: 

With  melancholy  Gifts,  and  loud  Laments  420 

The  Manes  fhe  invok'd  of  Hector  great. 

Soon  as  fhe  faw  me  coming,  and  beheld 

The  Trojan  Arms  around,  like  one  aghalt. 

With  V/onders  fo  furprizing  terrified, 

She  iliffen'd  as  fhe  gaz'd,  the  vital  Heat  425 

Her  Bones  relinquifh'd,  down  fhe  falls,  and  fcarce. 

After  long  Interval,  thus  faultring  fpeaks. 

A  REAL  Perfon  ?  MefTenger  of  Truth 
Cornell  thou  ?  O  Goddefs  born  !  Art  thou  alive  ? 
Or  if  the  Sovereign,  vital  Lamp  of  Light  430 

Extinguifht  be,  where's  Hector  ?  Having  faid. 

Tears  plentiful  ihe  pour'd,  and  all  the  Place 

With  Lamentations  fill'd.     I  fcarce  could  make 

Reply  to  her  thus  frantic,  and  my  Tongue 

Faulter'd  with  interrupted  Speech  :  I  live  435 

Indeed,  but  in  the  utmoft  Mifery 

My  Life  I  lead.     Your  Doubts  difmifs,  for  tru^ 

Appearances,  no  Phantom  you  behold. 
But  after  Lofs  of  fuch  a  Hufband,  wjaat 

Adventure  next  befel  ?  Or  what  Caprice  440 

I  Of 
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Of  Fortune  chang'd  worthy  of  You  returns  ? 
For  Hector,  or  for  Pyrrhus  flow  thefe  Tears 
Andromache  ?  With  Eyes  downcaft  and  Voice 

Deprefs'd  She  fpoke.     O  Virgin  !  happiell  far 

Of  Priams  Daughters!  who  at  th'  hoftile  Tomb, 

Under  Tr^j's  lofty  Walls  condemn'd  to  die,  446 

No  chance  of  Lots  indignant  bore,  nor  Bed 

As  Captive  touch'd  of  a  triumphant  Lord. 

Our  Country  ruin'd,  wc  o'er  various  Seas 

Tranfported,  of  Achilles'  Son  the  Pride,  450 

And  youthful  Infolence,  in  Servitude 

And  Pangs  of  Labour  bore.     He  fmitten  next 

With  Love  of  Leda's  fair  Hcrmione, 

And  Laced^^mon's  H[ymeneal  Rites, 

To  Helenus  his  Slave,  me  as  his  Slave  455 

Transfer'd  by  Marriage  :  But  him  too  fecure, 

Orestes,  with  a  defp'rate Love  inflam'd 

Of  his  loft  Bride,  and  by  the  confcious  Guilt 

Of  horrid  Crimes  impeli'd,  attack'd,  and  flew 

Before  the  Altars  of  his  Country  Gods.  460 

OnNEOPTOLEMus's  Death  by  Right 

To  Helenus  part  of  the  Kingdom  fell ; 

Which  he  Chaorda  call'd  from  Chaon's  Name, 

And  on  thefe  Mountains  rear'd  this  Trojan  Tower, 

And 
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And  a  new  Pergamus,     But  what  impulfe  465 

Of  Winds,  or  Fate  diredled  ?  Or  what  God 

Drove  you  unknowing  to  our  friendly  Shores  ? 

AscANius  where  is  He  ?  Still  yet  alive 

Breathes  he  the  vital  Air  ?  Whom  now  to  you 

"Troy, — =- —  470 

The  Boy  retains  he  any  Memory, 

Or  Love  of  his  lofl  Parent  ?  Does  his  Sire 

JEneas,  and  his  Uncle  Hector,  roufe 

To  antient  Virtue,  and  heroic  Deeds 

His  tender  Mind  ?  Withgreatell  Sympathy  475 

Queftions  like  thefe  fhe  veh'ment  afk'd,  and  pour'd 

Long  Showers   of  Tears  in  vain  ;  When  from  the 

Wal|« 

The  Hero  Helenus  with  pompous  Train 

Attended  came,  and  knew  his  own,  and  glad 

Led  to  the  Palace,  and  between  each  Word  480 

Tears  in  abundance  iflu'd.     I  proceed. 

And  '^roy  diminutive,  and  Pergamus 

In  Imitation  of  the  Great  I  fee. 

And  a  dry  Channel  after  Xanthus  nam'd. 

And  kifs  the  Threfhold  of  the  Sc^an  Gate.  485 

The  'Trojans  too,  fo  unexpedled  found. 

The  focial  City  enjoy.     In  fpacious  Courts 

I  a  Tha 
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The  King  receiv'd  them,  and  amid  the  Hall, 

They  made  Libations  to  the  God  of  Wine  y 

In  Gold  the  Feail  was  ferv'd,  the  Goblets  Gold.  490 

And  now  one  Day,  and  then  another  Day 
Pafs'd  o'er ;  the  Winds  invite  to  Sea,  and  fill 
With  a  full  South  the  Main  Sail.     In  thefe  Words 
The  Prophet  I  addrefs,  and  aflc  Advice  : 
O  Trojan  born  !   Interpreter  of  Gods,  495 

Who  underftand'fl  Apollo's  Oracles, 
The  Tripos,  Clarian  Laurels,  and  the  Stars  ; 
The  Languages  of  Birds,  the  Aufpices 
Of  thofe  of  fwifter  Y/ing  who  knov/'fbi  now  fpeak  : 
(For  all  the  Gods  by  Oracles  and  Signs,  500 

This  Courfe  declar'd  propitious,  and  advis'd 
To  fail  for  Ilaly,  and  Lands  remote 
Explore  :  Cel^^no,  Harpy  dire,  alone 
Strange  Prodigy  predids,  and  to  repeat 
Abominable-,  Hunger  fhe  foretells  50^ 

And  heavy  Wrath  of  Gods,)  what  Dangers  firil 
Shall  I  avoid  ?  Or  by  what  means  purfued 
Be  able  to  o'ercome  fuch  mighty  Toils  ? 

2  Here 
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Here   Helenus,  the  Fieifers  cffer'd  firfl, 
As  us'd,  thefavourof  the  Gods  implores,  510 

And  then  the  Fillets  of  his  Sacred  Head 
Unbinding,  takes  me  by  the  Hand  himfelf, 
And  leads,  Apollo  !   to  thy  Temple,  aw'd 
By  Prefence  of  the  God  :  With  Mouth  divine 
Then  Thus  he  prophefies.   O  Goddefs  born  !  515 

That  by  the  greater  Aufpices  you  fail 
The  Deep  is  certain  ;  fo  the  King  of  Gods 
The  Fates  difpofes,  and  Viciffitude 
Of  Things  direds  :  This  Series  of  Events 
Now  rolls  its  Courfe.     Some  Things  of  many  more, 
That  fafelier  you  the  hofpitable  Seas  521 

May  traverfe,  and  xki  Aufonian  Port  obtain, 
rii  briefly  touch  :  your  Knowledge  of  the  reft 
The  Fates  forbid,  and  Juno,  Queen  of  Heaven, 
Prohibits  Helenus  to  fpeak.     Firfl  Italy  525 

Which  near  you  think,  and  ignorant  prepare 
Its  Ports  to  enter  foon,  vail  Tracts  of  Sea 
Of  Navigation  difficult,  and  Lands 
Impenetrable  feparate.     Your  Oar 
Mufl  firfi  in  the  'Trinacrian  Vfave  be  bent,  ^%o 

And  Fleet  explore  the  calm  Aufonian  Sea  ; 
Th'  infernal  I^akes,  and  Circe's  Ifle,  before 

1  3  YoLi 
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You  fafely  can  in  a  Pacific  Land 

The  promis'd  City  build.     The  Signs  I'll  tell. 

Which  in  your  Mind  depofited,  be  fure  ^^^ 

Moll  faithful  to  retain.    Anxious  with  Care, 

When  on  the  Margin  of  a  filent  Stream, 

Beneath  fome  Elms  upon  the  Shore,  you  find 

A  Sow  with  Litter  large  of  thirty  Pigs  ; 

White,  lying  on  the  Ground,  about  her  Teats       540 

Her  young  ones,  likewife  white,  gather'd  around  -, 

This  for  your  City  new  will  be  the  Place  ^ 

Of  all  your  Labours  this  the  certain  Red. 

Nor  of  your  Tables  dread  the  future  Meal : 

The  Fates  a  Way  will  find,  and  to  your  Aid         545 

Apollo,  when  invok'd,  will  prefent  be. 

But  all  thefe  Lands,  and  Shores,  which  neareil  lie. 

Of  this  lialian  Coail:,  wafh'd  by  our  Seas, 

Avoid,  by  wicked  Greeks  they're  all  poflefs'd. 

N^rycian  Locrians  here  haVe  fix'd  their  Seat,  550 

And  the  SalerJine  Plains,  Idomeneus, 

Native  of  Ly^is^  with  arm'd  Soldiers  fills  j 

Petiliafimlly  by  Philoctetes  here. 

The  Melihoean  Chief,  fupported  (lands. 

But  when  in  Harbour  fafe  your  Fleet  fhall  ride      ^.^^ 

Beyond  thefe  Seas,  your  Vows  you  Ihall  difcharge : 

Under 
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Under  a  Purple  Veil  your  Head  conceal. 

Left  any  hoftile  Face  fhould  intervene. 

Amid  the  facred  Fires  on  th'  Altars  plac'd 

In  honour  of  the  Gods,  and  th'  Omens  fpoil.         560 

This  form  of  Sacrifice  let  all  your  Friends, 

This  You  yourfelf  be  conftant  to  retain. 

And  your  Defcendants  moft  remote,  let  them 

In  this  Religion  pure  ftill  perfevere. 

But  when  the  Winds  have  borne   your  wandering 

Fleet 

To  the  Sicilian  Shore,  and  to  your  View 

Pelorus^  Straits  fhall  wider  grow,  the  Land 

Make  to  the  Left,  and  with  a  Circuit  long 

The  Left  hand  Seas  purfue,  the  Right  hand  coaft 

And  Waters  fly.     Thefe  Places,  Fame  reports,      570 

By  Force,  and  by  an  Earthquake  vaft  convuls'd, 
(Such  Changes  length  of  Ages  can  produce) 
Afunder  parted,  when  before  each  Land 
Was  one  :  The  Sea  rufh'd  in  between,  and  tore 

By  might  of  Waters  the  Hefperian  fide  ^^^ 

From  Sicily^  and  Cities,  Fields,  by  Shores 
Divided,  wafhes  with  a  narrow  Frith. 
Scylla  the  Right  infefls,  and  the  Left  fide 
Implacable  Charyhdis,  who  abforbs 

I  4  Thrice 
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Thrice  the  vaft  Waves  into  the  Caves  profound    580 

Of  her  Abyfs,  and  then  again  to  Air 

Alternate  raifes,  fpouting  to  the  Stars. 

But  in  blind  lurking  Holes  a  Den  confines 

Scylla^  her  Jaws  extending,  and  the  Ships 

Dragging  upon  the  Rocks.     A  human  Face         p^^o, 

Firfl,  and  a  Virgin  to  the  Waift  appears 

With  Bofom  beautiful ;  her  nether  Parts 

A  huge  Leviathan^  to  Wombs  of  Wolves 

And  Tails  of  Dolphins  join'd.     The  utmoft  Bounds 

It  is  more  eligible  to  furvey  59^ 

Of  Cape  Pachyniis^  and  a  winding  Courfe 

To  circumfcribe,  tho'  with  delay,  than  once 

Mifhapen  Scylla  in  her  Cavern  vail. 

And  Rocks  refoundingwith  her  Sea-Green  Dogs 

To  fee.     Befides  if  Helenus  can  claim  ^()S 

Of  Prudence  any  fhare,  if  any  Faith 

Be  to  the  Prophet  given,  and  if  his  Mind 

Apollo  with  Predictions  true  infpire  % 

One  thing,  O  Goddefs  born  !  chiefly  one  thing 

In  charge  I'll  give  you,  and  repeating,  o'er  600 

Again,  and  o'er  again  enforce  :  Befure 

With  humble  Supplications  to  adore 

Of  potent  Juno  the  Divinity  j 

To 
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To  Juno  with  alacrity  prefer 

Your  Vows,  and  overcome  the  powerful  Queen    605 

With  humble  Gifts  ^  thus  Conqueror  at  laft 

In  Safety  you  fhali  reach  th'  Italian  Shore. 

Hither  when  wafted,  you  fhali  then  arrive 
At  the  Cumtcan  City,  and  the  Lakes 
Divine,  and,  founding  thro'  her  lofty  V/oods,      Sio 
Avernus  ;  there  a  Prophetefs  infpir'd 
You'll  fee,  who  under  a  fleep  Rock  the  Fates 
Declares,  by  Characters,  and  Words  infcrib'd 
On  Leaves.     Whatever  Prophecies  on  Leaves 
The  Virgin  writes,  in  order  ihe  digeils,  615 

And  locks  up  in  the  Cave.     They  in  their  Place 
Unmov'd  remain,  nor  from  their  Order  change ; 
But  when  the  Air,  the  Hinges  turning,  llrikes 
With  llighteft  Impulfe  on  them,  and  the  Door 
The  tender  Leaves  difturbs ;  ihe  takes  no  Care,     620 
The  Prophecies  difpers'd,  and  flying  round 
The  hollow  Cave,  together  to  colled. 
Or  place  in  Order.     The  Expectants  go 
Without  an  Anfwer,  and  deteft  the  Grot. 
Yet  let  not. here  a  fmall  Delay,  fo  far  625 

Be  reckoned  an  Impediment,  akho' 
Your  Friends  may  chide,  and  favourable  Winds 

Invite 
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Invite  with  Violence  to  purfue  your  Courfc, 

And  of  a  happy  Navigation  give 

Afiurance  full ;  yet  let  not  thefe  prevent  630 

Your  vifit  to  the  Prophetefs,  and  beg 

With  earneft  Prayers,  that  fhe  herfelf  would  deio-n 

Diflindlly  to  declare,  by  Words  pronounc'd. 

The  Oracle  divine.     The  future  Wars 

Of  Ilalj^  and  Nations  different,  6^^ 

And  how  each  Toil  t'  avoid,  or  overcome. 

She  will  explain,  and  duly  honour'd,  make 

Your  Courfe  fecure.     Thefe  are  the  only  things 

Allowed  t'  advife  you  of.     Go  on,  proceed. 

And  by  your  Adlions  to  the  Stars  of  Heaven         640 

Uplift  the  Trojan  Name.     The  Prophet,  thus 

Having  exprefs*d  his  Mind  benevolent. 

Of  maffy  Gold,  and  polifh'd  Ivory,  Gifts, 

Direded  to  be  carried  to  the  Fleet, 

And  Piles  of  Silver  heap*d;  and  Vafes  rare  645 

Of  Bodonean  Brafs  ^  a  Coat  of  Mail, 

Thick  fow'd  with  Rings  of  triple  plaited  Wire 

Of  Gold  \  the  Creft  of  a  refulgent  Calk, 

Plumes  waving.  Arms  of  Neoptolemus  j 

Anchises  too  has  Gifts :  Horfes  he  adds  .  650 

And  Pilots,  and  fills  up  the  Rowers  Banks, 

And  furnilhes  with  Arms  compleat  my  Friends. 

An* 
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AnchiS£S  then  commands  that  all  the  Fleet 
Should  inilant  fet  their  Sails,  that  no  Delays 
UnnecefTary  might  retard,  the  Wind  6^^ 

Prefenting  fair.     Whom  thus  Apollo's  Pried 
With  Honour  great  accofis.     Of  Venus'  Bed, 
Envy  of  Gods,  Anckises,  worthy  deem'd. 
The  care  of  Heaven,    twice  fnatch'd   from  Trojan 

flames  5 

Behold  th'  Aufonian  Coaft,  with  all  your  Saik 

This  make  ;  yet  of  Neceflity  beyond  •  65 1 

This  you  mufl  pafs  :  Of  Italy  that  part 

Lyes  diilant,  which  Apollo's  Oracle 

Points  out.     Go,  happy  in  the  Piety 

Of  fuch  a  Son.     But  why  the  time  protrad,         665 

And  by  my  Words  the  rifmg  South  Winds  flop  } 

Nor  lefs  afflided  at  our  laft  Farewell 

Andromache,  brings  Veils  of  Gold  Brocade 

Of  various  Figures,  and  a  Phrygian  Cloak, 

As  prefents  to  Ascanius,  fuitable  670 

To  either's  Dignity  ^  and  Store  befides 

Of  Labours  of  the  Loom,  and  thus  fhe  f]3eaks. 

Take  thefe  my  Child,  which  of  my  Handy  work 
May  Monuments  remain,  and  teflify 

Andromache's 


124  The  iE  N  E  I  D  Book  III. 

Andr  m  ache's  eternal  Love,  the  Wife  6y^ 

Of  Hector  ;  take  thefe  Gifts,  the  Pledges  lall 

Of  our  Affedion.  O  !  the  Image  true 

Left  me  alone  of  my  Astyanax  ! 

His  Eyes,  his  Hands,  his  Countenance  the  fame ; 

And  would  have  fiourifh'd  now  in  equal  Bloom     68q 

Of  Youth  with  thee.     'Midft  thefe  Effufions  warm 

Of  Friendlhip,  taking  leave,  Tears  gufning  forth, 

I  thus  addrefs'd  them.     Happy  may  you  live, 

Whofe  Fortune  is  already  m.ade,  but  we 

From  Labours  pail  to  Labours  new  are  cail'd  :       6S^ 

Reft  you  have  earn'd  -,  no  Seas  for  you  to  plov/. 

Nor  Fields  /hifonian^  ftill  retreating  back. 

To  be  fought  out.     The  Effigies  you  fee 

Of  Trey  and  Xanthus,  which  your  Hands  have  made. 

With  better  Aufpices  I  hope,  and  lefs  690 

To  Greeks  expos'd.     If  e'er  at  Tiber's.  Stream, 

And  Fields  by  Tiber  water'd  I  arrive, 

Or  iliall  the  deftin'd  Walls  uprear'd  behold  ; 

Cities  and  neighb'ring  People  join'd  by  Blood, 

Here  in  Epirtis^  in  Hefperia  there,  695 

Their  Sufferings  the  fam.e,  and  Bardanus 

Progenitor  of  both,  v/e  will  of  each 

One  Troy  in  Minds  and  Int'refts  make,  this  Care 

Sacred  to  our  Pofterity  remain. 

To 
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To  the  Ceraunian  Mountains,  rifing  near,  700 

We  fail,  by  which  to  Italy  the  way, 
And  neareft  Courfe  by  Sea.     Mean  time  the  Sun 
Swiftly  defcends,  and  Vapours  thick  obfcure 
The  Mountain  Tops.     Clofe  by  the  Water  fide. 
Upon  the  bofom  of  the  wifh'd  for  Land  705 

We're  laid,  the  Oars  diflributed  by  Lot, 
And  fcatter'd  wide  along  the  barren  Strand 
Our  Bodies  we  refrefh,  till  dewy  Sleep 
Upon  our  wearied  Limbs  his  Balm  diilills. 

Night  had  not  meafur'd  half  her  dark  Career        710 

Conducted  by  the  Hours,  when  from  his  Bed 

Springs  Palinurus,  and  each  Wind  explores, 

And  the  true  Point  difcovers  by  his  Ear. 

Each  Star  flow  roiling  in  the  filent  Heavens 

He  marks  :  The  Cloud  compelling  Hyades,        715 

Arcturus,  and  the  Great  and  LelTer  Bear, 

And  arm'd  with  Gold  Orion  he  furveys. 

After  all  things  concurring  he  preceives 

To  fixt  Serenity,  the  Signal  loud 

From  Poop  he  gives :  Our  Tents  we  ftrike,  our  Voyage 

Attempt,  and  of  our  Sails  the  Wings  expand.        721 


And  now  Auroras  Blufh  the  Stars  difpcU'd, 
When  the  low  Plains  of  Italy^  and  Hills 


More 
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More  diftant  we  defcry :  Achates  firfl 

Cries  Italy  \  and //^/y  the  reft  ^25 

Repeating  glad,  with  Clamour  loud  falutc* 

Anchises  {landing  on  the  lofty  Stern, 

A  Bowl  capacious  crown'd,  and  fili'd  with  Wine, 

And  cali'd  upon  the  Gods.     Ye  Gods  v/ho  rule 

Earth,  Air  and  Tempefts,  favourable  aid,  730 

And  grant  a  profp'rous  Courfe.    The  wifh'd  for  Gales 

Increafe,  the  Harbour  opens  nearer  now. 

And  on  the  Citadel  Miner.va's  Fane 

Appears.     The  Sailors  furl  the  Sails,  and  turn 

The  Prows  dired  for  Shore.    From  th'  Eailern  Wave 

The  Port  inclining  bends  into  an  Arch :  736 

Rocks  interpDs'd  foam  with  the  briny  Surge  : 

The  Port  it  felf  lies  hid.     In  form  of  Towers 

High  Rocks  on  either  fide  their  Arms  extend. 

And  form  a  double  Wall,  and  from  the  Shore       740 

The  Temple  flies.     Here  pafluring  at  large, 

White  as  the  driven  Snow,  four  Steeds  I  faw, 

Firft  Omen  ;  and  my  Sire  Anchises,  War 

O  foreign  Land  do  you  denounce  5  Horfes 

For  War  are  arm'd :  Thefe  Beads  prognoilic  War.  745 

But  fince  thefe  Animals  are  fom.etimes  wont 

To  draw  the  Chariot,  and  together  yok'd 

Bear 
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Bear  equal  Reins,  there  ftill  is  hope  of  Peace, 

Says  he.     Then  we  the  awful  Power  invoke 

Of  Pallas'  arm'd,  who  firft  receiv'd  us  glad,      750 

Our  Heads  at  th'  Altars  wrap't  in  Phrygian  Veils  j 

And  as  enjoin'd  by  Helenus,  which  Point 

He  chief  enforc'd  ^  we  all  the  Honours  bid 

To  Argive  Juno  with  due  Rites  perform. 

Our  Vows  in  order  thus  difcharg'd,  we  turn         y^^ 

Th'  Extremities  of  our  Sail- Yards,  and  leave 

Th'  Abodes  of  Grecians^  and  fufpeded  Fields. 

From  hence  Tarentum's  Bay,  from  Hercules 

Renown' d,  if  Fame  fay  true,  is  feen  :  Oppos'd 

Lacinian  Juno's  Temple  rears  its  Head,  j6o 

And  Caulon\  Towers,  and  Scyllacceum's  Rock, 

Of  Mariners  and  Ships  the  Dread  and  Bane. 

From  hence  ^rinacrian  Mtna  is  defcried 

Far  diflant,  and  the  roaring  of  the  Sea 

With  Fury  beating  on  the  fhatter'd  Rocks,  765 

And  Noifes,  broke  confus'd  on  Shoar,  far  olF 

We  hear.     The  Shallows  into  Mountains  rife. 

And  with  the  raging  Tide,  the  Sands  are  mix'd. 

This  is  Charyhdis  fure,  Anchises  cries. 

And  Helenus  thefe  dreadful  Rocks  foretold.         770 

Efcape,  O  Friends  I  And  rife  upon  your  Oars. 

Nor 
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Nor  lefs  they  do  than  bid  :  His  founding  Prow 
To  the  left  Waves  firft  Palinurus  turns. 
To  left  with  Oars  and  Sails  the  whole  Fleet  llrive. 
The  fwelling  Surge  now  mounts  us  up  to  Heaven, 
And  now  again  fubfiding,  we  defcend  776 

Down  to  the  Shades  below.     Three  times  the  Rocks 
From  forth  their  hollow  Caverns  roar'd  aloud, 
And  thrice  the  Foam  dafn'd  up,  and  Stars  we  faw 
Wet  with  the  Spray,     Mean  v/hile  fpent  with  Fatigue 
The  Wind  forfook  us  with  the  fetting  Sun  ;  781 

When  ignorant  of  our  right  Courfe,  by  Chance 
At  length  we're  wafted  to  Cyclopean  Shores. 

The  Port  itfelf  from  all  accefs  of  Winds 

Secure,  and  Large  :  But  ^Etna  thunders  near         785 

With  dreadful  Defolations  5  and  fomctimes. 

Clouds  black  as  Night  it  belches  to  the  Skies, 

With  glowing   Coals   and    fulphurous    Whirlwinds 

fraught } 

And  Fiery  Globes  difcharging  ftrikes  the  Stars. 

Sometimes  whole  Rocks,  and  th'  pntrails  torn  abrupt 

Out  of  the  Mountain,  in  Eruptions  dire  791 

She  roaring  loud  cafts  up,  and  molten  Stones 

Roll  thro'  the  Air  in  Waves  of  torrent  Fire. 

Down  to  its  loweit  Depth  it  works,  and  boils. 

Enceladus 
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Enceladus  the  Giant,  Fame  reports,  7^5 

Here  l^hunderflruck  is  by  this  Load  opprefs'd. 

And   whelm'd    beneath    Mount    ^Etna's  pond'rous 

Weight, 

Breathes  rapid  Flames  thro'  every  Cavern  burfl: : 
And  that  as  oft  he  reftlefs  changes  Sides, 
Convuls'd  by  Earthquakes  all  ^rinacria  fhakes,     800 
And  pitchy  Smoke  obfcures,  and  blotD  out  Day. 

Infernal  Prodigies  all  Night  we  bore 
Shelter'd  by  Woods  j  nor  from  whcit  Caufe  the  Noife 
Proceeded  knew ;  for  neither  Light  of  Stars, 
By  Clouds  diminifht,  or  in  Sky  ferene  805 

Appear'd,  but  dark  impenetrable  Night 
Beneath  tempefluous  Clouds  the  Moon  conceal'd. 
And  now  next  Morn  with  Orient  Beams  arofe. 
And  from  the  Heavens  Aurora  had  difpell'd 
The  humid  Shades  of  Night ;  when  from  the  Wood 
The  uncouth  Figure  of  a  Man  unknown,  811 

A  living  Skeleton,  and  in  his  Garb 
Wretched  and  vile,  came  forth,  and  towards  the  Shore 
His  Arms  in  fupplicating  Poflure  ilretch'd. 
Attentive  we  obferve  \  a  fordid  Filth,  815 

Long  Beard,  and  tatter'd  Covering  join'd  by  Thorns  : 
A  Greek  as  to  the  reft,  and  fent  to  l^roy^ 
At  firft  inroird  amongft  his  Country's  Troops, 

K  But 


I30  Th&  ^  N  E  I  D  BookllL 

But  v/hen  that  he  beheld  the  Dardan  drefs. 

And  Trojan  Arms  fer  off,  a  while  he  flop'd,  820 

Affrighted  with  the  Sight,  and  Steps  reflrain'd  : 

Then  headlong  to  the  Shore  with  Prayers  and  Tears 

He  flew.     By  all  the  Stars,  by  all  the  Gods, 

And  by  this  vital  Air  of  Heaven,  remove, 

O  Trojans  !  I  conjure  you,  take  me  hence  r       -  S25. 

'Twill  be  enough,  into  whatever  Lands, 

Or  unknown  Regions.     Of  the  Grecian  Fleet 

My  felf  I  own,  and  Troy  v/ith  hoftile  Arms 

Confefs  to  have  attack'd  :  For  Punifhment 

Of  which  my  Crim.e,  if  it  deferve  fo  much,  83® 

In  Pieces  tear,  and  plunge  me  in  the  Main , 

If  I  do  perifh,  by  the  Hands  of  Men 

To  perifh  will  rejoice  me.     Having  faid. 

He,  on  his  Knees,  our  Knees  embracing  hung. 

His  Country,  Parents,  what  Calamity  ^'^^ 

Sat  heavy  now,  we  urge  him  to  declare. 

My  Sire  Anchises,  not  delaying  long. 

His  Hand  prcfented  to  the  trembling  Youth, 

And  by  that  prefent  Pledge  confirm'd  his  Mind. 

He  thus  at  length,  his  Fear  difmiffing,  fpake.        840 

1  AM  of  Ithaca^  my  native  Soil, 

Companion  of  Ulysses'  v/retched  Fates, 

And  AcHEMENitisis  my  Name;  to  Troy 

:.-:-  -  My 
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My  Father  Adamastus  indigent 

Sent  me,  (I  willi  that  Fortune  had  remain'd.)        845 

My  Friends  forgetful  here  deferted  me. 

Flying  from  cruel  Manfions,  and  with  Fear 

Confus'd,  left  in  the  Cyclops^  Cave.     A  Den 

Horrid  with  mangled  Limbs  and  Gore  -,  within, 

Gloomy  and  vail.  He  towering  ftrikes  the  Stars,   850 

(Gods,  fuch  a  Moniler  drive  from  ofr  the  Earth  !) 

Forbidding  in  his  Afpedl,  nor  in  Speech 

To  any  Mortal  affable ;  his  Food 

Bowels  and  Blood  of  miferable  Men. 

I  fav/  my  felf  two  of  our  Number  feiz*d  %^^ 

By  his  Gigantic  hand,  and  'gainil  the  Stones 

To  pieces  dafh'd,  whilil  he  fupine  lay  ilretch'd 

Within  the  Cave,  the  Pavement  fwam  with  Blood. 

I  faw  him  grind  their  Limbs,  diililling  down 

Black  Blood,  the  Sinews  quivering  'twixt  his  Teeth. 

Nor  with  impunity,  this  Ad  indeed  861 

So  barb'rous  pafs'd,  nor  patiently  was  borne. 

Nor  did  Ulysses  his  great  Name  forget. 

For  ilrait  fo  foon  as  with  this  Banquet  gorg'd. 

And  buried  in  his  Wine,  his  Neck  reclin'd,  85^ 

The  Cyclop  lay  along  the  Cave,  flretch'd  out 

Immenfe,  and  vomiting  amidil  his  Sleep 

Wine,  Blood,  and  indigefted  Morfels  mixt  % 

K  2  The 
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The  Powers  divine  addrefTing,  and  our  Parts 
Drawn  forth  by  Lot,  we  all  about  him  rufh  870 

At  once,  and  with  a  ¥/eapon  fharp  traiifpierce 
His  monllrous  Eye,  which  fmgle  lay  conceal'd 
Under  his  cloudy  Front,  in  Magnitude 
Larp^e  as  the  Grecia/i  Shield,  or  folar  Orb. 
And  glad  at  length  our  flaughter'd  Friends  aveng'd. 
But  fly,  O  wretched  'Trojans  I  fly,  and  cut  876 

The  Cables  from  the  ^hore.     For  as  in  Bulk 
Gigantic,  Polyphemf,  and  Manners  rude, 
Coliedls  the  fleecy  Flocks,  and  milky  Streams 
Draws  from  their  Udders  in  his  hollow  Cave  ^        8  So 
A  hundred  other  Cyclops^  fach  as  he, 
This  winding  Coad  inhabit.  Enemies 
Of  human  Kind,  and  on  thefe  Mountains  rove. 
Thrice  now  the  Moon  has  fiU'd  her  crefcent  Horns 
With  Light,  fmce  in  the  Woods 'midfl:  defart  Haunts, 
And  Dens  of  Beads  of  Prey,  my  Life  I  drag,        886" 
And  from  the  Rock  the  Cyclop  vad  behold. 
And  tremble  at  their  Voice  and  Footdeps  found. 
The  Trees,  fpontaneous,  dony  Cornels  yield. 
And  Berries,  which  with  Herbs  pluck'd  by  the  Roots,  • 
Aflbrd  me  miferable  Sudenance.  S91 

Surveying  every  Objed  within  Ken, 

When  ftrd  directing  to  this  Shore  its  Courfe 

The 
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The  Fleet  I  faw  -,  to  it  my  fclf  I  bound 
Whatever  it  fhould  be:  This  impious  Race  895 

T'  have  'fcap'd  fufHcient.     By  vv^hatever  Death, 
Rather  do  you  this  wretched  Life  deflroy. 

He  fcarce  had  fpoke  when  on  the  Mountain  Top, 
Amidll  his  Flocks,  and  like  a  moving  Tower 
The  Shepherd  PoLYPHErj^  himfelf  we  faw,  900 

And  to  the  v/ell  known  Shores  advancing  flow  ; 
A  Moniler  horrible,  deform'd,  huge,  blind. 
Stript  of  its  Boughs  a  Pine  his  Hand  diredcs, 
And  Steps  affures,  his  fleecy  Flocks  attend. 
The  Solace  of  his  Woe  his  fole  Delight.  905 

When  he  the  deeper  Waves,  and  Sea  had  reach'd. 
From  his  quench'd  Orb  the  fluid  Gore  he  wafli'd. 
Grinding  his  Teeth  amidil  deep  Sighs,  and  walks 
Thro'  the  mid  Sea,  not  reaching  to  his  Sides. 
We  trembling  hafl:e  our  Flight,  the  Supplicant     910 
Defervedly  receiv'd,  and  fllent  cut 
The  Rope,  and  bending  to  the  Oar,  the  Seas 
With  emulating  Strokes  divide.     He  heard, 
And  turn'd  his  Footfl:eps  at  the  Noife.     But  when 
Not  able  in  his  Grafp  to  feize,  nor  ford  915 

In  his  Purfuit  the  deep  Icnidn  Waves : 
A  deaf'ning  Cry  he  rais'd^  with  which  the  Sea 
And  all  the  Waters  trembled,  Italy 

K  3  To 
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To  her  Foundations  ihook,  and  Etna's  mount 
Thro'  all  her  winding  Caverns  bellow'd  loud,        920 

But  from  the  Woods  and  Mountains  high,  the  Race 
Of  Cyclops  rous'd  croud  to  the  Ports,  and  fiil 
The  ambient  Shores.     In  vain  v/ith  threat'ning  Eye 
Th'  jEtn^an  Brethren  ilanding  we  behold. 
With  Statures  reaching  to  the  Vault  of  Heaven.  925 
Horrid  AiTembly  !   So  th'  aerial  Oaks, 
Or  fpiry  CyprelTes,  Jove's  lofty  Y/ood, 
Or  chafle  Diana's  Grove,  with  tow'ring  Tops, 
Confpicuous  ftand.     Now  veh'ment  Fear  impels 
Precipitate  to  tack  about,  and  fleer  930 

What  Courfe  the  Winds  fhould  favourable  grant. 
But  Helen us's  admonitions  warn  ' 

Between  Charyhdis  not  to  keep  our  Way,  ' 
And  Scylla^  on  each  Side,  Ihort  Boundary 
'Twixt  Life  and  Death  -,  'tis  fix'd  back  to  return.  ^^^ 
That  infcant  Boreas^  opportunely  fent. 
Springs  from  Felorus^  narrow  Point.    I  pafs 
Pant  agio's  rocky  Mouths,  Megara\  Bay, 
And  'Tapfus  low  :  Thefe  wander'd  Coafls  before 
NLi,v  AcHZMENiDES,  retracing,  fhows,  940 

Companion  of  Ulysses'  wretched  Fates. 

In  the  Sicanif/zi  Bay  an  Ifland  lies 

"Againfl 
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Againft  Plemmyrium  watry,  call'd  of  old 

Ortygia.     Fame  reports,  beneath  the  Sea 

That  Alpheus^  hither  brought  by  fecret  Ways         945. 

From  Elis^  and  his  Waters  mixt  with  thine. 

Runs,  Arethufe!  into  Sicilian  Seas, 

The  Deities  moft  powerful  of  the  Ille 

We  worfhip  as  commanded  :  Thence  I  pafs 

Of  ftagnating  Helcrus  the  rank  Soil :  950 

From  hence  Pachynus^  high  projeding  Rocks 

We  fhave,  and  Camerina,  by  the  Fates 

Never  allow'd  to  be  rernov'd,  appears 

At  Diftance  great ;  and  the  Gelcan  Fields, 

And  fpatious  Gela  from  its  River  nam'd.  ^c,^ 

Hence  Agragas^  renown'd  for  generous  Steeds 

Proudly  difplays  her  long  and  flately  Walls, 

And  Thee,  Selinus  fam'd  for  Palms,  the  Wind 

Favouring  our  Courfe,  I  leave  ;  then  cautious  fleer 

Thro'  Lilybeian  Shoals  and  cover'd  Rocks.  960 

From  hence  the  undelightful  Shore  and  Port 

Of  Drepanum  receives  me,  tofl  about 

[n  Storms  fo  many,  and  Hazards  of  the  Deep, 

Alas !  my  Father,  Solace  of  all  Care 

And  Accidents,  Anchises,  here  I  lofe :  965 

Here  bell  of  Fathers,  you  your  wearied  Son 

K  4  Defertj 
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Defert ;  ah  !  fnatcht  in  vain  from  Perils  great. 

Nor  Helenus  the  Seer,  nor  Harpy  dire, 

Amidft  fo  many  dreadful  things  denounced. 

This  Grief  foretold.     My  final  Labour  This,        970 

Of  all  my  Voyages  This  the  Bound.     The  Gods 

From  hence  departing  led  me  to  your  Shores.     * 

iENEAS  thus  himfelf,  attentive  All, 
His  Fates  related,  and  his  Wandrings  told, 
Silent  at  length,  here  ending,  he  repos'd.  975 


The  End  of  the   THIRD    BOOK. 


VIRGIL^s 


VIRGIL'S    iENEID. 


THE 


FOURTH       BOOK. 


U  T  long  ago  the  Queen  v/ith  gloomy  Care 
Torntented,  nourifhes  the  Wound  within. 
And,  Janguilhing,  confumes  by  fmother'd  Fire. 
The  Hero's  Virtues,  and  illuftrious  Birth, 
Often  recur  to  Thought  :  Deep  in  her  Bread 
His  Looks  and  Words  engrav'd  remain ;  nor  Grief  5 
To  her  tir'd  Body  due  Repofe  allov/s. 


Next  Morning  now  had  purify 'd  the  World 
With  Phoebus'  Lamp,  and  chas'd  the  humid  Shades, 
When  thus  to  her  obfequious  Sifter,  fhe 
Love-Sick,   addrefs'd  her  Speech.      What  frightful 

Dreami 

^nd  Viilons,  Sifter  Anna,  terrify 

My 
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My  Mind  irrefolute  !  Who  is  this  Guefl, 

The  Stranger  late  arriv'd  !  What  Grace  adorns 

His  Godhke  Form  !  Of  what  intrepid  Soul  15 

In  War  and  Dangers !  I  in  Truth  believe 

(No  vain  Belief)  that  he's  of  Race  divine. 

Fear  argues  Minds  degen'rate,  but  alas  ! 

With  what  Misfortunes  tried  !  What  hard  Efcapes, 

And  Battles  he  relates !   Had  I  not  fix'd  2» 

Within  my  Breafh  this  Refolution  firm. 

Immoveable,  that  in  no  Nuptial  Bonds 

Whatever  I  would  yoke  my  felf,  fnice  Love, 

My  only  Love,  deceiv'd  me  firft  by  Death  ; 

Were  I  not  quite  difguiled  with  the  Thought  25 

Of  Hymen,  and  the  Bridal  Torch,  perhaps 

To  this  one  Fault  I  might  confent  and  yield. 

Anna,  I  vA'il  confefs,  fince  my  dear  Lord 

SiCHOEus'  miferable  Death,  and  Gods 

Domeftic  with  fraternal  Blood  diflain'd  ;  30 

I'his  Man  alone  has  touch'd  my  Heart,  and  fhook 

My  wavering  Mind  :  I  feel  the  growing  Vv^armth 

Of  Love  reviv'd.     But  let  the  ioweft  Earth 

Afunder  cleaving  fwallow  me,  or  JavE, 

Almighty  Father,  with  his  Thunder  drive  ^5 

Down  to  the  Shades,  the  gloomy  Shades  of  Hell, 

And 
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And  Night  profound,  e'er  Thee  I  violate, 

Bright  Chaflity  !  Or  thy  pure  Laws  infringe. 

He  who  in  Marrage  Bonds  lirft  join-d  me,  took 

My  Heart  away :  Let  him  retain  it  ftill,  40 

And  with  him  in  his  Sepulchre  preferve. 

This  faid,  Tears  flowing  hll'd  hef  fobbing  Breall. 

Anna  rephes  :  O  Sifter !  more  belov'd 
Than  Light,  will  you  difconfolate,  alone. 
Your  Youth  entire  confume-,  nor  Children  dear,     45 
Nor  Gifts  of  Venus  know  ?  Can  you  believe 
That  Dull  and  buried  Afhes  think  of  this  ? 
But  grant  they  did.     Long  in  thy  mourning  Heart 
No  Suits  ImprefTion  made.     L^rbas  firil, 
And  other  laurei'd  Chiefs,  w^hom  Jfnc^  rich  50 

In  Triumphs,  nouriflies,  you  have  defpis'd. 
But  will  you  too  refift  a  pleafing  Love  ? 

Nor  on  v\^hat  Coafts  you've  fix'd  do  you  reiied  ? 
G(Bttdian  Cities  on  this  fide,  a  Race 

Invincible  in  War  ^  Numidians  fierce,  55 

Who   guide  their  Steeds  unrein'd,  and   Qiiickfands 

bound, 

Inhofpitable  Bar.     A  Region  there 
Parch' d  up,  and  defer t,  and  Barc<eans  rude. 
Spreading  their  Defolations.     Why  the  War 
Impending  mention,  and  your  Brother's  Threats.    60 

Tlv3 
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The  Gods  themfelves  the  Leaders  were  I  think. 
And  Juno  favouring  fure,  when  on  our  Coafls 
This  Fleet  arriv'd.     What  City  will  you  fee, 
What  growing  Empire  from  fuch  wedded  Love  : 
The  I'eucran  Arms  affiiling,  to  what  height  6^ 

Will  Punic  Glory  rife,  how  fpread  its  Fame  ! 
Mean  time  the  Favour  of  the  Gods  implore-. 
The  Sacrifice  propitious,  then  indulge 
Your  Hofpitality,  and  frame  Pretexts 
For  the  Detention  of  your  Godlike  Guefl  j  70 

While  Winter,  and  Orion's  Rage  embroil 
The  Oceap,  and  detain  the  fhatter'd  Fleet, 

This  Speech  her  Mind,  already  heated,  blew 
Up  to  a  Flam^e  of  Love,  and  Hope  infus'd 
Into  her  dubious  Bread,  and  Shame  remov'd,  7^ 

Firii  to  the  Temples  they  repair,  and  Peace 
At  th'  Altars  beg :   And  Lambs  feled,  as  ufed, 
Offer  to  Ceres,  iirft  of  Lawgivers, 
To  Father  Bacchus,  and  Apollo  bright  ; 
To  Juno,  chief  at  Marriage  Rites  invck'd,  8q 

The  beauteous  Dido,  ^at  herfelf,  the  Cup 
High  bearing  in  her  right  Hand,  emptier  'twixt 
The  Vidiim's  gilded  Horns,  a  milk  white  Cow. 

Or  round  the  Altars  with  a  fol^mn  Pace, 

Before 
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Before  the  Statues  of  the  Gods  flie  walks  :  85 

The  Day  with  Gifts  repeated  fhe  prolongs, 
And  fmoking  Entrails  of  the  Beafls  infpeds. 
C  Prophets  ignorant !  What  can  avail 
Or  Vows  or  Temples  to  a  Love- Sick  Mind. 
A  gentle  Fire  within  her  Marrow  lives,  go 

And  in  her  BoiTom  lurks  a  fecret  Wound. 
Mean  time  unhappy  Dido  burns  and  roves 
Frantic  thro'  all  the  City ;  like  a  Deer 
Whom  unawares  furpris'd  a  Hunter  keen 
Thro'  Cretan  Woods  purfuing  with  his  Darts,         95 
Hath  difcant  with  an  Arrow  pierc'd,  and  left 
The  winged  Steel  unthinking  in  the  Wound  : 
She  thro'  Bi5f^an  Woods  and  Foreils  flies 
,. ,  In  vain,  the  deadly  Shaft  flicks  in  her  Side. 

^NEAs  now  Hie  thro'  the  City  leads,  Igo 

And  her  Sidonian  Riches,  and  the  Piles 

Magnificent,  or  rais'd,  orrifmg,  ihows 

With  Oflentation.     She  begins  to  fpeak. 

And  ia  the  middle  of  her  Speech  flops  fhort. 

The  Day  declining  now,  fhe  bids  prepare  105 

The  fumptuous  Feaft  anew,  and  wild  demands 

To  hear  the  ^?'ojan  Labours  o'er  again  : 

Again  enchanted  hangs  upon  his  Lips. 

The 
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■TheGueils  departed;  when  the  Moon  obfcure 
Her  Light  alternate  filentJy  withdraws,  no 

And  fetting  Stars  invite  to  foft  Repofe  -, 
She  fohtary  thro'  the  empty  Rooms 
Complains  difconfoiate  :  Then  on  the  Couch 
'So  lately  prefs'd  by  his  dear  Weight  lies  down. 
She  fees,  and  abfent  hears  him  abfent  too.  115 

Or  young  Ascanius  clafps  within  her  Arms, 
Struck  with  the  jufc  Refemblance  of  his  Sire  •, 
If  thus  fne  may  her  ardent  Love  deceive. 
The  Tovvers  afcend  no  more  -,  no  more  the  Youth 
Are  exercis'd  in  Arms  j  or  Harbours  dig,  12© 

Or  Ramparts  cafr,  in  War  Defences  fafe  : 
The  Battlements  ilupendous  of  the  Wails, 
The  Works,  and  vail  Machines  uprear'd,  the  Heaven's 
To  equal  by  their  Height,  unfinilh'd  hang. 

The  Confort  dear  of  Jove  no  fooner  faw  1 25 

The  Queen  infefted  with  this  Plague,  nor  ought 
Her  Fame  againfl  her  Madnefs  to  avail. 
But  Venus  flie  accofts  in  Words  like  thefe. 
Great  Glory  you  obtain,  and  ample  Spoils, 
You  truly  and  your  Boy  •!  A  mighty  Name,  1 30 

And  memorable !  If  one  Yv^oman  weak 

By  th'  Artifice  of  tv/o  Divinities 

2  '  Should 
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Should  ^circumvented  be.  Nor  igorant 
Am  I^  that  you  our  City  fearing,  hold 
Sufpecled  much  the  Walls  of  Carthage  high.  135 

But  what  will  be  th'  Event  ?  Or  whither  tend 

Such  great  Contention  ?  An  eternal  Peace, 

And  folemn  Nuptials  why  not  rather  make  ? 

You  have  w^hat  veh'mently  you  wifh'd.     V\^ithLovc 

Mofh  ardent  Dido  burns,  and  thro'  her  Bones         140 

The  Poifon  penetrates.     Thefe  People  join'd 

Let  us  both  rule  with  equal  Aufpices : 

Let  her,  fubmifs,  a  Phrygian  Hufband  ferve, 

And  Trojans  as  her  Dower  to  you  transfer. 

To  her  thus  Venus  (of  her  Guile  aware,  145 

That  with  diiiimulation  fhe  had  fpoke. 

In  order  to  divert  th'  imperial  Sway 

From  Italy  to  Afric  Shores)  Thefe  Terms 

Who  madly  would  reje6l,  and  rather  chufe 

With  you  conteiling  to  prolong  the  War  ?  150 

Would  Fortune  but  affifl  to  bring  about 

Th'  Event  you  mention  :  But  my  anxious  Mind 

Hangs  in  Sufpence,  if  that  the  Fates,  or.  Jove 

One  City  to  the  Tyrians  would  allow 

And  Trojans,  or  how  far  they  would  approve,       155 

The  People  fhould  be  mix'd,  or  join'd  in  League. 

To 
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To  you,  his  Confort  dear,  to  found  his  Mind 
By  foothing  'tv/ill  permitted  be  -,  Proceed, 
rilfecond.     Royal  Juno  thus  reply'd. 
That  Labour  lie  on  me  :  Now  by  what  Means      169 
May  be  accomplifh'd  what  v/e  wifli,  attend j 
Concifely  will  I  fhow.     To  morrow  Morn, 
Soon  as  the  Sun  fhall  firil  his  orient  Beams 
Difplay,  and  with  his  Rays  the  World  difclofe ; 
JEneas,  and  th'  unhappy  'Tynan  Queen,  16^ 

With  Hound  and  Horn,  a  Royal  Chace  prepare. 
On  them  a  furious  Storm,  with  Hail  Stones  mixt, 
Whilft   the    Wings    fpread,    and  with    their   Toils 

futround 

The  Forefl,  I'll  pour  down,  and  all  the  Heavens 

With  Thunder  loud  will  fhake  :  Their  Train  fhali  fly 

Difpers'd,  and  under  blackeft  Night  be  hid  :  17! 

At  the  fame  Cave  fhall  Dido  Shelter  take 

And  the  Dar daman  Chief.     I  will  be  there, 

And  if  I  know  your  certain  Aim.,  will  join 

Dido  in  Marriage  Rite,  and  make  his  own.  175 

Here  Hymen  fhall  attend.     To  her  Rcqueft, 

AfientedCYTHEREA,  notaverfe. 

And  fecret  fmii'd  at  the  deteded  Fraud. 

Mean  while  above  the  Ocean  Wave  appear'd 
Aurora  rifmg  pale :  the  Dawn  of  Day  1 80 

Advanc'd  \ 
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Advanc'd  ;  forth  ifTues  from  the  Gates,  the  Flower 

Of  all  the  Youth  :  Nets,  Toyles,  and  Flunting  Spears 

With  broader  Iron  arm'd,  Majfylian  Korfe, 

And  Hounds  fagacions,  many  a  Brace,  rufli  forth* 

Before  the  Palace,  in  the  fpacious  Court,    ~  185 

The  Queen,  in  her  Apartment  lingering  long. 

Mounted  on  Courfers  fwifc,  the  Tyrian  Chiefs 

Await.     With  Purple  and  with  Gold  her  Barb 

Confpicuous  Hood,  and  fierce,  and  haughty,  champ'd 

The  foamy  Bit.     At  length,  a  num'rous  Train      190 

Attending,  forth  fhe  comes.     A  Mantle  cail 

About  her  Shoulders,  of  Sidoman  Bye, 

W^ith  rich  Embroidery  round  :  Her  Quiver  Gold ; 

Her  Plair  bound  up  with  Gold;  her  Purple  Veil, 

Clofe  to  her  Waiil,  a  Golden  Buckle  binds.  195 

The  'Tyrian  Nobles,  and  Iulus  glad, 

March  on  :  ^neas  a  Companion  adds 

More  beautiful  than  all,  and  joins  the  Troops. 

As  when  Apollo  Xanihus'  Rivulets, 

And  Lycia  cold,  deferts,  and  Delos^  IHe,  20(^ 

His  native  Soil  revifits,  and  renev/s 

The  Dances  gay  \  about  his  Altars  roar 

The  Cretans^  Drio^eSy  together  mix'd, 

L  .  And 
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And  painted  Agathyrfi :  on  the  Top 

Of  Cynthus^  he  majeftic  walks,  and  binds  205 

His  flowing  Hair  with  his  beloved  Wreath, 

And  under  Gold  adjufts :  His  Arrows  found 

Upon  his  Shoulders  ratling  :  Such  then  feem'd 

^NEAS,  graceful  in  each  A6t,  in  Pride 

Of  Beauty  fuch,  excelling  human  Form.  zim 

No  fooner  they  the  hilly  Tops  had  gain'd, 

And  intricate  RccefTes  of  the  Game, 

Than  lo !  the  wild  Goats,  from  the  rocky  Heights 

Drove  down,  from  Ridge  to  Ridge  affrighted  fkip. 

Another  part  the  Deer,  in  rapid  Flight,  215 

Cover'd  with  Duft,  bound  o'er  the  Champain  Grounds, 

And  leave  the  Mpuntains,  gathering  a£  they  fly. 

But  young  Ascanius  in  the  Vallies  low. 

Proud  of  his  Courfer,  fierce  exults  :  now  thefe. 

Now  thofe  by  turns,  contending  in  fwift  Race,      2  2#, 

O'ercomes,  and  wifhes  to  his  eager  Hopes 

The  foaming  Boar  might  granted  be,  and  rufh 

Among  the  timid  Herds,  or  from  the  Hills 

The  yellow  Lion  roaring  might  defcend. 
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Mean  time  the  Heavens  began  to  be  difturb'd,  225 
And  murmur  loud  :  a  furious  Storm  enfiies. 
With  Hail-Stones  mix'd.     The  Tyrtan  Train,  and 

Youth, 

Of  Troyy  with  Venus'  Grandchild,  flruck  with  Fear, 
Fly  here  and  there  for  Shelter  thro'  the  Fields : 

Whole  Rivers  from  the  Mountains  pour  amain.    231^ 

The  Ty7imt  Queen,  and  Trojan  Chief  repair 

To  the  fame  Cave  :  Earth  firfl  the  Signal  gives, 

And  Juno  who  prefides  o'er  Marriage  Rites : 

The  Heavens,  in  Sign  of  Gratulation,  flione 

With  Lightnings,  confcious  of  their  Nuptial  Vow, 

And  Nymjphs  from  Summit  of  the  Mountains  yell'd* 

That  Day,  the  firfl  Occafion  of  her  Death, 

And  her  Misfortunes  prov'd  ;  for  neither  fhe 

By  Confcioufnefs  of  Guilt,  nor  by  her  Fame 

Is  mov'd,  nor  longer  now  Embraces  flol'n  24^ 

Dido  projects,  a  Marriage  fhe  declares. 

And  covers  with  that  fpeclous  Name  her  Crime. 

Now  Fame  thro'  Ly^/^^'s  populous  Cities  runs: 
That  Evil  Fame,  than  which  none  fwifter  fpreads ; 
By  Motion  Vigour  fhe  acquires,  and  Strength      245 
By  Travelling  obtains  :  tho'  fmall  at  firfl 
Thro'  fear,  yet  foon  fhe  towers  aloft ;  fhe  flalks 

L  2  Upon 
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Upon  the  Ground,  and  hides  her  Head  in  Clouds. 

Her,  Parent  Earth,  at  th'  Anger  of  the  Gods 

Incens'd,  they  fay,  her  lateft  Labour  bore,  250 

Siller  of -Ca^us,  and  Enceladus : 

Moil  fwift  of  Foot  and  Wing  ;  a  Monfler  huge, 

Horrid  ;  to  whom  upon  her  Body  large 

As  many  Plumes  diflin6l,  fo  many  Eyes 

Watchful  beneath,  moil  llrange !  So  many  Mouths 

Are  heard,  fo  many  curious  Ears  Hart  up.  256 

By  Night,  thro'  Air's  mid  Region  buzzing,  low 

She  flyes  in  the  dark  Hemifphere  -,  her  Eyes 

Never  incline  to  Slumber's  foft  Repofe. 

By  Day  on  fummit  of  fome  lofty  Tower,  260 

Or  Royal  Palace  perch'd,  Ihe  fits  as  Watch, 

And  Cities  great  with  Panic  Terrors  fcares: 

As  flrongly  vouching  Falfities  and  Lies 

As  Truth,  ihe  gladly  hll'd  the  People's  Minds 

With  various  Rumours,  Fa6ls,  andFi6lions:  That 

i^NEAS  was  arriv'd,  of  'Trojmi  Blood,  266 

Whom  lovely  Dido  deign'd  to  make  her  Lord. 

That  they  the  Winter  long,  in  Luxury 

DilTolv'd,  unmindful  of  their  Office  high. 

Together 
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Together  Dalliance  held.     Such  Ihameful  News    270 
The  Goddefs  of ;  Detradion  fpreads  around. 

To  King  Jarbas  foon  her  Courfe  fhc  bends. 
Her  Speech  his  Mind  inflam'd,  and  Wrath  increased. 
From  Ammon,  and  a  Nymph  comprefs'd  by  force 
Fair  Garamantis,  he  his  birth  deriv'd. 
To  Jove  a  hundred  flately  Fanes  he  rear'd,  27^ 

A  hundred  Altars  thro'  his  wide  Domain, 
And  Fires  eternal,  and  perpetual  Guards 
Had  confecr^ted.     Blood  of  Vidlims  flain 
Fatten'd  the  Soil,  the  Porches  fmil'd  with  Flowers. 
Well  nigh  diflradled  with  the  bitter  News,  281 

And  fir'd  with  Indignation,  he  is  faid. 
Before  the  Altars,  'midft  the  prefent  Powers 
Of  the  Divinities,  with  Hands  uprais'^, 
A  Suppliant  thus  Great  Jove  to  have  addrefs'd,     285 
O  Jupiter  omnipotent !  to  v/hom 
The  Nation  of  Maurufia  at  their  Feafls, 
On  fumptuous  Beds  reclin'd,  Libations  pour 
Of  Bacchus'  choiceft  Gifts,  feeil  thou  thefe  Things? 
Or  when  thou  dart'il  thy  Thunders,  do  we  dread,  29Q 

li  3  Father ! 
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Father  i  thy  Power  in  vain  ?  And  arc  our  Minds 

By  cafaal  Fires,  and  empty  Sounds  appai'd. 

A  Woman  o.^  our  Confines  wand'ring,  who 

A  City  fmall,  obtained  by  Purchafe,  built. 

To  whom  the  Coafts  alone  to  be  manur'd,  295 

And  Rights  of  Tenure  we  prefcrib'd,  difdains 

Our  Nuptials,  andiENEAs  as  her  Lord 

Admits,  and  Partner  of  the  Sovereign  Power  : 

And  now  this  Paris  with  liis  Eunuch-Train, 

A  Lydian  Mitre  tyM  beneath  his  Chin,  3c® 

His  Hair  with  Odours  wet,  enjoys  the  Spoil. 

Whiift  we  forfdoth  your  Altars  heap  with  Gifts, 

And  cherilh  in  our  Minds  a  fond  Belief, 

Thus  praying,  and  the  Altars  holding,  Him 

Th*  Almighty  heard,  a^id  to  the  Royal  Walls,      305 

And  Lovers,  carelefs  of  their  better  Fame, 

His  Eyes  he  turn'd  :  and  thus  to  Maia's  Son 

Addrefs'd  his  Speech,  and  awful  Mandate  gave. 

Go  flrait,  my  Son,  the  Zephyrs  call,  defcend 

With  rapid  Flight  j  and  the  Dardaman  Chief,         310 

Who  loiters  now  at  Carthage,  and  forgets 

The  Empire  granted  to  him  by  the  Fates, 

Accoft, 
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Accofl:,  and  fwift  my  Words  thro'  JEther  bear. 
This  was  not  what  his  Mother,  Beauty's  Queen, 
Promis'd  on  his  Behalf ;  'twas  not  for  this,  3 1 5 

That  twice  Ihc  refcu'd  him  from  Grecian  Arms : 
But  that  he'd  pr©ve  one  Equal  to  the  Weight 
Of  ruling  Italy ^  with  Empires  big. 
Impatient  now  for  War :  that  he  would  fhcw 
Himfelf  from  Teucer's  Royal  Blood  deriv'd,.    32© 
And  under  Laws  the  World  entire  reduce. 
If  Views  fo  mighty  kindle  not  the  Flame 
Of  Qlory  in  his  Breaft^  nor  for  himfelf 
He  labour  ought ;  why  Envy  to  the  Boy 
AscANius,  He  the  Sire,  the  Roman  Towers  ?       325 

^  What  does  he  fcheme,  or  with  what  Hopes  remain 

Amongft  a  Nation,  his  inveterate  Foes  ? 

Nor  to  his  Latin  Progeny,  or  Realm 

Of  fair  L OVINIA  Ihews  Regard  ?  Iniine 

Let  him  fet  Sail:  from  me  this  Order  hear.  330 

He  faid.     And  Mercury  madp  haft  t'obey 
The  awful  Mandate  of  his  mighty  Sire. 
Firft  to  his  Feet  his  Sandals,  made  of  Gold, 
He  binds  \  which,  whether  over  Seas,  or  Land^ 

L  4  Bear 
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Bear  him  fublime  upon  their  Wings,  as  drove      335 

By  violence  of  Tempefts.     Then,  he  jtakes 

His  kod  ;  of  Pov/er  to  call  the  Ghofts  froni  Hell, ,. 

And  ethers  fend  to  ^^r/^r^j  profound  : 

Slumbers  it  gives,  and  takes  away ;  and  Eyes 

At  Death  unfeals.     He>  by  the  Aid  of  This,      .     34® 

The  Winds  and  boiilrous  Glouds  before  him  drives  j 

And  flying,  now  the  Summit  and  ileep  Sides 

Of  rocky  Atlas  he  difcerns,  who  Heaven 
Supports  with  Eafe  upon  his  Crown  fublime: 

Cf  Atlas  J  whofe  high  Head  with  lofty  Pines         345 
Thick  cover'd,  and  furrounded  with  black  Clouds 
Perpetually,  by  Winds  and  Storms  is  beat. 
Snow  driving  covers,  like  a  Mantle  fpread, 
His  Breaft  and  Shoulders ;  from  his  hoary  Chin 
Rivers  rufh  down  amain  ^  with  Icicles  350 

Plis  frightful  Beard  hangs  iliff.     Cyllenius  here 

s 

Stop'd,  v/eighing  his  ipre:id  YV  ings :   then  downright 

threw 

His  Flight  precipitant  towards  the  Sea. 

Like  to  a  Water  Fowl  which  round  the  Shores, 

And  round  the  fifhy  Rocks  with  level  Wing  ^^n 

The  Surface  of  the  Water  fkims  :  juft  fo, 

flying 'twixt  Heaven  and  Earth,  fair  Mai  a's  Son 

Shav'd 
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Shav'd  LylicC%  fandy  Shores,  and  cut  the  Winds, 

Defcending  from  his  Mother's  aged  Sire. 

So  foon  as  Carthage  with  his  feather'd  Feet  q  6^ 

He  touch'd,  JEneas  he  beheld  intent. 

The  lite  of  Towers,  and  Edifices  proud 

Dcfigning  ;  on  his  Thigh  was  hung  his  Sword, 

With  yellow  Jafper  glittering  like  a  Star: 

A  military  Veil  of  Purple,  caft  g^^j 

Over  his  Shoulders,  blaz'd  of  Syrian  Dye, 

With  Golden  Wire  fmall  interwoven.  Gifts 

From  Dipo's  hand  munificent  rcceiv'd. 

Him  thus  the  God  attacks  :  Oi  Carthage\i\<^ 
The  deep  Foundations,  do  you  plan,  and  build,    370 
Uxorious  and  fubiTiifs,  a  City  fine  ?  r 

Alas !  unmindful  of  your  own  Affairs, 
And  Kingdom  promis'd  \  He,  the  King  of  Gods, 
Who  with  his  awful  Nod  fhakes  Heaven  and  Earth,  " 
From  bright  Qlympus  fent  me,  his  Coaimands         2t7i 
To  carry  to  you  quick  thro'  ^ther  pure. 
What  do  you  fcheme,  or  with  what  hopes  protradc 
The  Time,  and  lojter  here  in  Libyan  Sands  ? 
If  Views  fo  mighty  kindle  not  the  Flame 
Pf  Glory  in  your  Breaft,  nor  for  your  felf  380 

You 
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You  labour  ougkt  ^  Iuj.us*  feope^,  your  Heir' 
AscANius,  climbing  fad  up  Virtue's  Hill,' 
Regard,  to  whom  th'  Italian  Empire  wide. 
The  Roman  Land^  and  World  entire  is  dye. 
Hefaid,  andiii  the  middle  of  his  Speech  38^ 

His  mortal  Form  relinquifhing,  the  Gop 
Evanifh'd  out  of  Sight,  dilTolv'd  in  Air. 

iENEAS  at  the  Yifion  ftood  amaz'd  ; 
His"  Hair  ered,  his  Voice  no  Utterance  found. 
Impatient  v/ith  Delire  he  burns^  by  flight  3p» 

To  fleal  away,,  and  leave  th' -enchanting  Soil, 
V^ith  fuch  Admonifhment  and  high  Command 
Alldnifh'd  of  the  Gods.     What  can  he  do, 
Alas  ?  what  fpecious  Reafons  dare  he  urge 
To  circumvent  the  furious  Queen  ?  and  what        395 
Preamble  introduce  ?  His  anxious  Mind 
Now  this,  now  that  way  bends,  in  various  Shapes 
Confiders  it,  in  every  Manner  turns. 
To  him  divided  thus,  this  Method  beft' 

At  lall  appear'd.     Cloanthus  brave   he  calls,     40© 
And  Mnestheus,  andSEROESTus  :  that  the  Fleet 
In  Silence  they  lliould  ready  get,  the  Troops 
And  Sailors  order  to  the  Port,  and  Arms 

Prepare, 
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Prepare,  but  of  this  fudden  Change  the  Caufe 

They  Ihould  diflemble  :  He  himfelf  mean  while    405 

(Since  Dido,  beft  of  Women,  nothing  knew. 

And  hop'd  fuch  ardent  Love  indiflbluble) 

Would  every  Avenue  attempt,  and  watch 

Her  foftefl  Moments,  and  the  means  mod  fit. 

With  Ardour  all  obey,  and  do  as  bid.  41® 

But  foon  the  Queen  perceiv'd  the  Fraud,  (who  can 

Deceive  a  Lover  ?)  and  difcover'd  firil 

Th'  intended  Flight,  fufpeding  every  Thing 

When  mofl  fecure.     The  fame  malicious  Fame 

Reported,  that  equipping  was  the  Fleet,  4j^ 

And  near  prepar'd  to  Sail,     She  furious  llorms 

Bereft  of  Reafon's  aid,  and  frantic  roams 

Thro'  all  the  City,  like  a  Bacchanal 

Excited  by  the  facred  Myfteries 

Of  Bacchus's  triennial  Orgies,  whom  42© 

The  God  himfelf,  and  nightly  Votaries, 

With  Clamours  loud  from  Mount  Cytharon  calL 

At  length  ihe  firft  ^neas  thus  arraigns. 
Didft  thou  even  hope  fo  great  a  Wickednefs, 
Perfidious  Wretch,  could  be  conceal'd,  by  Stealth 
To  leave  my  Kingdom  ?  nor  our  Love,  nor  pledg'd 

Your 
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Your  own  right  Hand  before,  ; nor  Dmo  foon 

Topcriili  by  a  tragic  Death,  detains  ?    .   .,  .  _:  v 

But  why  whilil.  wintry  Signs  prefide,-'  youF  Fleet 

Cruel!  equip,  and  thro'  the  Stormy  Seas  4J0 

Amidil  the  Northern  Blails  your  Courfe  purfu6?   .    , 

Are  you  not  bound  for  Lands  by  Strangers  held, 

=4nd  unknov/n  Settlements  ?  -  Had  antient  T^roy    . 

Remained,  evenT'r^j  it  felf,  'thro'  ftormy  Seas   ' 

Would  you  with  Fleets  have  fought  ?  Me  do  yoii  fly  ? 

I  by  thefe  Tears,  by  your  r^ht  Hand  engag'd     435 

In  pledge  of  your  AfFe6tion,  (fmce  nought  elfe 

To  me,  ah  miferable  !^ '  I  have  left) 

By  our  Connubial  Loves,  by  Hymen's  Torch 

Juil  lighted  lip,  if  ought  I  at  your  hands  440 

Have  merited,  or  any  thing  of  m.ine 

Was  ever  dear,  Commiferation  have 

Upon  my  falling  Houfe,  and  (if  for  Prayers  .   . 

There  yet  be  Place)  I  beg  you  drop  this  Thought. 

The  Libyan  Nations,  and  Numidian  Kings  44/^ 

Hate  me  for  Thee  j  my  Syrians  too  incefis'd: 

For  Thee  my  Modefly,  and  tliat  alone 

YVhich  rais'd  me'to  the  Stars,  my  former  Fame 

I  facrific'd  j  to  which  of  thefe,  my  Guefr, 

■  '    A 


Book  IV.  of  V  I  R  G  I  L.  15;^ 

A  Vi6lim  do  you  leave  me  5  fince  this  Name,      '  450. 

From  that  of  Confort  chang'd,  now  fole  remains. 

But  what  detains  me  ?  Whether  do  I  flay. 

Until  Pygmalion  fhall  my  City  rafe, 

Or  King  Jarbas  me  his  Captive  lead  ? 

At  lead,  before  your  Fiiglit  had  I  been  blefs'd       45  ~ 

With  name  of  Mother ;  playing  in  my  Hall 

A. young  ^Eneas  had  I  feen,  in  Face 
I  Refembling  only,  then  I  had  not  feem'd 
I'  A  Wretch  abandon'd  both  by  Gods  and  Men. 

She  ended.     He  by  Jupiter  forewarn'd  46© 

His  Eyes  kept  iledfaft  on  the  Ground,  and  flrove 
Within  his  Breafl  his  Anguifh  to  fupprefs. 
At  length  he  briefly  thus  reply'd.     O  Queen, 
That  Favours  undeferv'd,  abundant  heap'd, 
On  me  you  have  confer'd,  and  may  with  Truth    465 
Enumerate,  I  never  v/ill  deny  -, 
Nor  but  with  Joy  e'er  ©f  Eliza  think, 
Whilft  mindful  of  my  felf,  or  Life  remains. 
My  Vindication  fhali  be  ihort.     My  Voyage 
I  never  once  pretended  to  conceal,  4-^0 

Which  you  fufpe£l  a  Flight,  nor  ever  feign^5 
To  light  up  Hymejr^  Torch,  nor  hiLhier  came 

Wich 
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With  any  view  of  binding  fuch  a  League. 
Had  Fate  permitted  me  to  lead  my  Life 
Under  my  own  Direction,  and  by  Choice  4.75 

ToVe  fought  Alleviation  of  my  Woes  ; 
The  City  firftof  Tr^jj,  and  dear  Remains 
Of  my  Progenitors  had  claim'd  my  Care  : 
Priam's  high  Walls,  and  Pergamus rebuilt^ 
Again  had  lofty  llooJ.     But  Phoebus  now  4S9 

To  Italjy  and  Belphk  Oracles 
To  Italy  command  my  fpeedy  Way. 
There  is  my  Love,  my  Country  there.     If  you, 
Phcenician  born,  the  Walls  of  Carthage  high. 
And  Grandeur  of  a  Libyan  City  charm,  48^ 

That  we  Dar damans  in  Aiifonia''s  Land 
Should  fix  our  Seat,  why  fkould  your  Envy  rife  ?   - 
Or  think  unjufl  our  fearch  of  foreign  Lands  ? 
Anchises*  Ghofl,  as  oft  as  humid  Night 
,  Involves  the  World  in  Shades,  and  glittering  Stars 
Ariie,  admonifhes  me  mild  in  Dreams, 
Or  terri^es  with  Vifage  flern.     The  Boy 
AscANius,  and  the  Wrong  to  that  dear  Youthg 
Whom  of  the  deflin'd  Empire  I  defraud. 
And  the  Hefpsrian  Fields,  my  flay  reproach  j        495 

And 
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And  now  %i\  Interpreter  of  Gods,  difpatch'd 
By  Jove  Himfelf,  both  whofe  Divinities 
I  call  to  Witnefs,  thro'  the  iEther  pure 
Brought  me  his  high  Commands :  I  faw  my  felf 
The  God,  with  Light  refulgent,  entering  in,        ^od 
And  with  thefe  Ears  moft  plainly  heard  his  Voice : 
Forbear,  yourfelf  and  me,  with  thefe  Complaints, 
To  teaze  :  I  feek  not  Italy  by  Choice. 

Him  fpeaking  thus  the  Qiieen  long  views  averse,  ^ 

Rolling  her  Eyes  about,  from  Head  to  Foot  50^ 

She  filent  then  furveys,  at  length  her  Rage 

Not  able  to  reftrain,  ihe  thus  broke  forth  : 

No  Goddefs  is  your  Mother,  nor  your  Race 

Deriv'd  from  Dardanus,  perfidious  Wretcli; 

But  Caucafus  moft  horrid  brought  you  forth  51Q 

Upon  her  craggy  Rocks,  and  Tygers  bred 

In  the  Hircanian  Forrells  gave  you  fuck. 

I   For  why  difTemble  ?  or  reftrve  my  felf 

For  greater  Inf^lts  ?  Has  he  at  my  Plaints 

Once  figh'd,  or  turn'dhis  Eyes,  or  Ihed  one  Tear, 

Or  mov'd  with  Pity  mourn'd  his  Lover's  Fate.     516 

Of  thefe  which  claims  the  Prize  of  Infamy  ? 

Nor  JovE  nor  J^no  fuch  Enornjities 

S  Unpunijfh'd 
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Unpunilli'd  leave.     Faith  from  the  Earth  is  fled. 

I  found  him  naked,  caft  upon  the  Shore,  5^0 

And  madly  made  him  Partner  of  my  Throne  : 

His  Ihipwreck'd  Fleet,  his  Friends  from  Death  I  fav'd- 

Th'  infernal  Furies  hurry  me,  alas ! 

To  Madnefs  :  now  Apollo's  Oracle, 

The  Lycian  Lots,  now  fent  from  Jove  himlelf,       c,z^ 

Th'  Interpreter  of  Gods  thro'  iEther  pure 

Bears  terrible  Commands  :  The  Gods,  no  doubt, 

Sgpntaneoully  that  Labour  take,  that  care 

Their  happy  State  diilurbs.     1  neither  urge 

Your  Stay,  nor  Allegations  falfe  refute.  530 

Go  follow  Italy  thro'  Storms,  and  leek 
Dominions  thro'  the  Waves.     But  if  the  Gods 
Have  any  Power,  thy  Punilhment,  I  hope, 
Thou'lt  meet  on  th'  interjacent  Rocks,  and  oft 
Calling  on  Dido's  Name  :  1  will  purfue  ^'^^ 

Tho'  abfent,  arm'd  with  Terrors  and  black  Fires  : 
And  when  cold  Death  thefe  Limbs  Ihall  from  the  Soul 
Divide,  a  Ghoft  your  Steps  I'll  haunt :  Pains,  Wretch! 
Shall  be  infiidedj  I  fhall  hear  the  News, 
The  Fam.c  fnall  reach  me  in  the  Shades  below.         540 


Her  Speech  Ihe  here   broke  fhort,  and  from  his 
Convey'd  herfelf  with  hafty  Step,  and  fhun'd 


View 

The 
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The  Light  of  Day  in  Agitations  great  t, 

Him  leaving,  hefitating  much  thro'  Fear, 

And  many  things  preparing  to  advance  ^^^ 

In  his  Defence.     Her  Maids  receive,  and  bear 
To  her  Alcove,  with  coilly  Marbles  rich. 
Her  fainting  Limbs,  and  leave  to  feek  Repofe, 

But  tho'  her  Grief  Pious  ^Eneas   wifn'd 
To  mitigate  by  foothing,  and  her  Cares  550 

By  lenient  Speech  to  banifli  •,  fighing  much, 
And  fhook  thro'  all  his  Frame  by  mighty  Love», 
The  Gods  Commands  he  not  the  lefs  obeys. 
And  to  his  Fleet  immediately  repairs. 
The  Trojans  then  indeed  to  work  apply  ^^^ 

Moil  carneflly,  and  over  all  the  Shore 
Their  Ships  they  launch:  The   Keels  well  fmear'd 

with  Pitck 

Swim  in  the  Flood,  and  from  the  Woods  they  bring 
Oars,  branching  yet  with  Leaves,  and  Planks  of  Oak 
Unwrought,  thro'  great  Defire  of  fpeedy  Flight.  ^60 
Crouds,  on  full  March,  pour  thro'  the  City  Gates. 
As  when  the  Ants  a  Granary  of  Corn, 
Of  Winter  mindful,  pillage,  and  convey 
Into  their  Stores  •,  the  black  Battalions  fwarm 
Around  the  Fields,  and  on  the  narrow  Track         gG^ 

M  Made 
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Made  in  the  Grafs,  their  Prey  condu6t :  one  Part 
The  Grains  too  heavy  with  their  Shoulders  pufh 
Along  •,  another  Part  brings  up  the  Rear, 
And  punifhes  the  Lazy  ;  all  the  Path 
Glows  with  inceiTant  Toil.    What  Sentiments         570 
PofTefs'd  thee,  Dido  I  Seeing  all  this  Stir  ? 
What  Sighs  then  burfl  not  forth,  when  you  beheld 
From  your  high  Tower  the  Shore  both  far  and  near 

In  fuch  Commotion,  and  before  your  Eyes 

The  Ocean  with  fuch  Clamours  loud  difturb'd  ?    575 

What  dare  not  Mortal  Breafts,  1  yrannic  Love, 

Attempt,  impell'd  by  Thee  ?  Again  to  Tears 

She's  forc'd,  again  to  fupplicate,  and  bend 

Her  haughty  Mind  to  Love  -,  that  unaffay'd 

Nothing  be  left,  and  ihe  to  die  in  vain.  580 

You  fee  the  hafty  Preparations  made, 
Anna,  along  the  Shore  ;  from  all  Parts  round 
There  they  alTemble  •,  and  the  Canvas  fpread 
The  gentle  Gales  invites  -,  the  Sailors  glad 
With  Garlands  crown  their  Sterns.     This  Grief  fo 

great 

If  I  could  have  forefeen,  I  then  had  arm'd 

My  felf  to  have  fupported  ;  this  one  Boon 

To  me,  moft  miferable.  Sifter  grant ; 

2  For 
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For  the  perfidious  Wretch  to  you,  alone 

Obfequious,  made  his  Court,  and  inmoft  Thoughts 

Intruded  to  your  Breaft  ;  you  know  alone  591 

His  foft  AccelTes,  and  the  proper  Times. 

Go,  Sifter,  and  a  Supplicant  accoft 

This  haughty  Enemy.     I  neither  fwore 

At  Aulis  to  deftroy  the  Dardan  Name,  595 

Nor  fent  a  Fleet  to  "jTroy  -,  nor  e'er  difturb'd 

The  Afhes,  or  the  Manes  of  his  Sire. 

Why  does  he  not  give  Ear  to  my  Complaint  ? 

Why  this  Precipitation  ?  Let  him  grant 

This  laft,  this  only  Favour  to  his  Love  600 

Moft  miferable  -,  let  him  but  await 

An  eafy  Flight,  and  favourable  Winds. 

I  beg  not  now  Performance  of  his  Vow 

Of  Hymeneal  Rites,  by  him  betray'd. 

Or  that  he  fliould  forego  his  Latium  dear,  605 

Or  Empire  there  relinquifh  i  all  I  afk 

Is  but  a  little  Time,  a  Refpite  fliort. 

And  IntcrmilTion  of  my  Rage,  until 

By  Time  and  Fortune  taught  I  learn  to  grieve. 

This  Favour  laft  I  beg  •,  compafTion  take  oio 

M  2  Of 
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Of  your  unhappy  Sifter,  which  obtain'd. 
Shall  at  my  Death  more  amply  be  repaid. 

She  thus  implor'd,  and  Anna  miferable. 
Told  and  retold  her  lamentable  Suit. 
But  he  by  neither  Suits  nor  Tears  is  mov'd,  615 

Nor  any  IntercelTion,  yielding,  hears. 
The  Fates  withftand,  and   Jove  hi mfelf  forbids 
The  Hero  mild  to  lend  a  pitying  Ear. 
As  when  the  Northern  Winds  from  Alpine  Hills 
An  Oak,  grown  ftrongby  Age,  among  themfelves 
Strive  who  fhall  firft  uproot,  by  violent  Blafts 
On  every  Side,  the  Storm  roars  loud,  and  Leaves 
From  fhatter'd  Branches  deep  beftrow  the  Ground : 
F'ad  to  the  Rock  the  Tree  adheres,  as  high 
As  toward  the  Clouds  its  lofty  Head,  fo  low        625 
To  Tartarus  profound  its  Roots  projed. 
Juft  fo  with  conftant  Importunities 
On  every  Side  the  Hero's  ftun'd,  and  feels 
Within  his  generous  Breaft  the  pungent  Strokes. 
His  Mind  immoveable  remains  ;  and  Tears  6^^ 

Profufely  flow  about  him  all  in  vain. 

The  miferable  Dido  then  indeed. 

With  her  fad  Fate  affrighted,  Death  implores. 

An 
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And  with  Repugnance  views  the  Vault  of  Heaven. 
What  more  incited  her  this  Enterprize  635 

To  fini(h,  and  a  Period  put  to  Life  : 

When  on  the  Incenfe-burning  Altars,  Gifts 

She  laid,  moft  horrible  to  tell,  flie  faw 

The  facred  Liquor  all  turn  black,  the  Wine 

Pour'd  forth,  converted  into  Blood  obfcene.  64Q 

To  none,  not  to  her  Sifter,  fhe  reveal'd 

This  Prodigy.     Befides,  within  the  Palace-Walls 

A  Marble  Temple  ftood  of  her  dead  Lord, 

In  higheft  Honour  held,  hung  round  about 

With  Locks  of  whiteft  Wool,  and  feftal  Flowers; 

Voices  from  hence  were  heard,  and  Words,  as  feem'd 

Of  dead  Sichoeus'  calling,  when  the  Earth 

Night  had  involv'd  in  Shades,  and  the  lone  Owl 

Her  funeral  Dirgies  on  the  Battlements 

Sung  often,  and  in  lamentable  Notes  650 

Her  Screeches  long  drew  forth  :  and  Prophecie« 

Of  antient  Bards,  fome  fad  Calamity 

Foretold ;  and  in  her  Dreams  ^neas  feem'd 

To  chafe  her  raging  mad  in  barbarous  Mood ; 

That  fhe  was  always  left  alone,  and  took  '6^^ 

Long  Journeys  always  without  Company, 

M  3  AM 
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And  in  a  defert  Land  her  Subje£ls  fought. 

As  Pentheus,  raving.  Troops  of  Furies  faw, 

A  double  Sun,  and  double  T'i?^^^^  appear. 

Or  as,  fo  often  brought  upon  the  Stage,  660 

Orestes,  when  he  fled  his  Mother,  arm'd 

With  Serpents  black,  and  Firebrands,  whilft  the  Doors 

The  perfccuting  Furies  vengeful  guard. 

When  therefore  with  Defpair  and  Grief  o'ercome. 
The  Furies  fole  poflefTing  her,  to  die  66^ 

She  had  decreed  ;  within  her  felf  the  Time, 
And  Manner  Jfhe  projeded^  and  her  Speech 
Thus  to  her  Sifter  fad  addrefs'd  :  Her  Looks 
Conceal'd  her  Purpofe,  Hope  there  fat  ferene. 

Congratulate  me,  Sifter,  I  have  found         670 
A  Method  which  will  bring  my  Lover  back. 
Or  cure  me  of  my  Love.     Near  to  the  Point 
y/here  the  Sun  fets,  and  Ocean  terminates. 
The  utuioft  Bound  of  jEthiopa  lies. 
Where  rnighty  Atlas  with  his  Shoulders  brdad  675 
The  Axis  turns,  with  fpiendid  Stars  inchas'd, 
APrieftefs,  Guardian  of  the  Temple  there 
Of  the  Hefperidesy  Majjylim  born, 
Yhence  com^Sj  who  for  the  v^akeful  Dragon  Food 

frepar'd, 
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Prepar'd,  infufing  Honey  from  the  Comb,.  6S0 

And  foporific  Poppies,  and  preferv'd 

The  Golden  Apples  on  their  facred  Tree. 

She  promifes,  by  force  of  Charms,  to  cure. 

Or  to  inflidl  the  Malady  of  Love 

On  whom  Ihe  pleafes  -,  Rivers  in  their  Courfe        6^^ 

To  flop,  and  Stars  quite  retrograde  to  turn  : 

She  fummons  up  the  Ghofts;  beneath  her  Feet 

You  Ihall  perceive  the  trembling  Earth  to  groan, 

And  Mountain  Oaks  down  to  the  Plain  defccnd. 

I  fwear  by  all  the  Gods,  and  by  your  felf,  6 go 

Sweet  Sifter,  and  by  your  own  Life,  fo  dear 

To  me,  unwillingly  recourfe  I  have 

To  Magic  Arts.     A  Funeral  Pile  ered 

Within  the  Palace's  moft  fecret  Part, 

In  open  Air,  and  all  his  Clothes,  the  Arms,         695 

Which  th'  impious  Wretch  left  in  my  Chamber  fixt. 

The  Bridal  Bed,  my  Ruin,  lay  thereon. 

The  Prieftefs  orderM  every  Monument 

Of  th'  execrable  Wretch  fhould  be  deftroy'd. 

i;       This  faid  fhe  filent  ftands  :  O'er  all  her  Face    700 
A  deadly  Palenefs  fpreads.     But  yet  for  this 
Anna  fufpedled  not  her  Sifter  meant ^ 

M  4  Tq 
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To  cover  under  thefc  new  Myfteries 

Defigns  upon  her  Life,  nor  could  conceive 

Her  Fiiry  gone  fo  far,  nor  dreaded  ought,  J0^ 

Worfe  than  had  happen'd  at  Sichoeus'  Death : 

She  ready  therefore  every  thing  prepar'd. 

A  mighty  Pile,  under  the  open  Sky 
In  th'  inner  Court  eredled  now,  of  Pine 
And  Billet  Wood  ;  the  Qiieen  adorns  it  round      71^ 
With  Garlands  and  funereal  Boughs  ;  and  lays 
His  Clothes,  and  Sword  behind  hirn  left,  thereon, 
And  in  the  Bed  his  Statue,  well  aiTur'd 
Of  what  was  to  lucceed.     The  Altars  ftand 
Around :  the  Prieftefs  with  difhevel'd  Hair,  715 

And  thund'ring  Voice,  the  Hundred  Deities 
Thrice  invocates.  Chaos,  and  ancient  Night, 
The  Triple  Hecate,  or  Form  threefold 
Of  chafte  Diana,  ar^d  the  Ground  befprinkl'd 
With  Water,  from  Avernus^  Lake  fuppos'd,         72^ 
i\nd  full  grown  Herbs,  with  brazen  Sickles  cut 
By  Moon  light,  are  fought  out,  and  Poifons  black, 
And  the  Hippomanes,  from  Forehead  torn 
Of  Foal  juil  drop'd,  fnatch'd  from  Maternal  Love, 

The  (^een  her  felf  with  one  Leg  bare,  her  Veil  72^ 

Ungirt, 
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Ungirt,  with  pious  Hands  the  faked  Cake 
Difperfes,  and  the  Gods  and  Stars  attcfts 
As  WitnefTes  of  her  approaching  Fate, 
And  if  there  be  a  Power,  who  Lovers  yok'd 
Unequally  commiferatcs,  that  Power  730 

She  calls  upon  for  Juftice  and  Revenge. 

'TwAS  Night,  and  weary  Animals  cnjoy'd 
Refrefhing  Sleep  o'er  all  the  World,  the  Wood«, 
And  raging  Seas  were  hufh'd  5  the  Stars  had  reach'd 
The  middle  of  their  Courfe  ;  thro'  every  Field     y^S 
Still  Silence  reign'd ;  the  Beafts  and  painted  Birds, 
And  thofe  who  thro'  the  liquid  Plains  wide  fpread. 
And  Forefts  range,  cover'd  by  Night,  their  Cares 
With  Sleep  allay'd,  and  Evils  paft  forgot. 
But  not  the  wretched  Dido;  no  Relief  740 

To  th'  Anguifh  of  her  Breaft  could  fhe  obtain, 
Or  in  foft  Slumbers  clofe  her  Eyes  j  her  Cares 
Redouble,  and  again  returning  Love 
More  fiercely  rages  ;  with  conflidling  Tides 
Of  Anger  and  of  Love  her  Bofom  boils.  745 

She  therefore  argues  thus  within  herfelf. 


What  fhall  I  do  ?  Of  former  Lovers  fcorn'd 
The  Raillieries  fuftain?  and  fuppliant  afk 


One 
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Ooe  of  the  Nomade  Princes,  whom  fo  oft 

As  Conforts  I  have  formerly  difdain'd  ?  75® 

Or  follow  with  fpread  Sails  the  "Trajan  Fleet, 

And  to  their  Wills  fubmit  my  felf  a  Slave  ? 

Should  I5  becaufe  of  the  Delight  I  take 

In  th'  Aids  I  gave  before,  and  their  Return 

So  grateful  for  the  Benefits  received  ? 

Btit  grant  that  I  was  willing,  how  could  I 

My  purpofe  execute  ?  aboard  their  Ships 

Who  would  receive  the  obje6l  of  their  Hate  ? 

Ah  wretched,  knpw'it  thou  not,  nor  yet  perceiv'll 

The  Frauds  and  Perjuries  of  this  vile  Race  760 

The  IlTue  of  Laomedon  ?  What  then  ? 

Shall  1  alone  their  pompous  Flight  attend  ? 

Or  with  my  TyrianSy  and  collected  Force 

Surrounded  go  ?  And  thofe,  whom  fcarcc  I  drag'd 

From  the  Sidonian  City,  force  again  'jG^ 

To  Sea,  a  Prey  to  Winds  and  Waves  ?  Die  then, 

As  thou  deferv'il,  and  drive  away  with  Steel 

Thy  Yv  ces.     Mov'd  by  my  Tears,  you  Sifter  firft. 

You  plung'd  me  in  thefe  Ills ;  and  to  the  Foe 

pxpos'd,  by  yielding  to  my  mad  Defires,  770 

Was 
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Was  it  not  in  my  Power  my  Life  toVe  led, 
Exempt  from  wedded  Love,  mere  Nature's  Laws 
Obeying,  like  a  Savage,  without  Crime, 
And  not  to  feel  fuch  Cares  ?  my  Faith,  alas  ! 
Plcdg'd  to  SicH^us'  Manes  I  have  broke.  775 

Oft  intermix'd  with  Sighs  thefe  Plaints  broke  forth. 

But  now  -^neas  in  his  Cabin  large. 
Secure  of  failing,  every  thing  prepar'd. 
Short  Slumbers  fnatch'd.  The  Form  of  the  fame  God 
Returning  ftood  before  him  in  his  Sleep,  780 

And  thus  appear'd  t'  admonifh  him  again  ; 
In  all  things  like  to  Mercury  *,  his  Voice, 
Complexion,  yellow  Hair,  and  Members  form'd 
With  graceful  Turn  of  Youth.    O  Goddefs  born  ! 
In  fuch  a  perilous  Conjuncture  Sleep  78 r 

Can  you  indulge  ?  Nor  feeil  the  Dangers  which 
Surround  Thee  thence,  infenfate  ?  nor  perceiv'll 
The  Zephyrs  now  propitious  ?  She,  on  Death 
Refolv'd,  Deceits,  and  fome  dire  Wickednefs 
Contrives,  with  various  Tides  of  Paffion  cofs'd,    790 
Fly'ft  thou  not  quick,  whilfl  Flight  is  in  thy  Power? 
The  Sea  foon  overfpread  with  Ships,  the  jho 
Glowing  with  threatning  Flames,  and  Lights  >e, 

.f 
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If  you,  flilJ  lok'ring  here,  Aurora  find. 

Arife,  difpatch  :  by  Nature  Woman's  form'd       795 

Light,  and  inconftant  always.     In  the  Shades 

Of  darkeil  Night,  this  faid,  he  difappear'd. 

With  this  fo  fudden  Apparition  fcar'd, 
^^NEAS  foon  awoke,  and  rous'd  the  reft  : 
Quick  my  Companions  rife;  each  to  his  Oar;       800 
Hoift  inftantly  the  Sails:  Behold  a  God, 
Difpatch'd  from  bright  Olympus  onee  again, 
Incites  t'  accelerate  our  Flight,  and  cut 
The  twifted  Ropes.     We  follow  thee,  whoe'er 
Of  the  celeftial  Gods  thou  Holy  art,  80^ 

And  joyful  thy  Commands  obey  again. 
Be  prefentj  oh  !  and  gracious  aid,  and  lead 
The  Stars,  propitious  to  our  Courfe.     He  faid  : 
And  from  the  Scabbard  drew  his  jfhining  Sword, 
And  with  the  Steel  unflieath'd  the  Cable  cut.         810 
Like  Ardour  all  exert ;  they  toil  ^  they  fly , 
The  Shore  they  leave  j  Ships  cover  all  the  Sea: 
They  labouring  tofs  the  Foam,  and  fweep  the  Flood, 

Aurora  leaving  now  the  Saffron  Bed 
Of  old  TiTHONus,  o'er  the  Earth  diffus'd  815 

Her  rifing  Light.     The  Queen,  foon  as  fhe  faw 
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.   From  her  Watch  Tower,  the  Dawn  of  Day,  the  Fleet 
Proceeding  with  full  Sails,  the  Shore  and  Port 
X)eferted  by  the  Sailors  ;  thrice  ihe  flruck 
Her  beauteous  Bofom,  and  her  golden  Locks       820 
Cut  off-.  Oh  Jupiter  !  Shall  this  Man  go  ? 
She  faid,  and  fhall  a  Stranger  mock  my  Power 
In  my  own  Realms  ?  Will  they  not  fly  to  Arms, 
And  pouring  from  the  City  Gates  purfue  ? 
And  others  from  the  Docks  the  Ships  drag  forth  ?  825 
Go,  quickly  carry  Flames,  fpread  out  the  Sails, 
Bend  every  Oar.     Alas !  what  do  I  fay, 
Where  am  I  ?  or  what  Madnefs  turns  my  Brain  ? 
Unhappy  Dido  !  Now  thy  cruel  Fate 
Approaches  near.     Thefe  Orders  ought,  v/hen  you 
Your  Power  transfer'd.     The  Faith,  the  right  Hand 

pledg'i 

Behold  !  the  Pious  Man,  who  they  report 
'  His  Country  Gods  in  Exile  with  himfelf 
Tranfported  !  who  upon  his  Shoulders  bore 
His  Sire,  with  Age  decrepit !  Rack'dwith  Pain  835 
His  Body  could  I  not  piece  meal  have  torn, 
And  fcatter'd  on  the  Waters  ?  Nay  his  Friends,- 
AscANius  too  himfelf,  I  might  have  flain. 
And  on  his  Fathers  Board  a  Banquet  ferv'd  ? 
But  doubtful  might  th'  Event  of  Fight  have  proved  ? 

Grant 
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Grant  it.    What  fhould  I  fear,  refolv'd  to  dye  ?     840 

Their  Camp  I  might  have  fet  on  Fire,  and  fill'd 

With  Flames  Streets  and  Piazzas  ;  Father,  Son, 

And  People  too  extirpated  ^  then  thrown 

My  feJf  upon  the  univerfal  Pile.  845 

O  Sun,  that  with  thy  penetrating  Beams 

Mankind  furvey'il  and  all  their  Ads  •,  and  Thou, 

O  Juno  !  Confcious  Author  of  my  Ills  : 

Thou  Hecate,  by  Nightly  Howlings  call'd 

At  every  triple  Meeting  of  the  Ways  ;  2^0 

Avenging  Furies  -,  and  ye  Houlhold  Gods 

Of  dying  Dido,  hear  thefe  Words,  and  bring  . 

Upon  the  wicked  Evils  they  deferve. 

And  hearken  to  my  Prayers.     If  fafe  at  Port 

This  wicked  Wretch  muft  of  Neceflity  S^^ 

Arrive,  and  reach  the  Land  ^  and  if  the  Will 

Of  JupiTE  R  require  this  deftin'd  End  : 

Yet  by  a  People  bold,  fatigu'd  in  War, 

Drove  into  Exile,  from  th'  Embraces  torn 

Of  his  belov'd  liiLus,  let  him  Help  S60 

Implore,  and  of  his  Friends  th'  untimely  End 

Bewail  -,  and  when  with  Shame  compell'd  to  yield 

To  hard  Conditions  of  a  Peace  unjuft. 

Neither 
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Neither  his  Kingdom,  nor  the  Light  defir'd 
Let  him  enjoy,  but  fall  before  his  Time,  26^ 

Unburied  in  the  Sands.     Thefe  are  my  Prayers, 
Thefe  my  laft  Words  I  pour  out  with  my  Blood. 
His  Kindred  then,  and  all  their  future  Race, 
Ye  Tyrians  with  eternal  Hate  purfue. 
And  to  my  Alhes  fend  thefe  Gifts:  No  Love,       S70 
Nor  Leagues  of  Friendfhip  e'er  the  Nations  bind. 
Rife  Thou  fome  fworn  Avenger  from  my  Duft, 
And  perfecute  the  Trojans  with  Fire,  Sword, 
And  all  the  Plagues  of  War :  Hereafter,  Now, 
At  each  Advantage  Fortune  Ihall  prefent ;  87^ 

That  Shores  to  Shores,  Waves  againft  Waves,  I  pray, 
I  And  Arms  to  Arms,  may  ever  Hand  engag'd 
In  hoilile  Oppofition  :  They,  their  Race, 
In  Wars  perpetual  ever  be  involv'd. 

These  were  her  Imprecations :  then  fhe  turn'd  35o 
Her  Mind  to  various  Projecls,  by  what  Way 
I'She  fooneil  might  the  hated  Light  cutoff. 
Barce,  Sichoeus'  Nurfe  flie  brief  befpoke. 
For  hers  the  Grave  in  her  old  Country  held, 

^Dear  Nurfe,  my  Siller  Anna  hither  call;  S;^5 

Tell 
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Tell  that  fhe  hafte  with  River- Water  pure 

To  fprinkle  o'er  her  Body,  and  with  herl^ring 

The  Vi6lims,  and  the  Expiations  due ; 

So  let  her  come :  and  you  attending,  bind 

Your  Temples  with  the  facred  Fillets  round.  8^® 

The  Sacrifices  which  I  have  prepar'd 

To  Stygian  Jove,  with  Ceremony  due 

To  finifh  I  defign,  and  to  my  Cares 

A  Period  put,  committing  to  the  Flames 

The  Image  of  the  Bar  dan  Chief.     She  faid.  t^^ 

She  anxious  haftens  flow  her  tott'ring  Steps. 

But  with  her  horrible  Defign  the  Queen 
Trembling  and  wild,  her  bloated  Cheeks  with  Spots 
O'erfpread,  and  pale  with  Thought  of  future  Death, 
Rolling  ■  her  fiery  Eyes,   impetuous  rufh'd  900 

Into  the  inner  Court,  and  the  high  Pile 
Afcended  furious,  and  the  Dardan  Sword 
Unfheath'd,  a  Gift  not  for  this  purpofe  meant 
Here  when  Ihe  had  beheld  the  Ilian  Veft, 
And  well  known  Couch,  a  while  reflrain'd  by  Tears, 

She  paus'd,  then  down  fhe  threw  herfelf,  and  fpoke 
Thefe  dying  Words.     Dear  Relics,  whilft  the  Fates 

And  Gods  allowed,  receire  this  Life,  and  me 

From 
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From  all  thefe  Cares  deliver:  I  have  liv'd 

And  finilh'd  the   Career  which  Fortune  gave  :      910 

And  now  my  Ghofl  with  Glory  fhall  defcend 

Down  to  the  Shades  below  -,  a  City  great 

I  have  uprear'd :  Walls  of  my  own  have  fcen  : 

Reveng'd  my  Confort :  from  a  Brother  vile 

Exaded  Pimifhment :  Ah!  happy,  much  915 

Too  happy,  if  the  Dardan  Fleet  our  Coafls 
Had  never  touch'd  !  She  fpake  and  to  the  Couch 
Prefling  her  Face,  die  fhall  we  unreveng'd  ? 
But  die  we  mull,  fhe  faid.     Thus,  thus  to  go 
Down  to  the  Shades  with  Pleafure  fills  my  Mind.  920 
The  cruel  Dardan^  let  him  feaft  his  Eyes 
At  diflance  with  this  Flame,  and  of  my  Death 
Along  with  him  this  fatal  Omen  bear. 
She  fcarce  had  fpoke,  when  her  Attendants  faw 
That  with  the  Steel  transfixt  fhe  fell,  the  Sword  92  c 
Reeking  with  Blood,  her  Arms  diftended  v/idc. 
Shrieks  reach  the  vaulted  Roofs :  Fame  wildly  runs 
Thro'  the  affrighted  City  *,  with  deep  Groans 
And  Lamentations  loud,  and  female  Shrieks 
The  Sky  refounds.     As  if  the  Enemy,  930 

N'  The 
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The  City  taken  by  Aflfault,  eras'd 

Carthage  or  antient  ^yre^  and  that  the  Flames, 

O'er  Roofs  of  Palaces  of  Gods  and  Men, 

With  Fury  raging,  fpread.     Her  Sifter  heard 

The  News,  as  if  with  Thunder  ftruck,  and  broke  935 

With  tremblings  Steps,  affrighted  thro'  the  Croud  j 

Tearing  her  Face  and  Hair,  and  Bofom  white 

With  Blows  deforming,  calling  oft  by  Name 

Upon  her  dying  Sifter :  Was  it  then 

For  this  that  you  deceiv'd  me  thus  ?  For  this,       949 

The  Pile,  Fire,  Altars  were  prepar'd?  t)f  what 

Shall  I,  deferted,  firft  complain  ?  Did  you 

A  Sifter  for  Companion,  fix'd  to  dye, 

Refufe  ?  Why  not  invite  me  to  partake 

Of  the  fame  Fate  with  you  ?  One  Grief,  one  Flour, 

And  felf-fame  Steel  lliould  have  difpatch'd  us  both. 

This  Pile  did  I  with  thefe  fame  Hands  ere6b. 

Invoke  our  Country  Gods,  and  thus  expos'd 

Abandon  you  moft  cruelly  at  laft  ? 

Me,  Sifter,  and  your  felf  you  have  deftroy'd,       950 

The  People,  Senate  and  your  City  too. 

Quick  Water  bring,  that  I  may  wafh  her  Wounds, 

And  if  herlateft  Breath  yet   hovering  roves. 
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ril  catch  it  with  my  Mouth.     She  now  had  reach'd 
The  Summit  of  the  Pile,  and  with  a  :Jigh  g^^ 

Her  half  dead  Sifter  foft  embracing,  dry'd 

The  black  Blood  with  her  Robe.     Her  heavy  Eyes 

She  tries  to  raife,  and  faints  asain.     The  Wound, 

Beneath  the  Bofom,  hifTmg founds  with  Air. 
Thrice  flie  attempted  to  upraife  herfelf,  960 

Thrice  down  again  upon  the  Bed  fhe  fell, 
And  fought  w^Jth  wand'ring  Eyes  the  light  of  Heavenj. 
Found  it  and  groan'd.    Imperial  Juno  then 
Compaffion  taking  of  her  Sufferings  long. 
And  painful  Exit,  Iris  fent  from  Heaven,  965 

The  Union  of  her  agonizing  Soul 
I  And  Body  to  difToIve.     For,  as  ihe  fell 
Nor  by  a  Death  deferv'd,  nor  Will  of  Fate, 
But  moll  unhappily  before  her  Time 
Appointed,  and  infiam'd  with  fudden  Rage,  970 

Dire  Proserpine  as  yet  the  fatal  Lock 
Had  not  cut  off,  nor  doom'd  to  Stygian  Shades 
Her  Head.     MoifllRis,  with  her  fafiron  Wings, 
Flew  therefore  down  from  Heaven,  drawing;  alono; 
A  thoufand  Colours  frosn  the  adverfe  Sun,  ^y^ 

N  2  And 
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And  flood  juft  o'er  her  Head :  To  Pluto,  This 
Devoted,  I  commanded  bear,  and  You 
From  Body  fever.     Thus  flie  fpake,  and  cut 
With  her  right  Hand  the  Lock  5  all  vital  Heat 
At  once  difperfes,  Life  dilTolves  in  Air.  980 


The  End  of  the    FOURTH   BOOK. 
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E  A  N  while  ^Eneas  with  the  Fleet  fecure, 
His  Courfe  continued  thro'  the  Bay,  and  cut 
Waves  black  with  northern  Blafts ;  oft  looking  back 
Upon  the  City,  fhining  with  the  Flames 
Of  miferable  Dido  j  tho'  the  Caufe,  5 

Which  fuch  a  Conflagration  rais'd,  lay  hid  ^ 
Yet  defp'rate  Grief  for  violated  Love, 
And  what  a  furious  Woman  dares  to  do 
Well  known,  a  melancholy  Omen  thence 
The  Trojans  drew.     As  foon  as  the  Main  Sea  10 

The  Navy  held,  and  Land  no  where  appeared, 

N  3  Waves 
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Waves  all  around,  and  all  around  the  Sky.  j 
A  threatning  Cloud  flood  o'er  his  Head,  with  Night 
And  Tempeils  fraught :  The  Darknefs  dreadful  made 
The  Sea.     The  Pilot  Palinure  himfelf  15 

From  the  high  Stern  cries  oiit ;  for  what  Intent 
.  So  many  Storms  lurround  the  Sky  ?  or  what 
Prepar'fl  thou.  Father  Neptune,  for  us  now  ? 
This  faid,  he  gives  Command  to  furl  the  Sails, 
And  ilrenoufiy  exert  the  Oars  :  then  turns  20 

Oblique'  the  Canvas  to  the  Wkid  ;  and  fays. 
Magnanimous  JEneas,  not  if  Jovz 
Himfelf  ihould  prom.ife,  could  I  hope  to  reach 
With  fuch  a  Sky  th'  Italian  Shores  -,  the  Winds 
Each  other  fierce  oppofe,  and  from  the  Weft,    "      25 
Gloomy  and  black,  m.ore  furious  rife  ;  the  Air 
Is  wholly  into  Clouds  condens'd.  To  ftrive 
Againfl  impofTible,  or  to  refiil. 
Since  Fortune  overcomes  let  us  obey, 
And  vrhere  llie  calls  our  Courfe  duTCt.  '  Not  far     -;-q 
The  friendly  Shores  of  Ery:<j  and  the  Ports 
Of  Sicily  I  Judge,  if  I  the  Stars, 
^ejfore  obferv'dj  nieafiare  aright  again. 

JLn£AS 
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iENEAS  pious  then.     That  fo  the  Winds 
Have  long  rcquir'd  I  fee,  and  that  in  vain  35 

You  them  oppofe^  Your  Courfs  and  Sails  then  change. 
Can  any  Land  more  grateful  be,  or  where 
I'd  rather  wifh  my  fhatter'd  Ships  to  bring. 
Than  that  by  which  Acestes  is  preferv'd, 
And  in  her  Bofom  holds  Anchises'  Bones  ?  40 

This  faid  they  make  for  Port,  and  Zephyrs  mild 
Fill  all  the  Sails  i-  the  Fleet  is  carried  fwifc 
By  the  confenting  Waves,  the  well  known  Shores 
At  length  with  Acclamations  they  difcern. 
But  from  the  Summit  of  a  Mountain  high  45 

Their  coming,  and  the  friendly  Fleet  far  off 

Cbferv'd,  Acestes  meets  them,  arm'd  with  Darts^ 
Rough  in  a  Lyhian  Panther's  Skin,     Him  bore 
A  TrGJan  Lady^  by  a  River  God, 
Crimisus,  got;  but  not  unmindful  he  50 

Of  his  Relations,  their  Return  with  Joy 
Congratulates,  and  on  the  homely  Turf 
Receives  them,  and  with  friendly  Aids  reilores. 

With  her  iiril  Eaftern  Ray,  when  next  fair  Morn 
The  Stars  had  chas'd,  ^neas  all  his  Friends,        c,^ 

N  4  Difpers'd 
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Diipers'd  along  the  Shores,  together  call'd. 
And  on  a  Mount  of  Turf  afcending  fpake» 
O  great  Bardanians  from  th'  illuftrious  Blood 
Of  Gods  deriv'd,  an  annual  Circle  now 
Compleated  is,  by  Months  fucceflive  pafl,  60 

Since  firft  the  Bones  and  Relics  of  my  Sire 
Divine,  we  in  the  Earth  depofited. 

And  mournful  Altars  confecrated  here. 

And  now,  if  I  am  not  deceiv'd,  the  Day 

Once  more  returns,  which  I  fhall  ever  hold,  6^^ 

So  Fate  ordains,  moll  mournful,  moft  rever'd. 

This  Day,  were  I  in  dillant  Exile  fent 

To  the  Giftulian  SyrteSy  or  aboard 

l^he  Grecian  Fleet,  or  in  Mycen^  kept 

A  Prisoner,  yearly  would  I  celebrate  70 

With  Vows,  and  folemn  Shows,  in  Order  long. 

And  Altars  with  their  proper  Offerings  heap^ 

Now  of  our  own  Accord  that  here  we  ftand 

Before  the  Bones  and  Afhes  of  my  Sire, 

Which  not  by  Chance  could  happen,  but  by  Will  75 

And  Influence  divine  of  Gods,  and  we 

Thefe  friendly  Ports  have  enter'd  j  therefore  come 

All  chearful  join  this  Sacrifice  to  make ; 

Let 
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Let  us  from  him  intreat  propitious  Winds, 
And  that  each  Year  in  Temples  to  him  rais'd,         8 
Our  City  built,  thefe  Rites  I  may  renew. 
Two  Heads  of  Beeves,  by  number  of  the  Ships, 
To  each  Acestes  gives  j  your  Houfhoy  Gods, 
And  thofe  Acestes  worlhios,  to  your  Feafts 
Invite  •,  and  if  the  Ninth  returning  Morn,  8cr 

A  Dayferene  to  Mortals  ufhcrin. 
And  open  by  her  Beams  the  World  to  viev/. 
The  firfl  EiTay  of  Skill  Ihall  be  of  Ships 
For  faihng  prime  ,  next  he  who  fwifc  of  Foot 
Excelsj  and  he  in  Strength  confiding  bold,  90 

Or  he  who  more  expert  the  Javelin  darts, 
Or  wings  the  feather'd  Shafts,  or  dares  engage 
The  Combat,  with  the  ponderous  Ceftus  arm'd. 
Let  all  be  prefent,  and  expe6l  Rewards 
Of  Prizes  well  deferv'd.     All  in  Applaufe 
Confenting  join,  and  crown  their  Brows  with  Leaves. 
This  faid  with  Myrtle  Leaves,  to  Venous  dear. 
His  Brows  he  veil'd,  Acestes  did  the  like, 
Advanc'd  in  Years,  and  Helymus  the  fame. 
The  Boy  AscANius,  and  the  other  Youths.  10© 

He 
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He  to  the  Mounts  by  many  Thoufands  join'd. 
Encircled  by  a  Croud  of  Nobles,  went 
From  the  Affembly  •,  there  two  Gobiets  large 
With  Bacchus  pure  replete,  two  with  new  Milk, 
And  two  with  Blood  of  VidimSj  on  the  Ground  105 
He  emptied  for  Libations,  with  due  Rites, 
And  Strewing  Purple  p'lowers,  in  this  wife  fpake. 

Hail  Holy  Sire  !  Paternal  Aihes  hail  1 
In  vain  rcceiv'd  again;  and  you,  O  Soul ! 

And  Shade  !  'Twas  not  allow'd  with  Thee  t' explore 
Th' 7/^//^;?  Shores,  nor  deitin'd  Countries,  nor     iii 
Aufonian  ^yher^  whatfoe'er  it  be. 

He  fcarce  had  faid,  when  flrait  a  Serpent  huge 
Seven  winding  Folds,  itvtn  ample  Circles  drew 
Cut  of  Earth's  deep  Recefles,  and  the  Tomb         115 
Embracing  gently,  o'er  the  Altars  flid. 
Spots  Azure-blue  his  Back,  his  biirnifli'd  Scales 
A  Splendor,  intermix'd  with  Gold,  adorn'd. 
So  in  the  Clouds  a  thoufand  various  Hues 
The  Rainbow  from  the  adverfe  Sun  receives.  130 

^^NEAS  flood  amaz'dj  in  wonder  lofl. 
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The  Serpent  then  ftretch'd  out  in  Volume  long 

Among  the  Goblets,  and  the  polifh'd  Cups 

Creeping,  the  Viands  tailed,  and  again 

Harmlefs,  within  the  bottom  of  the  Tomb  1 2.5 

Retreated,  and  the  tailed  Altars  left. 

So  much  the  more,  the  Sacrifice  begun 

^NEAS  hailen'd  then  i  whether  he  ought, 

As  tutelary  Genius  of  the  Place 

To  honour  it,  or  as  a  Spirit  charg'd  ij® 

T' attend  his  Sire,  uncertain.  Five  Lambs,  each 

Of  two  years  old,  he  ilew  ^  as  many  Sows  ;  ' 

As  many  Heifers,  black  along  their  Chines  ; 

And  pour'd  the  Wine  Oblations,  and  invok'd 

The  Soul  of  great  Ancfiises,  and  his  Shade         13.; 

Releas'd  from  Acheron.  Nor  lefs  his  Friends, 

Each  in  Proportion  to  his  Subiiance,   bring 

Gladly  their  Gifts,  and  heap  the  Altars  up  •, 

And  Heifers  (lay.    Others  in  Order  place 

The  brazen  Pots,  and  rang'd  along  the  Fields       140 

The  Spits  with  Fire  fupply,  and  th'  Inwards  roafl. 

Th'  expeded  Day  nov/  cam.e,  and  the  ninth  Morn 
The  Steeds  of  Phaeton  ferene  brought  on, 

2  .  Fame, 
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Fame,  and  Acestes's  renown,  had  brought 
The  neighbouring  People ;  they  fill'd  all  the  Shore, 
In  chearful  Multitudes,  eager  to  fee  14^ 

The  T^rojans\  Part,  the  Prizes  to  difpute, 
Prepar'd.     V  th'  middle  of  the  Circus,  firfl 
The  Gifts  were  plac'd  in  fight  j  Palms,  verdant  Crowns, 
Arms,  Tripods,  Purple  Veils,  Talents  of  Gold,  150 
And  Silver  \  to  the  V^iclors  meet  Rewards : 
And  Trumpets  fhrill  proclaim  the  Games  begun. 

Four  Ships  feleded  out  of  all  the  Fleet, 
Equal  with  heavy  Oars,  the  firft  Difpute 
Begin.   The  rapid /^Z?^/^,  with  Rowers  brifk,         155 
Mnesteus  conducted,  Stock  of  Memmian  Race, 
Italian  Mnesteus  foon  :  and  the  vaft  Bulk 
Of  huge  ChymvERa,  Gyas;  Labour  great 
Of  a  whole  City,  with  a  triple  Rank 
Of  Rowers,  Her  the  Dardan  Youths  impell :  160 

The  Oars  in  triple  Order  gradual  rife. 
Sergestus  of  the  Centaur  great  was  Chief, 
From  whom  the  Sergian  houfe  derive  their  Name  ; 
And  ScYLLA  green  Cloanthus  bore,  from  whom 
Roman  Cluentius,  thy  Origin  1^5 

Proceeds, 
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Proceeds.     A  Rock,  againil  the  foaming  Shores, 
Lies  far  in  Sea,  beat  by  the  fwelling  Waves, 
And  fometimes  cover'd,  when  the  North  Weil  blafls 
Obfcure  the  Stars :  in  times  ferene,  unvext ; 
An  ample  Plain  it  feems,  and  to  Sea-Fowl  1 70 

A  Place  delightful,  bafking  in  the  Sun. 
JEneas  here,  of  verdant  Oak,  a  Mark 
Eredled  for  the  Sailors,  as  a  Guide 
From  whence  they  Ihould  return,  and  meafure  back 
The  Space  already  run.  Their  Places  then  1 75 

By  Lot  they  choofe,  and  on  the  Poops,  the  Chiefs 
Themfejves,  with  Purple  glittering  and  with  Gold, 
Confpicuous  fland  *,  the  reft  with  Poplar  Wreaths 
Their  Temples  bind,  and  on  their  Shoulders  bare 
The  Hiining  Oil  is  pour'd.     Along  the  Banks       iSq 
They  take  their  Seats,  and  with  extended  Arms 
Gripe  fad  their  Oars  j  the  Signal  they  await 
Intent :  and  with  the  eager  Thirftof  Praife 
Their  Hearts  exulting  fv/ell ;  by  Turns  contract 
With  chilling  Fear.     Now  v/hen  the  Trumpet  (hrill 
The  Signal  gave,  ail  from  theirs  Stations  ftart       iS6 
Without  Delay  ^  the  naval  Clamour  ilrikes 
The  Vault  of  Heaven  :  upturn'd  by  (Irength  of  Arms 

The 
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The  Billows  foam  -,  they  equal  Furrows  cut ; 

The  Sea  with  Oars  and  Prows  divided  gapes.         19^ 

Not  fo  precipitate  fly  o'er  the  Plain, 

Nor  with  fuch  Violence  from  the  Barriers  rufh 

The  Chariots  in  the  Circus  i  not  fo  keen 

The  Charioteers  the  Horfes  at  full  fpeed. 

Shaking  the  loofen'd  Reins,  prefs  on,  and  hang    195 

Prone  o'er  the  cracking  Lafn.     With  loud  Applaufe, 

And  Clamours  of  the  Multitude  confus'd. 

And  Eagernefs  of  the  Abettors,  ring 

The  Woods  about  -,  the  Voices  pent  within 

Roll  down  the  winding  Shores ;  llruck.with  the  Noife 

The  Hills  refound.     Gy as  before  the  reft,  201 

Amid  th'  Applaufes  of  the  fhouting  Croud, 

Slides  o'er  the  glaify  Sea.     Cloanttus  next. 

In  Oars  excelling,  fellows  ;  but  his  Ship, 

Unwieldy  by  its  Weight,  detains  him.     Next       205 

The  Wljale  and  Centaur  ftrive  the  foremoft  Place 

Tpgain-,  and- now  the  Jf'ZW^  obtains  it,  now 

The  Centaur  paifes  her  o'ercome,  and  both 

Together  now  their  equal  Prows  advance. 

And  with  long  Keels  the  briny  Waves  divide.         2 1<(> 

And  now  tliey  Ve  near  the  Rock  and  reach  the  Mark,  .. 

When 
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When  Gyas,  firfl  and  Vidlor,  in  mid  Sea, 
MENiETis,  Pilot  of  his  Ship,  befpoke. 
Where  to  the  Right  fo  much  ?  Ihis  way  your  Courfe 
Dired  ;  fly  not  the  Strand,  but  that  the  Oar         215 
May  lightly  ihave  the  left  hand  Rocks  permit  ^ 
The  Deep  let  others  keep.     But  he,  afraid 

Of  the  blind  Rocks,  declining  fcood  to  Sea. 
Where  wand'ring  do  you  go  ?  again  the  Rocks 
Men^tes  feek,  Gyas  exclaim'd  aloud  :  220 

And  ftrait  behold  !  Cloanthus  preffing  clofe 
Behind  he  faw,  holding  the  fhorteil  Courfe. 
He  'twixt  the  founding  Rocks  and  Gyas'  Ship, 
The  left  hand  Courfe  more  inward  fwept,  and  foon 

Him  firll  outftrip'd ;  then  turning  from  the  Mark 

The  fafer  Seas  obtam'd.    Then  Grief  and   Rao:e  226 

ExceOive  feiz*d  the  Youth,  nor  were  his  Cheeks 

With  Tears  unm.oiften'd,  and  Men^tes  flow. 

His  Dignity,  and  Safety  of  his  Men 

Forgetting,  headlong  from  the  Helm  he  threw.     230 

He  to  the  Steerage,  Pilot  WTnt  himfelf, 

Himfelf  Comm.ander,  and  the  Rudder  turn'd 

Towards  the  Shore,  encouraging  his  Men, 

But  fcarce  Men.^tes,  flow  v/ith  Age,  at  length  ' 

Vy  iin 
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With  Difiiculty  from  the  bottom  rofc  ;  2^g 

His  Clothes  all  dripping  wet,  and  to  the  Rock 

He  made,  and  on  the  Summit  dry  repos'd. 

Him  failing,  and  him  fwimming,  ridicul'd 

The  Trojans,  and  difcharging  from  his  Breaft, 

In  copious  Streams,  the  briny  Waves.     Here  Hope 

To  Mnestheus  and  Sergestus,  the  two  laft. 

Joyful  revives,  Gyas  to  overcome 

Retarded  thus.     Sergestus  gets  before, 

And  to  the  Rock  approaches  :  yet  not  firft. 

The  whole  Ship's  length  preceding,  part  before  ;  245 
By  the  ^bale's  Prow,  his  Rival,  part  was  prefs'd. 
But  Mnestheus  thro'  the  middle  of  the  Ship 
Walking,  encourages  his  Men  :  Now,  now. 
Hector's  Com.panions,  whom  I  chofe  for  mine. 
At  Troy^s  laft  fatal  Hour,  apply  your  Oars  :         250 
Now  exercife  that  Strength,  thofe  Spirits  now, 
Which  you  in  the  G^etulian  Syr  Us  ihew'd. 
And  in  th'  loma}:  Sea,  and  rapid  Waves 
Of  the  Mdean  Cape.    Now  Mnestheus  aims 
Not  to  be  firft,  nor  ftrives  to  overcome  :  255 

Altho',  O  that !  — but  let  thofe  Vi6iors  be 
Whom  Neptune  hath  fo  favour'd.     Laft  of  all 

'Twete 
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*Twere  ihameful  to  return.  This  fad  Difgrace, 
Conifianions,  hinder  and  furmount.     They  ftrive 
With  all  their  Might :  even  to  its  Keel  below         260 
Thfe  Veffel  trembles  with  the  thund'ring  Strokes : 
The  Diftance  flies  diminilli'd.     Want  of  Breath 
Their  arid  Jaws,  and  Limbs  convulfive  fhake  : 
Sweat  flows  in  Rivulets*     When  Chance  it  felf 
The  wifli'd  for  Honour  unexpected  brought :        265 
For  whilfl  Sergestus  furious  urges  on, 
With  fhortell  Cut,  his  Prow  towards  the  Mark, 
His  Courfe  too  narrow  fleering  t,  on  the  Rocks 
Projeding  he  unhappy  ftuck.     The  Stones 
Were  Ihook,  and  Oars,  dafkt  on  the  fharper  Points, 
Crack'd  into  Shivers :  and  the  wounded  Prow        271 
Sufpended  hung.   The  Sailors  rife,  detain'd 

With  Clamours  loud,  and  Iron  Spikes  apply, 
And  Poles  with  fliarpen'd  Points,  and  gather  up. 
Floating  upon  the  Surge,  the  broken  Oars.  275 

But  Mnesthsus  joyful,  and  with  the  Succefs 
It  felf  more  eager,  with  the  chofen  Band 
Of  Rowers  fwift,  the  Winds  invoking,  feeks 
The  eafy  Seas,  and  Sails  in  open  M^in, 
As  when  a  Pigeon,  fuddenly  diiturb'd  280 

O  From 
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From  her  Repofe,  whofe  Neft  and  darling  Young 

In  Rocky  Caverns  lie,  into  the  Fields 

Flying  efcapes,  and  rifing  frighten'd  makes 

Her  Habitation  to  refound  with  Clang 

Of  Pinions  ftifF :  foon  got  in  purer  Air,  285 

She  fhaves  her  liquid  Way,  nor  moves  her  Wings. 

So  Mnestheus,  fo  the  Whale  cuts  in  her  Flight 

The  diftant  Seas  \  the  Motion  firft  imprefs'd 

It  felf,  fo  flying  carries  her  along. 

And  firft  he  leaves  Se  rgestus,  flrugllng  hard      290 

With  Rocks  and  Shallows,  and  imploring  Aid 

In  vain,  and  learning  how  with  broken  Oars 

To  row.     Then  Gyas,  and  the  Monfler  huge 

He  follows  clofe ;  fhe  yields,  becaufe  bereft 

Of  her  Cdndudor.     Now  alone  remains  295 

Cloanthus,  near  the  End :  Him  he  purfues. 

And  prefles  hard,  exerting  all  his  Might. 

The  fhouts  redouble  then,  all  him  incite 

With  joyful  AcclamatioHSj  and  the  Air 

With  Noifes  loud  refounds.     Not  to  retain  300 

Their  fair  Renown  and  Reputation  got, 

Thefe  a  mofl  high  Indignity  efleem. 

And  for  their  Fame  would  facrifice  their  Lives. 

Thofe 


Bobk  IV.  of  V  I  R  G  I    U  195 

Thofe  are  encourag'd  by  Succefs.     They're  fure 
To  overcome  becaufe  it  fure  appears.  305 

And  They,  it  may  be,  had  with  equal  Prows 
Divided  the  Rewards  ;  if  to  the  Sea 

Gloanthus,  both  his  Hands  extending  wide^ 
Had  not  devoutly  pray'd^  and  call'd  the  Gods 
To  aid.     Ye  Godsj  who  rule  the  Main,  whofe  Seas 
I  fail,  before  your  AltarSj  on  this  Shore^  3 1 1 

A  Milk  white  Bull  I'll  place,  oblig'd  by  Vow, 
And  th'  Entrails  call  into  the  briny -Waves  j 
And  copious  pour  the  pureft  Wine.     He  faid^ 
And  under  the  deep  Waves  the  Nereid  Quire,       ^15 
And  thofe  of  Phorcus^  and  the  Virgin  fair, 
Parthenopea,  heard  him  ;  and  himfelf 
Father  PortunuSj  with  a  mighty  Hand 
Impell'd  the  flying  Ship  :  than  the  North  Wind, 
Or  rapid  Arrow  fwifter  far,  Ihe  flies  320 

To  Landj  and  anchored  in  the  fpacious  Port, 

Th'  Aflembly  fummon'd,  as  of  old  was  iis'ds 
jEneas  then  Cloanthus  Conqueror 
By  Herald's  voice  refounding  loud  dxlares. 
And  with  a  Laurel  Wreath  his  Temples  crowns,     325 

O  2  Gifts 


1^6  The  ^  N  E  I  D  Book  V. 

Gifts  for  the  Fleet,  three  Bulls  feleiSt,  and  Wine 

He  gives ;  of  Silver  too  a  Talent  great : 

But  to  the  Chiefs  themfelves  more  fplendid  far. 

A  Golden  Mantle  to  the  Conqueror, 

Round  which  a  double  Border  deeply  waved  330 

Of  Meliba:an  Purple  j  and  the  Boy» 

Of  Royal  Lineage,  in  Embroidery, 

Upon  the  woody  Top  of  Ida's  Mount, 

Eager  the  nimble  Stags  with  Darts  and  Chafe 

Purfues  5  he  panting  feems  5  whom,  fwift  of  Wing 

Jove's  Thunderbearer  darting  down,  on  high       336 

Snatch'd  in  his  crooked  Talons,  whilft  in  vain 

The  aged  Shepherds  ftretch  their  Arms  to  Heaven, 

And  Dogs  with  furious  Barkings  rage.     To  him 

Who  in  Defert  obtain'd  the  fecond  Place,  34© 

A  Coat  of  Mail  thick  fow'd  with  Rings  of  Gold 

Of  triple  plaited  Wire,  which  He  himfelf 

In  Combat  from  Demoleus  won  of  old. 

Near  rapid  Simois^  ftream,  by  Ilium  proud. 

He  for  his  Recompenfe  beftows;  in  Arms  345 

An  Ornament  and  Safety.     Phegeus  fcarce, 

AndSAGARiSj  his  Servants,  could  upheave 

Thepond'rous  Burthen  :  but  Demoleus  arm'd 

There- 
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Therewith,  the  fcatter'd  'Trojans  chas'd  in  flight. 
The  third  Reward,  two  brazen  Caldrons  wide. 
And  Silver  Cups,  with  riling  Sculpture  grac'd,     350 
He  makes.     And  thus  all  recompenc'd,  and  proud 
With  Riches,  they  in  order  ftately  march'd 
Along,  their  Heads  with  Purple  Ribbons  crown'd. 
When  from  the  pointed  Rock,  with  greateft  Art,  355 
Serges Tus,  difentangled  fcarce,  with  Lofs 
Of  Oars,  and  of  one  Rank  difabled,  work'd 
His  Ship,  with  Ridicule  and  foul  Difgrace. 
As  when  a  Snake  oft  unawares  is  caught 
Crofling  a  Road,  o'er  whom  a  brazen  Wheel         o^€q 
PalTes  oblique  ;  or  whom  a  PalTenger 
With  heavy  Stones  half  Dead  and  mangled  Leaves  j 
Long  Wreaths  in  vain,  he  with  his  Body  twills 
Attempting  to  efcape  ;  Part  formidable. 
With  Eyes  emitting  Flames,  and  hifling  Neck      ^6^ 
Sublime  cre6ling  ;  Part,  lame  with  the  Wound, 
Weaving  intangled  Knots,  and  involving 
It  felf  in  its  own  Members  is  detain'd. 
With  fuch  Endeavours  llowly  the  Ship  mov'd ; 
Yet  fail'd,  and  with  full  Sails  the  Harbour  gain'd, 
How^'er  ^Eneas,  that  the  Ship  was  fafe  371 

O  3  Rejoycing, 
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Rejoycing,  and  the  Rowers  all  returned, 
Sersestus  honours  with  the  promised  Gift. 
A  female  Slave,  and  not  unlearn'd  in  Works 
Invented  by  Minerva's  fkill,  by  .Birth  375 

A  Cretan^  Pholoe  by  Name,  with  Twins 
Yet  fucking  at  her  Breaft,  to  him  is  given. 

^neas,  this  Contention  ended,  goes 
Into  a  verdant  Plain,  with  Woods  inclos'd, 
And  (loping  Hills  ;  which  in  the  lower  Vale         380 
A  natural  Circque  Theatrical  compos'd  \ 
In  >Yhich  the  Hero  entring,  in  the  midfl 
Of  many  Thoufands  took  his  Seat  high  raised, 
Here  by  Rewards,  whoever  to  contend 
In  the  fwift  Race  is  willing,  he  invites,  385 

And  the  Rewards  declares.     From  every  Part 
The  'Trojaiis  and  Sicilians  mix'd  convene. 
EuRiALus  and  Nisus  lirft.     For  Blooni 
Of  Youth,  EuRiALus,  and  beauteous  Form  ^ 
Nisus,  for  pious  Friendlhip  to  the  Boy,  390 

Moil  eminent.     Oiores  followed  thefe  j 
Pf  Priam's  Royal  Lineage  ;  Salius  him.^ 
And  Patron  ,  Fie  from  Acarnania  came, 

Thi$ 
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This  from  Arcadia^  of  'Tega:an  Blood.- 

Then  Elymus  and  Panopes,  two  Youths  395 

Of  Sicily^  Friends  of  Acestes  old. 

And  to  the  Hardfhips  of  the  Chafe  inur'd. 

And  many  more,  whom  Fame  obfcure  conceals. 

Whom  then  admidft,  JEneas  thus  befpake. 

Careful  attend,  my  Purpofe  joyful  hear :  400 

None  unrewarded  Ihall  from  hence  depart. 
Two  Cretan  Javelins,  bright  with  poliih*d  Steel, 
A  Battle  Ax  with  Silver  Ornaments, 
Shall  be  receiv'd  by  each  Competitor. 
To  the  Three  firil,  Rewards  befides,  and  Crowns  40 ^ 
Of  yellow  Olive  Ihall  their  Temples  bind. 
The  firft  a  Horfe  with  fplendid  Trappings  grac' d. 
The  next  an  Amazonian  Quiver,  charg'd 
With  1'hracian  Arrows,  from  the  Shoulder  hung 
By  a  broad  Belt  of  Gold,  and  faflen'd  clofe         410 
By  a  round  Gem  :  the  third  Ihall  be  content 
This  Argive  Helmet  for  his  Part  to  take. 
This  faid  they  take  their  Places  \  and  forthwith. 
The  Signal  heard,  at  once  they  lightly  bound 
Acrofs  the  Barrier,  and  together  ftart,  415 

O  4  Forth 
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Forth  ruihing  like  a  Tempeft,  all  at  once 

Fixing  their  Eyes  upon  the  diftant  Goal. 

Firfl  Nisus  fprings,  and  far  before  the  reft 

Flies,  fwifter"  than  the  Winds  or  Lightning  wing'd- 

Next  him,  but  next  with  a  long  Interval,  42® 

Salius  proceeds :  then  a  Ihort  Space  between, 

FuRiALUs  the  third :  and  Elymus 

Follows  EuRiALus  :  And  after  hiiti 

Behold  DiOR.ES  flies,  and  touches  light 

His  Heel  with  his^  his  Shoulders  equal  near  :        425 

And  had  the  Courfe  been  longer  would  have  pafs'd. 

Or  left  in  Ambiguity  the  Claim. 

They  weary  now,  almoft  the  utmoft  Space 

Had  reach'd,  the  Goal  it  felf  ^  when  Nisus  flip'd. 

Unhappy,  on  the  Blood  of  Oxen  flain  430 

By  chance  for  Sacrifices,  which  the  Ground 

And  verdant  Grafs  had  moiflenM.     Here  the  Youth 

Exulting  Victor  now,  his  Aiding  Steps 

Could  notdire6l,  but  on  the  filthy  Slime, 

And  facred  Blood,  prone  to  the  Earth  he  fell.         435 

Nor  of  EuRiALus,  nor  of  his  Love 

Unmindful  was  he  -,  but  himfelf  oppos'd 

To  Salius,  rifing  on  the  flippery  Ground  ; 

He 
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He  too  falls  rolling  on  the  greafy  Soil. 
Eur  I  ALUS  fprings  forward,  and  obtains  440 

By  Gift  fo  unexpeded  of  his  Friend, 
The  foremoft  Place,  and  'midft  Applaufes  loud 
And  Acclamations  of  th'  AiTcmbly  flies. 
Next  Elymus,  Diores,  Vi6tor  third. 
Arrives.     But  here  all  the  Spedlators  met  445 

In  that  great  Vale,  and  all  the  Senators 
Salius  with  Clamours  tires,  demanding  back 
The  Prize,  of  which  by  Fraud  he  was  bereft. 
Favour,  and  Tears  becoming  in  diflrefs. 
And  Virtue,  fairer  in  a  beauteous  Form,  460 

Protedl  EuRiALus.     And  loud  protefts 
piORES,  who  the  third  Reward   pretends. 
And  would  be  dilapointed,  'if  the  firft 
Tq  Salius  were  adjudgM.     ^neas  then  : 
O  Youths,  unalterable  fhall  remain  455 

Your  Prizes^  none  the  Order  Ihall  diflurb ; 
But  of  an  innocent  deferving  Friend 
J^et  me  commiferate  the  fad  Mifchance. 
This  faid,  he  Salius  gives  the  monflrous  Skin 
Of  a  detulian  Lion,  with  Gold  Claws  460 

Weighty,^ 
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Weighty,  and  Ihaggy  Hairs.     Then  Nisus  faid ; 

If  to  the  Conquer'd  fuch  Rewards  are  given, 

And  you  commiferate  the  Fallen,  what  Gifts 

Worthy  of  Nisus  will  you  give,  to  me 

Who  had  acquir'd  with  Praife  the  Laurel  firft  5      465 

If  the  fame  adverfe  Fortune  had  not  frown'd 

On  me,  as  did  on  Salius  ?  And  with  this 

His  Limbs  he  Ihew'd  and  Vifage  all  befmear'd. 

With  the  moid  Slime.     The  beft  of  Princes  fmil'd. 

And  caus'd  a  Target  to  be  brought,  the  Work    470 

Of  DiDYMAON,  taken^  by  the  Gr^^^j 

From  Neptune's  facred  Porch,  and  with  this  Gifl; 

Preeminent^  the  Youth  egregious  graced. 

The  Races  ended,  and  the  Gifts  difpens'd : 
liCtthofe  whom  thivll  of  Flonour  mofl  infpires,   475 
Advance  he  faid,  and  brandifli  high  their  Arms, 
Their  Fifts  defended  well  with  Leathern  Thongs ; 
And  for  the  Fight  propounded  two  Rewards : 
A  Bull,  with  gilded  Horns  and  Ribbons  graced. 
The  Vidlor  fhall  receive  •,  a  fplendid  Cafk,  4S0 

And  trenchant  Sw'ord  the  Vanquifn'd  ihall  foiacc. 

Withllrength  Gigantic  Dares  rifes  flrait. 

And 
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And  fhews  himfelf  with  general  Applaufe  ; 

He  who  alone  was  us'd  t'  oppofe  the  Force 

Of  Paris  ;  and  the  fame,  who  at  the  Tomb         485 

Where  mighty  Hector  lies  inter'd,  of  Bulk 

Enormous,  Butes  flruck,  who  boalledvain 

That  he  defcended  was  from  Amycus, 

Of  Race  Behrycian^  and  him  dying  laid 

Extended  on  the  Sand,     Such  Dares  rears  4.90 

Firfl  in  the  Lifts  his  Stature  tall,  and  fhews 

His  Shoulders  broad,  and  flourifhes  his  Arm§ 

Alternate,  and  the  paftive  Air  afTails, 

There  wanted  an  Antagonift,  but  none  49  j 

Of  all  thofe  Champions  bold  the  Hero  dar'd 

Confront,  or  Ceftus's  bind  round  his  Hands. 

He  therefore  joyful,  thinking  all  the  reft 

The  Laurel  willing  quitted,  ftood  before 

JEneas'  feet-,  nor ftaying longer,  takes  50Q 

The  Bullock  by  the  Horn,  and  thus  he  fays, 
O  Goddefs  bqrn  !  If  none  the  Combat  dare, 
What  End  of  waiting  ?  Hqw  long  is  it  fit 
That  I  fhould  be  detain'd  ?  Command  me  ftrait 
The  Gifts  to  bear  away,  ^hq  Trojans  all     '  505 

^urmur  AfTentj  and  will  them  to  be  given. 

ACESTES 
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AcESTES  here  Entellus,  fitting  near 

On  the  green  Turf,  feverely  reprimands. 

Of  Heroes  formerly  in  vain  the  firft 

Ent E LLus  ;  fuch  Rewards  will  you  permit  510 

Without  Contention  to  be  borne  away 

So  patient  ?  Where  is  Eryx  the  divine. 

So  oft  commemorated  tho'  in  vain. 

Your  Mailer  ?  Where  your  Reputation,  fpread 

Thro'  all  'Trinacria^  and  thofe  Trophies  hung       515 

Upon  your  Walls  ?  Entellus  thus  reply'd. 

Nor  is  Defire  of  Glory,  or  of  Praife, 

Extindl  within  my  Breaft,  by  Fear  expell'd  : 

But  creeping  Age  the  Blood  chills  in  my  Veins, 

And  feeble  Limbs  exhaufled  Strength  declare.       520 

If  That,  I  heretofore  poffefs'd,  and  which 

This  Man  prefumptuous  with  fuch  Impudence 

Confides  in,  did  I  now  that  Youth  enjoy, 

I  would  have  come,  but  not  by  Gifts  induc'd ; 

Nor  value  I  Rewards.     Thus  having  faid,  525 

Two  Ceftus's  pf  monftrous  Weight  he  threw 

r  th'  midil  -,  which  Eryx  bold  was  wont  in  Fight 

Upon  his  Hands  to  wear,  and  round  his  Arms 

^ith  Thongs  of  Leather  hard  confcricled  bind» 

AftQnilh'4 
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Aftonifh'd  the  Spectators  flood  ;  fevenfold  ^^o 

Of  Bull  hides  thick,  with  Lead  and  Iron  between. 

Dares  himfelf  more  than  the  reft  furpris*d. 

At  once  downright  rejedls ;  JEneas  too 

Their  pond'rous  Weight  aflays,  and  turns  from  fide 

To  fide  of  the  huge  ftraps  the  Length  immenfe.  ^^^ 

Entellus  then  after  this  manner  fpake. 

Whoe'er  of  you  the  Ceftus's  and  Arms 

Of  Hercules  himfelf,  and  bloody  Fight 

On  this  fame  Shoce  had  feen  ?  thefe  very  Arms 

Your  Brother  Eryx  bore  ;  with  Brains  and  Blood 

Behold  them  yet  infefled  -,  he  oppos'd  541 

With  thefe  Alcides  great :  the  fame  I  us'd 

Whilft  youthful  Blood  gave  Strength,  before  her  Snow 

Upon  my  Temples  envious  Age  had  fhowr'd. 

But  fince  that  Dares  difapproves  our  Arms,         545 

IffoiENEAS,  and  Acestes  pleafe. 

Author  of  this  my  Combat  j  let  us  fight 

On  equal  Terms  :  your  Fear  difpel ;  the  Arms 
Of  Eryx  I,  the  'Trojan  you  refign. 

This  faid,  of  both  his  Garments  he  defpoil'd,       ^"^o 

His 
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His  Shoulders  broad,  and  Mufcles  large,  great  Bones, 
And  brawny  Arms  expos'd.     Ancmises'  Son 
Then  equal  Cellus's  produc'd,  and  round 
Each  Champidns  hands  the  hke  Defences  tied. 

Forthwith  they  both  updn  their  Tiptoes  ftand 
Ere6l,  and  dauntlefs  lift  their  Arms  on  high^ 
Their  Heads  drawn  back  aloof  avoid  the  Stroked  : 
But  Hands  meet  Hands,  and  bold  provoke  the  Fight* 
He,  better  for  agility  of  Feet, 

And  in  his  Strength  confiding  ;  this  in  Bulk        56a 
And  Limbs  more  prevalent :  but  feeble  Knees 
Beneath  him  trembling  totter  :  his  vaft  Trunk 
By  Refpiration  difficult  is  fhook* 
Each  aims  at  th'  other  many  a  Wound  in  vain ; 
Redoubled  many  on  their  hollow  Sides  565 

Fall  thick,  and  from  their  Breads  re  founding  bound  i 
And  frequent  round  their  Ears  and  Temples  ftrays 
The  bufy  hand  :  under  the  cruel  Wound 
Their  Jaw  Bones  crackle.     Firm  Entellus  Hands, 
In  his  Efforts  immoveable,  and  wards  570 

By  change  of  Pofture,  and  obferving  Eye, 

Th* 
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Th'  impending  Blow.     The  other,  like  to  one 
Who  with  Machines  a  City  proud  affaults. 
Or  by  Blockade  fome  Caftle  mountainous 

Beleaguers  clofe,  now  thefe  AccefTcs,  thofe  575 

Examines  now,  and  by  the  Rules  of  Art 
Confiders  the  whole  Ground,  and  tho'  in  vain 
Oft  prelTes,  oft  redoubles  his  Aflaults. 
Himfelf  Entellus  railing,  his  Right  hand 
Prefented  lifted  high :  He  quick  difcern'd  580 

Th'  impending  Blow,  and  fwift  his  Body  mov'd ; 
Entellus  pour'd  his  Strength  upon  the  Winds ; 
And  heavy  of  himfelf,  upon  the  Ground 
Mofl  heavily  with  pond'rous  Weight  he  fell. 
On  Ida^sToip^  or  Erymantb  {o  hlls  /^S^ 

A  hollow  Pine,  with  all  her  Roots  uptorn» 
The  Trojan  and  Sicilian  Youth  arife 
With  equal  Ardour  :  Shouts  afcend  to  Heaven  : 
And  firfl  Acestes  runs,  and  from  the  Ground 
Pitying  uplifts  his  Friend  of  equal  Age.  590 

But  neither  frightned  by  the  accident. 
Nor  tardier  made^  the  Hero  to  the  Fight 
Fiercer  returns  J  Rage  wakes  his  Strength,  which  Shame 

And 
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And  confcious  Virtue  kindle  into  Fire  : 

Then  Dares  flying,  he  o'er  all  the  Lifts  £g^ 

Drove  furious,  with  his  Right,  his  Left  hand  now 

His  Blows  redoubling :  no  Delay,  no  Reft. 

As  on  the  Roofs  of  Houfes  in  a  Storm 

The  Hail-Stones  rattle  thick  j  fo  with  each  Hand 

The  Hero  Dares  beat,  and  drove  about  6oq 

IncefTant  with  reiterated  Blows. 

But  longer  fpace  his  Anger  to  proceed 

Unbounded,  raging  with  fuch  dire  Effeds, 

^NEAS  would  not  fuffer,  but  an  End 

Commanded  of  the  Combat,  refcuing  605 

The  wearied  Dares,  and  with  foothing  Words 

Thus  fpake :  What  height   of  Madnefs  feiz'd  your 

Mind, 

Unhappy  ?  Do  you  not  elfewhere  perceive 
Superiour  Force  and  Powers  to  you  adverfe  ? 
Yield  to  the  God.     He  faid,  and  ftop'd  the  Fight. 
But  him  his  faithful  Friends,  his  tottering  Knees  6iQ 
Dragging  along  •,  and  tofling  to  and  fro 
His  Head,  and  from  his  Mouth  the  clotted  Gore 
.Difcharging,  and  Teeth  intermix'd  with  Blood, 

I  Lead 
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Lead  to  the  Ships  :  They,  call'd  upon,  the  Sword  615 
Receive,  and  Helmet ;  but  the  Laurel  leave. 
And  Heifer,  for  Entje^lus  as  his  Due. 

The  Vi6tor  here  elate  in  Spirits,  proud 
Of  Glory  new,  O  ^Goddefs  born  !  he  faid. 
And  ye  Dardanians  know,  in  youthful  Age  620 

What  Strength  I  could  exert,  and  from  what  Death 
Dares  efcap'd  you  have  prefer v'd.     He  fpake, 
And  oppofite  againll  the  Bullock's  Head 
He  flood,  the  recent  Prize,  and  drawing  back 
His  right  Hand,  raifmg  up  himfelf,  he  flruck      625 
His  Ceftus  hard  between  the  Horns,  and  pierc'd 
Into  the  Brain,  quite  thro'  the  fracflur'd  Skull. 
Trembling  and  lifelefs  fell  the  Bull,  knock'd  down; 
He  ftanding  over  him  thefe  Words  pronounc'd  : 
With  this  Oblation,  Eryx,  better  fax  60,0 

Than  Dares  dead,  my  Debt  1  fatisfy  5 
Ceflus  and  Art,  I  Vid:or  here  refign. 


.  .3«;^ 


^NEAS  ftrait  invites  to  Proof  of  Skill, 
If  any  chufe,  who  bell  the  Arrow  fwift 
Can  in  its  Courfe  direft,  and  Prizes  fets  :  635 

P  ■.>••■         And 
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And  with  a  mighty  Arm  ere6bs  a  Maft, 

Tranfported  from  Serestus'  Ship,  and  hangs. 

Tied  by  a  Cord,  pafs'd  thro'  upon  the  Top, 

A  fluttering  Pigeon,  where  their  Steel  Ihould  aim. 

The  Candidates  alTembied,  all  the  Names  640 

A  brazeh  Caflc  receives  :  with  loud  Applaufe 

HippocooN,  Son  of  Hirtacus,  the  firft 

Is  drawn  j  whom  follows  Mnestheus,  Conqueror 

In  the  late  Naval  Conteft,  Mnestheus,  crown'd 

With  Olive  Wreaths  j  the  third  Eurytion,         645 

Thy  Brother,  PANDARUsrenown'd,  who  firft 

The  Truce  commanded  to  difturb,  thy  Shaft 

Amid  the  Grecians  ihot.  Acestes  laft. 

Who  ioweft  had  fubfided,  he  himfelf 

In  youthful  Labours  daring  to  contend.  6§o 

Then  with  a  mighty  Force  their  pliant  Bows 

They  bend,  each  for  himfelf,  and  Arrows  take 

Out  of  their  Quivers.     Firft  the  winged  Shaft, 

The  Bow-ftring  founding,  of  th'  Hyrtacian  Youth 

Cuts  thro'  the  paflive  Air  along  the  Sky,  655 

And  came,  and  in  the  Maft  it  felf  infix'd. 

The  Maft  ftood  trembling,  and  the  frightend  Bird 

Flutter'd  from  fide  to  fide  %  Shores,  Vales,  and  Hills 

With  Acclamations  loud  refounding  rung. 

Next 
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Next  Mnestheus  keen  with  Bow  flood  ready  bent,66o 

Aiming  on  high,  and  to  their  utmoU  Powers 

His  Eyes  and  Arrow  flrain'd  :  but  he  alas  1 

Unhappy,  was  not  able  with  his  Steel 

The  Dove  herfelf  to  hit,  but  cut  the  Knots, 

And  Hempen  Ligaments  with  which  the  Bird,       66^ 

Tied  by  the  Foot,  fufpended  hung  on  high. 

She  flying  foars  amid  the  dufky  Clouds. 

EuRYTioN  eager  then  with  Bow  full  bent. 

And  Arrow  drawn  up  to  the  Head,  long  time, 

Invok'd  his  Brother,  and  obfeiTing  clofe  6  7 a 

The  Pigeon,  ranging  thro'  tl  e  vacant  Heaven 

At  large,  and  joyful  clapping  with  her  Wings, 

Beneath  the  dufky  Vapour  he  tranfpierc'd. 

Lifelefs  fhe  fell,  and  'mid  th'  Etherial  Stars 

Breath'd  out  her  Spirit  pure,  and  falling  down,     6y^ 

With  her  brought  back  the  fatalShaft  lafix'd. 

The  Laurel  lofl,  Acestes  lafl  remained  : 

Who  not  the  lefs  into  th'  Etherial  Sky 

His  Arrow  fhot,  difplaying,  tho'  in  Years, 

His  Skill,  as  well  as  Goodnefs  of  his  Bow.  6S0 

But  here  a  fudden  Prodigy  appear'd  ^ 

Before  our  Eyes,  fome  future  dire  Mifhap 

P   2  Pr-- 
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Prefaging,  this,  the  great  Event  it  fetf. 

And  frighten'd  Priefts,  too  late  in  vain  explained. 

The  Arrow,  flying  thro' the  liquid  Clouds,  SS^ 

Took  Fire,  and  niark'd  its  Way  with  Flames,  'till  quite 

Confr.m'd,  it  vanifh'd  into  Aib     As  oft 

Stars  falling  fhoot  along  the  Sky,  and  draw 

Flying  a  Trail  of  Light.     Aftonifh'd  flood 

The  Trojans  and  Sicilians^  and  devout  690 

Pray'd  to  the  Gods:  Nor  did  ^neas  great 
Refufe  the  Omen,  but  Acestes  glad 
Embracing,  honour'd  with  great  Gifts,  and  faid: 
Receive,  O  Father !  (for  the  King  of  Heaven 
Supreme,  by  fuch  Portents  his  Will  declares,         6^^ 
To  have  you  grac'd  with  Honours,  far  beyond 
Cuftom  or  Claim)  this  Goblet  you  lliall  take, 
"With  Figures  rare  embofs'd,  which  heretofore 
CissEus  of  Thrace^  as  Pledge  and  Monument 
Of  his  Affedion  to  Anckises  gave.  700 

This  faid,  with  Laurel  W^reaths  his  Frows  he  crown'd. 
And  Vidtor  chief  Acestes  loud  declar'd. 
Nor  did  that  Preference  of  Honour  move 
With  the  lead  Envy  good  Eurytion's  Breaft, 
Tho'  he  alone -had  from  the  Clouds  brought  down 

llie 
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The  tow'ring  Bird.     He  next  who  cut  the  Bands 

For  his  Reward  advances ;  laft  of  all. 

Who  with  his  flying  Reed  the  Maft:  transfix'd. 

Pious  ^NEAS,  e're  thefe  folemn  Games 
"Were ended,  Periphas,  the  Governor  710 

Of  Young  luLus,  and  Companion,  calls. 

And  in  his  faithful  Ear  thus  whifp'ring  fays: 

Go  to  AscANius  quick,  and  if  the  Bands 

Of  Youths  be  ready,  and  to  each  Brigade 

Their  Orders  ifTued,  let  him  march  his  Troops,    715 

And  for  his  Grandflre  Ihew  himfelrin  Arms. 

This  MefTage  bear.     He  faid,  and  he  himfelf 

Out  of  the  Circus  long  the  Croud  confus'd 

Commanded  to  retire,  and  open  leave 

Th'  interior  Space.  The  Boys  pafs  in  Review         72© 

Before  their  Parents,  and  on  manag'd  Steeds 

High  prancing  bound  along  ^  the  Multitude, 

Sicilian^  'Trojan^  all  admiring  gaze. 

Their  Hair,  according  to  the  Mode,  by  Art 

In  Order  fet^  a  Coronet  prefs'd  down  ;  72^; 

Each  bore  two  Cornel  Javelins  tip'd  with  Steel, 

Part  Quivers  on  their  Shoulders ;  from  their  Necks 

P3  A 
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A  twifted  Chain  of  pliant  Gold  hung  down 

Upon  their  Chefts.     In  number  Squadrons  three. 

And  three  Commanders  gallop  to  and  fro  :  *  730 

Twice  fix  each  Leader  following,  in  three  Troops 

They  fplendid  ftiine,  with  equal  Officers. 

One  Troop  young  Priam,  from  his  Grandfire  nam*d. 

Led  as  in  Triumph,  thy  bright  Progeny 

P0LITES3  to  incrcafe  th' //^//^;^Name  y^S 

Hereafter ;  whom  a  party-colour'd  Steed 

Of  Tbracia  bore,  befprhikled  with  white  Spots  ; 

His  right  Forefoot  was  white,  and  full  of  Fire 

Difplay'd  his  Forehead  white.     At ys  the  next, 

Atys  the  Youth  to  young  Iulus  dear.  740 

luLus  laft,  but  far  furpafTing  all 

In  Beauty,  came,  on  a  Sidonian  Horfe, 

Superbly  mounted,  which  from  D^do  fair, 

A  Monument  and  Token  of  her  Love 

He  had  receiv'd.     The  other  Youths,  0:1  Steeds    745 

Sicilian^  furniih'd  by  Acestes,  rode. 

The  ffGJans  pleas'd  behold  them,  with  Apglaufc 

V 
Confus'd  and  bafhful,  and  with  Eafe  difcern 

The  Airs  and  Features  of  their  Anceilors. 

Now 
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Now  when  that  they  paraded  had  fome  time     750 
Before  th*  AfTembly,  in  their  Parents  Sight, 
Strait  Periphas  the  Signal  gav6  a;Ioo'cf, 
By  Voice  and  Whip,  to  them  prepar'd.    At  once 
They  ftarted  equal  divers  ways :  the  Chiefs 
Their  Squadrons  weaken,  and  extend  the  Fronts :  755 
Another  Signal  given,  they  wheel ;  return 
By  the  fame  way,  and  aim  their  hoflile  Darts. 

Marches  and  Counter-marches  then  they  make 

By  difTrent  Routes,  and  wheeling  round  prevent 

Flanking  by  Counter-tianking,  and  in  Arms        760 . 

Th' Appearances  prefent  of  real  Fight. 

And  now  by  Flight  they  leave  their  Backs  expos'd, 

Their  Javelins,  turning  now,  prefent,  and  now. 

Peace  made,  in  Amity  together  march. 

As  is  reported  of  the  Labyrinth  765 

Of  old  in  lofty  Crete^  that  it  contain'd 

A  Walk,  concealed  'midft  many  Alleys  blind. 

And  the  Fraud  hid  by  thoufand  various  Ways, 

That  to  return^  impoffible  was  made. 

By  Windings  not  to  be  found  out,  or  trac'd.         770 

In  juft  fuch  mazy  Errors,  Teucer's  Sons 

Their  military  Evolutions  make, 

^     P  4  And 
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And  Battles,  and  now  Flights  contrive  in  Play, 

As  Dolphins  fwimming  cut  Carpathian  Seas, 

Ox  African^  and  fport  along  the  Waves.  775 

This  Mode  of  Exercife,  thefe  Battles  feign'd, 

AscANius  iirft  renew'd,  zndi  Latins  oldi 

1  aught  how  to  celebrate,  when  he  with  Wall$ 

Surrounded  Alha  long.     In  the  fame  Way 

In  which  the  Boy  himfeif,  the  fame,  in  which       780. 

The  I'rGJan  Youth  with  him,  the  Albans  taught 

Their  Sons.     Imperial  Rome  long  after  hence 

Receiv'd  it,  and  her  Country  Honour  kept 

Entire,  and  this.  Diverfion  now  is  call'd 

T^he  frojan  Game,  the  Boys  the  l^rojan  Band.      7 85 

These  folemn  Sports  thus  to  his  Sire  divine 
He  celebrated.     Fortune  changing  here 
Firft  alter'd  her  Fidelity.     For  whiift 
III  various  Sports  they  round  the  Tomb  contend, 

Satnrrjan  Juno  Ip.is  fent  from  Heaven  79Q 

To  th'  'Ilian  Fleets  and  with  frelli  Force  for  Speed 
The  Winds  infpires ;  projecling  many  things, 

Nor  fatlated  as  yet  her  ancient  Hate. 

Her  way  the  Virgin  haflening,  on  her  Bow 

Of 
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Of  thoufand  Colours,  Cecn  by  none,  defcends       795 
The  fhorteft  Courfe.     The  Concourfe  great  fhe  faw. 
And  Port  and  Fleet  deferted.     But  far  off 
The  Trojan  Dames,  upon  the  lonely  Shore 
Retir'd,  AnchiseS  dead  bewail'd,  and  all 
Weeping  furvey'd  the  Deep.     What  Perils  ftili,    800 

Alas !  What  Space  of  Sea  to  us  remains 

Already  tir'd.     This  the  Complaint  of  alL 

A  Settlement  they  beg.  Fatigues  of  Sea 

No  longer  can  they  bear.     She  therefore  throws 

Her  felf  amid  them,  well  in  Mifchif  fkill'd,  S05 

And  Garb  and  Figure  of  the  Goddefs  quits. 

As  Be  ROE,  of  'J'hracian  Doryclus 

The  ancient  Spoufe,  flie  feems,  for  Race,  and  Name, 

And  Progeny  illuflrious  heretofore  \ 

And  thus  amid  the  Trojan  Matrons  fpake.  gio 

O  Miferableall,  v/ho  were  not  drag'd 

To  Slaughter  by  the  Grecian  Floft,  in  rage     - 

Of  Battle,  under  Ilmi's  Walls  !  To  what 

Deilrudion  new,  O  moil  unhappy  Race  ! 

Doth  Fortune  you  referve  ?  Seven  Summers  now  Zi^ 

Have  circling  rolPd  along  fince  Ilion  fell, 

When 
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When  over  Seas  and  over  Lands  weVfe  pafs'd. 

So  many  defert  Rocks  and  various  Climes, 

W^illii  Italy  mil  ^j'mg  WQ  ^urfuQ 

Thro'  th'  Ocean  large,  the  Sport  of  Winds  and  Waves, 

Here  Eryx,   Brother  to  ^neas  reign'd,  821 

And  now  our  HofI:  Acestes  :  what  forbids 

T'  uprear  our  Walls ,  and  a  new  City  found  ? 

O  native  Soil  I  and  Houfhold  Gods  !  in  vain 

Snatch'd  from  the  Grecians^  ihall  no  ^roy  exift  ?     825 

Xanthiis  and  Simois^  Heflorean  ftreams. 

No  where  lliall  I  behold  ?  Come  then,  arife. 

And  help  me  thefe  unlucky  Ships  to  burn. 

The  Prophetefs  Cassandra's  Image  feem'd 

To  give  me  flaming  Torches  in  my  Sleep  :  830 

Look  here  for  ^roy^  here  is  your  Home  fhe  faid. 

Now  is  the  Time  t'  accomplifli  this  great  Work. 

Nor  after  fuch  amazing  Prodigies 

Can  we  delay.     To  Neptune  there,  behold 

Four  Altars  rais'd;  the  God  himfelf  fupplies         Z^^ 

Torches,  and  Courage  too.     This  faid,  fhe  firft 

A  Firebrand  fnatch'd,  and  waving  it  aloft 

Threw  with  exerted  Might.     The  'Trojan  Dames 

In  Expedation  great,"aflonifh'd  flood. 

When 
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When  one  of  them,  the  mofl:  advaa^'d  in  Years,   840 

Pyrgo,  the  Nurfe  of  many  a  Royal  Child 

To  Priam  born  ;  this  is  not  Beroe 

The  Trojan^  nor  the  Wife  of  Doryclus  : 

Remark  the  Signs  of  Graces  all  divine. 

The  Liiftre  of  her  Eyes,  what  Spirits,  Face,        %5 

And  Tone  of  Voice,  and  what  a  gliding  Step. 

Even  I  my  felf,  but  now,  left  Be  roe  fick. 

Indignant  ihe  alone  fhould  abfent  be 

From  this  fo  great  Solemnity,  nor  pay 

The  Honours  due  t'  Anchises  :  here  ihe  ceas'd.  S/r^ 

The  Matrons  dubious  firfl:,  the  Ships  beheld 
With  Eyes  malign  ;  betwixt  the  wretched  Love 
Of  liand  enjoy'd  fufpended,  and  the  Hope 
Of  Realms,  to  which  the  Fates  inviting  callM. 
When  on  pois'd  Wings  the  Goddefs  foar'd  to  Heaven, 
And  cut  her  ample  Bow  beneath  the  Clouds.  BjS 

Aftonifh'd  then  indeed  with  fuch  Portents, 
Work'd  up  to  Madnefs,  v/ith  a  general  Shriek 
They  run,  and  from  the  facred  Hearths,  the  Fire 
Eternal  fnatch  ;  the  Altars  part  defpoil  ♦,  860 

And  Boughs,  Shrubs,  Brands  together  throw:  with 
Reins  Uncheck'd, 


^ 
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Uncheck'd^  thro'  Seats,  and  Oarsj  and  painted  Decks 
Fierce  Vulcan  rufhes  on  :  T'  Anchises'  Tomb, 
And  Crouds  afTembled  at  the  Theatre, 
EuMELus  of  the  burning  of  the  Ships  S65 

Went  MefTenger,  and  they  themfelves  beheld 
rr  The  Smoke  and  Afhes,  flying  thick  in  Clouds. 

And  firft  Ascanius,  as  he  joyful  led 
His  Squadron^  in  that  Equipage,  fwift  rode 
To  the  diftraded  Camp,  nor  could,  half  dead 
With  Fear,  his  Tutors  Hop  hisXourfe.  What  new  870 
Fury  is  this  ?  Ah  what,  what  do  you  mean. 
Unhappy  Countrywomen  ?  Your  own  Hopes, 

No  hoftfle  Camps,  nor  Grecian  Tents  you  burn. 

Behold  your  own  Ascanius  :  at  their  Feet  87^ 

He  threw  his  empty  Helmet,  with  which  arm'dj 
He  Battles,  Reprefentative  of  true, 
Flad  fought  in  Sport.     ^Eneas,  and  the  Croud 
Of  'Trojans  thither  haile.     But  o'er  the  Shores 
The  Matrons  fcatter'd  fly,  difpers'd  by  Fear,         880 
And  to  the  thickeft  Woods,  and  hollow  Rocks, 
Where  ever  found,  repair  :  of  their  Attempt, 
And  Light  it  feif  afliam'd  ,  and  chang'd,  their  Friends 

Ac-- 
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Acknowledge  :  Juno  from  their  Bread  is  driven. 

But  not  for  this  th'  Unconquerable  Force  885 

Of  the  devouring  Flames  furceas'd  :  the  Tow 

Between  the  moiften'd  Planks  keeps  flill  alive, 

A  heavy  Smoke  emitting ;  and  the  Ships 

A  Fervor  flow  confumes ;  thrg'  all  their  Parts 

The  Plague  defcends :  nor  ought  avails  the  Force  890 

Of  all  the  Heroes,  nor  the  profluent  Streams* 

iENEAS  tore  his  Garments,  and  with  Handg 

To  Heaven  uprais'd,  implor'd  the  Gods  for  aid. 

O  Jove  Omnipotent,  without  Referve, 
If  all  the  Trojans  are  not  under  Wrath,  895 

And  if  thy  Mercy,  manifeft  of  old. 
Yet  deigns  to  look  on  human  Sufferings  y  grant 
Now,  Father,  that  the  Fleet  may  'fcape  the  Flames, 
And  from  Defbrudion  fave  the  Trojan  State, 
Reduc'd  thus  low.     Or  what  remains,  thou  ftrike 
Withthyvindi6live  Thunder,  and  o'erwhelm        901 
Me  with  thy  ov/n  Right  hand,  if  I  deferve. 
He  fcarce  had  fpoke  when  with  uncommon  Force 
A  Tempefl  rages  fierce,  with  Rains  profufe. 
And  with  the  Thunders  roar  the  Mountain  Tops,  905 

And 
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And  Vallies  tremble;  down  from  all  the  Sky, 
By  South  winds  ftrong  condens'd,  and  black  as  Night, 
Torrents- of  Water  rufh.     The  Ships  run  o'er ; 
The  half-burnt  Planks  are  moiilen'd  ;  'till  at  length 
The  fmoking  ceafes,  and  the  Fleet  is  fav'd  ^lo 

From  the  devouring  Flames,  four  only  loft. 

^NEAs  ftruck  with  this  fad  Accident, 
Revolving  weighty  Cares  within  his  Mind, 
Now  here,  now  there  inclin'd,  Sicilian  Fields, 
Whether  to  chufe,  forgetful  of  the  Fates,  915 

Or  quett  of  the  Italian  Shores  purfue. 
Then  aged  Nautes,  whom  Minerva  taught. 
Her  darling  Care,  and  for  Prophetic  Skill 
Illuftrious,  thefe  Refponfes  gave  :  Thofe  Things 
Denounced  by  Wrath  of  Gods,  and  thofe  which  Fate, 
According  to  the  Series  of  Events,  921 

Crdain'd,  and  thus  ^neas  foothing,  fpake. 
Wherever  Fate  impels  us,  or  repels, 
O  Goddefs  born,  we  go  :  Whate'er  it  be. 
By  Patience  every  Fortune  is  o'ercome.  925 

Flere  is  Acestes  fprung  of  Race  divine  : 
A  Partner  of  your  Counfels  him  aiTumc, 

Fie 
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He  will  not  be  averfe :  Thofe,  of  the  Ships 

Deftroy'd,  who  yet  remain ;  and  thofe  who're  tir^'d 

Of  this  great  Enterprife  and  your  fair  Hopes  •,      930 

Thofe,  weary  of  the  Sea,  of  either  Sex, 

Thro'  Age ;  th'  Infirm  ^  and  all  that  Danger  dread, 

Seledt,  and  to  him  give,  and  here  permit 

That  they  fatigu'd  a  City  may  eredl ; 

Which  they  Acefta^  leave  obtained,  iliall  call.        ^'^^ 

The  Trojan  Chief,  with  thefe  Advices  fir'd 
Of  his  AfTociate  old,  from  Thought  to  Thought 
Pafs'd  ruminating,  'till  Night  gain'd  the  Pole, 
Drawn  in  her  Chariot,  by  her  Sable  Heeds. 
His  Sire  Anchises'  Image  then  from  Heaven        940 
Seem'd  to  defcend,  and  in  this  Manner  Ipeak : 
O  Son,  than  Life  more  dear,  while  Life  remain'd  5 
Son,  tried  fevere  by  IIM'^  Fates ;  by  Jove's 
Command  I  hither  come,  who  from  your  Fleet 
The  Flames  expell'd,  and  from  high  Heaven  at  lencrth 
CompafTion  fhew'd  :  the  Counfels  wife  obey  945 

Which  ancient  Nautes  gives  s  ^ojlaly 
The  choicefl  Youths,  the  braveil  Spiri.,,  bear: 
A  hardy  Nation,  and  of  Manners  rude. 

And 
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And  fierce,  in  Latitm  you  muft  overcome.  g^^ 

But  firfl:  you  muil  th'  infernal  Seats  approach 

Of  Pluto,  and  o'er  deep  Avernus"  Flood 

An  Interviw  with  me,  my  Son,  attempt : 

For  me  no  impious  'Tartarus  receives 

With  wicked  Shades,  and  in  Elyftum  pure  955 

1  dwell,  amid  th'  AfTembiies  of  the  Juil. 

The  Sybil  chaile  will  hither  fhew  the  Way, 

Obtain'd  by  Blood  of  many  a  Vidim  black. 

Then  all  your  future  Race,  and  what  Retreat 

Shall  be  allotted  you  fhall  learn.     And  now  960 

Adieu  5  for  humid  Night  her  middle  Courfe 

Bends  downwards,  and  the  unrelenting  Eail 

Breathes  on  me  v/ith  his  Horfes  panting  quick. 

This  faid,  like  Smoke  he  vanifh'd  into  Air. 

Where  fo  precipitate  ^Eneas  cries  ?  9^5 

Where  with  fuch  Eagernefs  your  felf  withdraw  ? 

Whom  flieft  thou  ?  or  my  ftrid:  Embraces  who 

Forbids  ?  This  faying,  he  the  dormant  Flames 

Rekindled,  and  to  the  Divinities 

Of  hoary  Vesta,  and  his  Houihold  Gods  970 

Sw^eet  Incenfe  offer'd,  and  the  holy  Cake. 

Then  his  Companions,  but  Acestes  firil 

He 


Book  V:  of  V  I  R  G  I  L.  225 

» 
He  calls,  and  Jupiter's  Commands  declares. 

And  Counfels  of  his  Sire,  and  what  was  now 

His  Refolution  fix'd.     To  his  Refolves  py^ 

Was  no  Delay,  Acestes  acquiefc'd. 

The  Matrons  Names,  and  Voluntiers  defign'd 

For  the  new  Settlement,  are  in  a  Roll 

Infcrib'd  5  Plebeian  Souls,  of  Glory's  call 

Regardlefs.     They  themfelves  the  Seats  renew,     980 

And  Planks  half  burnt  repair  \  and  Oars  adapt 

And  Tackle  to  the  Ships  ;  in  Number  fmall^ 

But  expedite  and  bold  in  Feats  of  War, 

Mean  time  ^neas  with  a  Plough  defigns 
The  Compafs  of  the  City,  and  by  Lots  985 

Each  Edifice  diflributes  :  Ilion  this,  > 
And  Places  round,  like  thofe  near  Tr^  he  names. 
AcESTES  in  his  new  Domain  exults. 
And  ilablifhes  Judicial  Courts,  and  Laws 
With  his  aiTembled  Senators  ena6ls.  990 

A  Temple  then,  contiguous  to  the  Stars, 
Upon  the  Summit  of  Mount  Eryx  rofe 
To  Venus  of  ldaUa\  and  a  Prieft, 
And  Grove  is  added,  facred  far  around, 

Q^  T*  Alt-. 
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T'  Anchises'  Tomb.     And  now  nine  Days  in  Feafts 

The  People  had  employ'd,  and  Honours  due         996 

To  th'  Altars  paid,  when  whifp'ring  Breezes  fmooth'd 

The  Seas,  and  from  the  South  a  rifing  Gale, 

Breathing  more  frefh,  invites  again  to  Sea. 

Along  the  winding  Shores  forthwith  arife  1000 

Loud  Lamentations  :  in  Embraces  clofe 

They  Day  and  Night  remain.     The  Matrons  now 

Themfelves,  and  they,  to  whom  but  late  appear'd 

Moll  terrible  the  Afpe6t  of  the  Sea, 

And  Neptune  quite  intolerable  deem'd,  1005 

Wc'^ld  willing  go,  and  every  Labour  bear. 

iENEAs  them  confoles  with  friendly  Speech, 

And  weeping  to  Acestes  recommends. 

To  Eryx  then  three  Heifers,  and  a  Lamb 

He  offers  to  the  Tempeits,  and  commands  i®io 

That  all  the  Ships  in  order  Ihould  unmoor. 

He,  {landing  on  the  Poop  himfelf,  his  Head 

Crown'd  with  a  Wreath  of  Olive  ihorn,  a  Cup 

Holds  in  his  Hand,  and  throws  the  Entrails  fat. 

And  pours  the  liquid  Wine  into  the  Sea.  10 15 

The 
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The  Wind  increafing  follows  from  the  Stern 
The  Navy  under  Sail.     The  Rowers  plough 
The  yielding  Sea,  and  fweep  the  briny  Waves 
With  Emulation.     Venus,  labouring  then 
With  anxious  Cares,  addrefTes  Neptune  thus,    io2q 
And  from  her  Bofom  thefe  Complaints  outpour'd  : 
Juno's  fell  Anger,  and  infatiate  Hate, 
Oblige  me  to  defcend  to  every  Sort 
Of  Supplication,  Neptune  j  Since  nor  Time, 
Nor  all  the  Virtues  under  Heaven,  can  move      1025 
Her  Breaft  obdurate  *,  nor  by  Jove's  Command ; 
Nor  overcome  by  Fate  will  fhe  fubmit. 
Was't  not  enough,  by  her  detefted  Hate, 
One  Phrygian  City  to  have  quite  eras'd 
From  'midft  the  Nations,  but  the  Refidue  1030 

With  every  kind  of  Plague  to've  vex'd  :  the  Bones 
And  Afhes  of  burnt  Ilion  fhe  purfucs. 
She  may  the  Caufe  of  fo  much  Fury  know. 
Be  witnefs  you  your  felf  on  Libyan  Waves 
What  Mountains  fuddenly  flierais'd.  The  Seas,  1035 
She  with  the  Heavens  together  mix'd,  in  vain 
Confiding  in  ALolian  Storms  :  this  dared 
In  your  Dominions.     And  but  now  behold, 

0^2  O 
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O  Wickednefs !  She  fhamelefs  burns  their  Fleet, 
The  Trojan  Dames  compelling  to  the  Deed  \        1040 
And  forces  now  their  Friends,  the  Fleet  deftroyM, 
To  leave  them  helplefs  on  an  unknown  Land. 
For  what  remains,  that  they  may  fpread  their  Sails 
In  Safety  on  your  Element,  I  beg  : 
And  may  at  length  Laurentian  Tyber  reach:       1045 
If  only  what's  allow'd  I  afk,  thofe  Walls, 
Already  promis'd,  if  the  Fates  decree. 

Then  Saturn's  Son,  the  Monarch  of  the  Deep, 
Made  this  Reply.     You  may  full  Confidence, 
As  Right  requires,  in  my  Dominions  place,         1 050 
O  Cytherea,  whence  you  drew  your  Birth  j 
And  this  I  have  deferv'd  :  the  Fury  oft 
And  utmoft  Rage  of  Heavens  and  Seas  I've  quell'd. 
Nor  of  TINEAS  lefs  my  Care  on  Earth, 
(I  SiMois  and  Xanthus  can  attefl,)  1G55 

When  fierce  Achilles  following  to  the  Walls, 
The  Trojan  Troops  aflonifhed  drove,  and  fent 
To  Pluto  many  thoufand  Souls ;  furcharg^d 
The  Rivers  groan'd  with  Bodies,  nor  his  Way 
Could  Xanthus  find,  nor  flow  into  the  Sea :      1060 

^NEAS, 
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JEneas,  with  Achilles  then  engag'd. 
Neither  for  Strength,  nor  for  alTifting  Gods 
An  equal  Match,  I  fnatch'd  within  a  Cloud : 
When  at  that  Time  I  wilh'd  t'  erafe,  tho'  built 
With  my  own  Hands,  the  Walls  of  perjur'd  'T'roy.106^ 
The  fame  good  Will  remains,  difpel  your  Fears  : 
Avernus^  Port,  as  you  defire,  he  fafe 
Shall  reach,  one  only  miffing,  whom  in  Seas 
Lofl  he  fhall  feek  ;  one  Life  fhall  many  fave. 

When  thus  the  Sire  the  Goddefs  had  confol'd, 
And  joyful  made,  he  to  his  Golden  Car  1070 

His  Horfes  yok'd,  and  to  reprefs  their  Rage 
Added  the  foaming  Bits,  and  from  his  Hands 
Pour'd  out  the  length  of  Reins  •,  in  azure  Car 
Light  o'er  the  Surface  of  the  Deep  he  flies.         1075 
The  Waves  fubfide^  the  fwelling  Sea  is  pav'd 
With  Waters  fmooth  under  his  founding  Wheels, 
And  Tempeils  chas'd  thro'  the  vafl  -Either  fly. 
Attendants  ilrait  appear  of  various  Forms  % 
Enormous  Whales,  and  G/^/^r^^j's  old  Train,      1080 
Falaemon,  Son  of  Ino,  Tritons  fwift. 
And  all  the  Hoil  of  Phorcus.     On  the  left 

Q^  3  Thetis^^ 


230  The  iE  N  E  I  D  Book  V, 

Thetis,  and  Melite,  and  Panopaea, 

In  Virgin  Charms,  Spio,  Cymodoce, 

Nesae,  and  Thalia.     In  Sufpenfe  10^5 

Eneas'  Mind  thefe  flattering  Joys  detain. 

The  Mafts  to  be  uprear'd,  and  Sails  flretch'd  out 
Along  the  Yards,  he  ftrait  commands.     At  once 
The  Navy  with  a  fide  Wind  fails  -,  they  now 
The  left  Hand  Sheets,  and  now  the  right  at  once 
Unfurl.     To  this  fide,  now  to  that  they  turn      1090 
Gf  the  Sail  yards  the  high  Extremities. 
Propitious  Breezes  carry  fmooth  the  Fleet. 
Firft  Palinurus  led  before  the  reft 

Th'  united  Navy :  All,  towards  him  their  Courfe 
To  fteer,  were  order'd.  And  now  Night  almoft  1096 
Half  of  her  Journey  had  perform'd,  and  fpread 
Beneath  their  Oars,  the  Rowers  on  their  Seats, 
With  pleafing  Sleep  refrefh'd  their  weary  Limbs. 
When,  fwift  defcending  from  th'  iEtherial  Stars, 
The  God  of  Sleep  difpell'd  the  dufky  Air,         1 1  n 
And  chas'd  the  Shades  of  Night,  in  queft  of  thjee, 
O  Palinure  !  and  melancholy  Dreams 
Bearing  to  thcc  moft  Innocent :  in  Shape 

Of 
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Of  Phorbas,  on  the  lofty  Poop  he  fat,  1105 

And  thefe  few  Words  pronounc'd.     Jasius'  Son^ 

0  Pal  INURE  !  the  Seas  themfelves  waft  on 
The  Fleet ;  the  Zephyrs  equal  blow  •,  Permit 
An  hour  to  reft  :  Recline  your  Head,  and  fteal 
Your  weary  Eyes  from  Labour  ;  I  my  felf  mo 
For  you  a  while  your  Duty  will  difcharge. 

To  whom,  his  Eyes  fcarce  railing,  Palinure 
Reply'd.     The  flattering  Afpe6l  of  the  Sea, 
And  gliding  Waves,  do  you  imagine  then 

1  fhould  not  know  ?  Shall  I,  deceiv'd  fo  oft         1 1 1 5 
By  Fraud  of  Heavens  ferene,  to  faithlefs  Waves 
Commit  ^neas  ?  1  this  Monfter  truft  ? 

Fie  thus  reply'd,  and  clinging  faft,  the  Helm 

Embrac'd,  with  Eyes  upon  the  Stars  intent. 

When  o'er  his  Temples,  lo!  the  God  a  Branch,  112® 

Dipt  in  the  Dew  of  Lethe,  fhook,  and  Sleep 

Compelling  by  its  Stygian  influence. 

His  fwimming  Eyes,  in  vain  refifting,  clos'd. 

Scarce  had  this  unexpected  Sleep  began 

His  Members  to  relax,  when  lo  !  the  God  1  i  2§ 

Incumbent  o'er,  precipitates  him  down 

Headlong  into  the  Sea  ;  part  of  the  Poop, 

0^4  And 


232  The  ^  N  I  E  D  Book  V. 

And  Helm,  broke  off,  fall  with  him  ;  on  his  Friends 
Oft  calling,  tho'  in  vain.     The  God  on  Wing 
Sufbains  himfelf  in  Air.     But  not  the  Icfs  1130 

The  Fleet  in  fafety  fteer'd  its  Courfe,  confirm'd 
By  Father  Neptune's  Promife,  bold  it  fail'd. 
And  wafted  forward,  to  the  ^Sj^^^'-^  Rocks 

Approach'd,  of  difficult  Accefs  of  old, 

And  with  the  Bones  of  Shipwreck'd  Wretches  white. 

The  Waves  inceffant  beating  on  the  Rocks 

Far  off  was  heard  in  Murmurs  loud :  when  firft 

^NEAS,  by  the  Ship's  unfleady  Way, 

Perceiv'd  its  wand'ring  Courfe,  the  Pilot  loft  •, 

He  thro'  the  Waves  obfcure  the  Ship  himfelf     1140 

Diredted  then,  complaining  much,  and  ftruck 

Moft  deeply  with  his  Friend's  untimely  Fate. 

Too  much  confiding  in  a  treacherous  Calm, 

O  Palinurus  !  and  a  Iky  ferene. 

You  on  a  Shore  unknown  ihall  naked  lie.  1 145 

The  End  of  the    FIFTH   BOOK. 
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HUS  fpeaks  he,  weeping,  and  allows   the 
Fleet 

To  croud  their  Sails ;  at  length  he's  wafted  fafe 
To  the  Cumaan  Shore.     Quick  to  the  Sea 
Their  Prows  they  turn  :  then  with  tenacious  Hold 
The  Anchor  moors  the  Ships ;  and  fwelling  Poops  5 
Cover  the  Shores.     A  Croud  of  ardent  Youths 
Leap  on  th'  Hefperian  Strand  :  the  Seeds  of  Fire,^ 
Hid  in  the  Veins  of  Flint,  part  feek ;  and  Trees 

Part  from  the  Forefts  drag  ,  Recefles  clofe 
Of  favage  Beafls,  or  Streams  difcover'd  fhew.         10 

But 
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But  to  the  Towers,  o'er  whkh  Apollo  bright 
Prefides,  the  Sibyl's  Cell  and  ample  Cave, 

Pious  JEneas  haftens,  facred  far 

Around  j  whofe  Mind  and  Soul  with  Powers  enlarg'd 

The  Delian  God  infpires,  and  Prefent  brings  15 

Futurity  before  her  View.     And  now 

Diana's  Grove,  and  Golden  Fane  they  reach. 

Fame  fays,  that  Daedalus,  on  Pinions  fwift 
From  Crete  efcaping,  dared  to  truft  himfelf 
To  the  fuperiour  Regions  of  the  Sky  ;  20 

And  fleering  Northward,  by  that  wond'rous  Way, 
Light  upon  Chalcis'  Tower  at  length  he  pitch'd. 
At  his  firft  landing,  Phoebus,  there,  he  made, 
To  thee,  an  Offering  of  his  Oary  "Wings  -, 
And  rear'd  a  Pile  immenfe.     Upon  the  Doors         25 

Androgeos'  Death :  th'  Athenians  then  each  Year 

Condemn'd,  alas !  in  Punifhment  to  give 

Seven  of  their  Sons  -,  the  Urn,  and  Chances  drawn 

Appear.     On  th'  other  fide  the  Cretan  Land, 

Rais'd  high  above  the  Waters,  flood  oppos'd  ;       30 

Here  for  the  Bull  Pasiphae's  violent  Love, 

And 
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And  fraudful  Proflitution  •,  the  mixt  Kind, 

The  monftrous  Birth,  the  Minotaur  appeared,         ^^ 

Sad  Monument  of  execruble  Luft 

The  Dome  ftupendous  here,  and  Labyrinth 

Inextricable  :  but  the  Royal  Maid's 

Great  Love  with  Pity  viewing,  Dadalus 

The  crooked  Windings,  and  Deceits  difclos'd        4® 

To  Theseus,  guiding  by  a  Clue  his  Steps 

Uncertain.     In  fo  large  a  Work,  thou  too. 

Had  Grief  permitted,  Icarus,  great  Part 

Would'ft  have  poiTefs'd.     Twice  he  eflay'd  in  Gold 
To  reprefent  thy  fad  Adventure,  twice  ^c 

The  Father's  Hands  funk  down.  They  had  furvey'd 
The  Work  entire,  but  that  Achates  now, 
Difpatch'd  before,  return'd  ;  Deiphobe, 
Daughter  to  Glaucus,  his  Companion  came, 
Apollo's  and  Diana's  Prieflefs,  who  ^^ 

The  King  thus  greets.     Of  fuch  Amufcments  vain 
This  Time  admits  not.  From  a  Herd  untouch'd 
Seven  Heifers,  and  as  many  chofen  Ewes, 
To  Sacrifice,  according  to  due  Rites, 
Were  more  expedient.     Having  thus  befpoke         55 
iENEAs,  and  her  Orders  quick  obey'd. 

The  Trojans  to  the  Temple  high  fhe  led. 

6  Of 
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Of  the  Eub^an  Rock  one  Side  entire 
1$  cut  into  a  Cavern  broad  and  deep  j 
To  which  a  Hundred  fpacious  Avenues,  6® 

A  Hundred  Doors  conduct;  from  which  rufh  forth 
As  many  Voices,  in  Refponfes  given 
By  the  Prophetic  Sibyl.     At  the  Gate 
When  they  arriv'd  ;  now  is  the  Time  t'  enquire 
Your  Deftiny,  the  Virgin  faid  :  the  God  !  6^ 

Behold  the  God.     Whilil  yet  thefe  Words  fhe  fpake 
Before  the  Gate,  immediately  her  Looks^ 
And  Colour  often  chang'd,  nor  did  her  Hair 
Remain  in  decent  Order;  but  with  Breail 

Panting,  her  Heart  impetuous  fwell'd  with  Rage;  yo 
Of  Stature  more  enlarg'd  fhe  feem'd,  her  Speech 
Refounding  nought  of  Mortal,  when  opprefs'd 
By  the  Divinity's  more  near  Approach. 
Your  Prayers  and  Vows  delay  you  then,  fhe  faid  ? 
Trojan  ^neas  !  do  you  now  delay  ?  75 

For  not  before  of  this  tremendous  Dome 
The  m.ighty  Mouths  will  open.     Here  fhe  ceas'd. 
Chill  Fear  the  Trojans  fudden  feiz'd.     The  King 
Prayers  from  the  Bottom  of  his  Breafl  pour'd  forth. 

Apollo, 
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Apollo,  who  of  Troy  the  Labours  great  So 

Commiferating  always,  didfl  the  Dart, 
And  Hand  of  Paris  to  Achilles'  Death 
Certain  dircd ;  Thee,  Leader  chief,  what  Seas, 
Surrounding  Countries  great,  have  I  explor'd  ? 
The  Nations  of  Majfylia  far  remote,  t^ 

And  Lands  by  Quickfands  guarded.     Now  at  length 
The  Shores  we  touch  of  flying  Italy, 
Thus  far  the  Fate  of  Troy  may  have  prevail'd. 
But  all  ye  Gods,  and  GoddeiTes,  to  whom 
Troy^  and  the  Glory  of  the  Dardan  Name  90 

Gave  Umbrage,  now  it  is  but  juil  to  fpare 
The  Dardan  Race.     And  Thou,  O  Prophetefs 
Mofl  Holy,  who  canfl  future  Things  predidt. 
Grant  (Since  I  afk  no  Realms  but  what  the  Fates 
Have  promis'd)  that  the  Trojans  may  fecure  ^^ 

Themfelves,  their  Gods,  and  Houfhold  Gods,  fo  long 
Wide  wandering  thro'  the  World,  in  Latium  feat. 
To  Phoebus,  and  Diana  I'll  ered 
A  Temple  then,  of  folid  Marble  built. 
And  Games,  and  folemn  Fellivals  appoint  100 

In  Honour  of  Apollo.     In  our  Realms 

Thee 
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Thee  too  a  fpecious  Sancluary  attends : 

For  there  thy  Oracles,  and  fecret  Fates, 

Difcover'd  to  my  People,  I  will  place. 

And  Guardians  conftitute.  Propitious  Maid.         105 

Only  your  Oracles  on  Leaves  of  Trees 

Infcribe  not  now,  left  they,  of  rapid  Winds 

The  Sport,  diforder'd  ily  in  Air,    I  beg 

That  you  your  felf  would  fing  them.     Here  he  ftop'd. 

But  ftill  the  Propherefs,  not  patient  yet  no 

Of  Ph^bus,  furious  rages  thro'  the  Cave  ^ 
Endeavouring  to  expel  the  mighty  God 
Out  of  her  Breaft.     So  much  the  more  he  curbs 
Her  Mouth  intraftable,  her  Spirit  wild  115 

Subdues,  and  by  fatiguing  pliant  moulds. 
Now  of  the  Dome  the  Hundred  ample  Gates 
Fly  open  of  themfelves,  and  wide  diffufe 
The  Sibyl's  Anfwer  thro'  the  Cavern  large. 

O   thou,  at  length  efcap'd  the  Dangers  great    120 
Of  Seas !  but  greater  yet  by  Land  remain. 
Into  Lavinian  Realms  the  Dardans  fafe 
Shall  come,  difmifs  that  Fear  ^  but  they  fiiall  wifh 

That 
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That  they  had  never  come.     Wars,  horrid  Wars, 

And  ^yber  foaming  with  black  Blood  I  fee.  j  25 

Xanthus,  and  Simois,  and  Greeks  in  Arms 

Shall  not  be  wanting :  and  in  Latium  now 

A  new  Achilles  rifes ;  He  too  born 

Of  a  Celeilial  Mother :  nor  will  e'er 

Juno  her  Enmity  to  Troy  furceafe.  ijq 

What  Nations  or  what  Cities,  will  you  not 

A  Supplicant,  in  fuch  Extremes,  addrefs  ? 

Of  fo  great  Ills  the  Caufe,  a  Confort  new ; 

Again  a  foreign  Hymen.      To  thefe  Ills 

Submit  not  thou,  but  bolder  ilill  refifl 

Againfl,  than  what  your  Fortune  may  permit. 

Th'  Appearance  firft  of  Safety  will  arife  140 

From  a  Greek  City,  which  you'd  leafl:  expeft. 

These  dreadful  Intricacies,  from  the  Part 

Moft  fecret  of  the  Temple,  in  fuch  Words 

The  Sibyl  fung,  and  bellow'd  thro'  the  Cave, 

Truth  veiling  with  Obfcurities  :  the  Reins  145 

O'er  her  thus  raging  Phoebus  holds,  now  curbs. 

And  now  excites,  and  to  his  Will  fubdues. 

Soon  as  her  Fury  ceas'd,  and  foaming  Mouth 

Was  filent,  thus  the  Trojan  Hero  fpoke. 

To 
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To  me  no  new  or  unexpeded  Scenes  150 

Of  Labour  can  arife,  O  Virgin  mild. 
I  have  forefeen  them  all,  and  in  my  Mind 
Confider'd  each  Contingence  by  it  ML 
One  Thing  I  beg,  as  here's  the  Gate,  'tis  faid. 
Of  the  infernal  Kingdom,  and  the  Lake  155 

Of  Darknefs,  from  the  Overflowings  form'd 
Of  Acheron",  that  to  my  Father's  Sight, 
And  Prefence  I  may  be  allow'd  to  go ; 
That  you  the  Way  would  fhew,  and  facred  Gate 
Set  open.     Him,  thro'  Flames  and  thoufand  Darts 
Snatch'd  from  amid  the  hoilile  Troops,  I  bore     161 
Upon  thefe  Shoulders.     He,  thro'  all  the  Seas, 
In  all  my  Journeys,  my  Companion  dear. 
Infirm,  of  Waves  and  Heav'ns  the  Threatnings  bore, 
Above  the  Power  and  Ufage  of  old  Age.  1 6^ 

That  to  thy  Shrine,  and  thee,  I  Ihould  repair 
A  Supplicant,  he  alfo  flridl  enjoin'd : 
Of  Son  and  Sire,  I  pray,  CompafTion  take 
Propitious  Virgin  5  you  all  Things  command : 
Nor  was  you  nam'd  by  Hecate  in  vain,  170 

Chief  o'er  JvermnGroYcs,     If  Orpheus  could 

The 


Book  VL  of  V  I  R  G  I  L.  241 

The  Manes  of  Eurydice  recall. 

By  virtue  of  the  Melody  of  Strings^ 

And  Thracian  Harp  -,  if  Pollux  could  redeem 

His  Brother  Castor  by  alternate  Death,  175 

And  palTes,  and  repafles  this  fame  Way 

So  oft.     Why  Ihould  I  inftance  Theseus  ?  why 

Great  Hercules  ?  I  too  from  higheil  Jove 

Claim  my  Defcent.     So  praying  he  embrac'd 

The  Altars*     Thus  the  Prophetefs  reply'd.  1 80 

O  Trojan^  feed  of  Gods,  Anchises'  Son  % 
To  dark  Avernus  eafy  the  Defcent ; 
Grim  Pluto's  Gate  (lands  open  Day  and  Night : 
But  to  return  and  up  to  re-afcend. 
There  is  the  Labour  hard,  the  rare  Emprize.         185 
Some  few,  whom  Jove  impartial  lov'd,  or  whom 

Tranfcendent  Virtue,  Ihining  Lights,  to  Heav'n 

Exalted,  Sons  of  Gods,  have  this  atchiev'd. 

Impenetrable  Woods  all  Entrance  bar. 

And  hl^LokCocytus"  gliding  ftream  flows  round.       190 

But  if  fo  ardent  a  Defire  your  Mind, 

Such  Paffion  llrong  impels,  the  Stygian  Lake 

Twice  to  pafs  over,  Tartarus  profound 

R  To 
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To  vifit  twice,  and  your  flrange  Enterprife 

You  are  determin'd  to  purfue,  learn  firft  195 

What  is  to  be  accomplifh'd.     In  a  Tree 

Wide  fpread  ;  a  Bough,  with  Leaves  and  pliant  Twigs 

Of  Gold,  lies  hid,  and  confecrated  faid 

T'  Infernal  Juno  :  all  the  Grove  prote6ls. 

And  Shades  with  Vallies  deep  inclofe  it  round.       200 

But  yet  to  none  'tis  given  to  penetrate 

The  deep  RecefTes  of  the  Earth,  until 

This  golden  Fruit  he  gather  from  the  Tree. 

This  as  her  favourite  Gift  fair  Proserpine 

Ordain'd  to  be  prefented.     When  the  firft  205 

Is  plttck'd,  another  Golden  Branch  fucceeds. 

With  Leaves  of  the  fame  Metal  flourifhing. 

Intently  therefore  fearch  with  Eyes  aloft, 

And  gather,  when  once  found,  in  manner  due. 

For  it  will  follow  with  fpontaneous  Eafe,  210 

If  Fate  has  deftin'd  you,  but  otherwife 

No  Force  can  conquer  it,  nor  Steel  divide. 

Befides,  there  lies  the  Body  of  your  Friend, 

Breathlefs  upon  the  Shore  (you  know  it  not, 

Alas!)  and  with  his  Corps  pollutes  the  Fleet:       215 

Whilft  ftanding  in  Sufpence,  you  Counfel  afk. 

6  His 
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Him  to  his  Place  lirft  bear,  and  in  his  Tomb 
Inclofe.     For  your  firft  Expiation  bring 
Black  Vidlims ;  then  you  Ihall  the  Stygian  Groves 
Behold,  and  Kingdoms  inacceflible  220 

To  living  Wight.  She  faid,  and  filent  flood. 

With  Vifage  forrowful  and  downcaft  Eyes, 

Leaving  the  Cave,  ^Eneas  walks  along. 

Revolving  in  his  Mind  thefe  dark  Events : 

Achates  faithful,  and  with  equal  Cares  225 

Opprefs*d,  his  Footfteps  follows.     Many  things 

Between  themfelves  on  Subjedls  various  pafs'd ; 

Who  was  the  Friend  departed,  whofe  pale  Corps 

To  be  interr'd,  the  Prophetefs  defign'd. 

When  come  upon  the  barren  Strand,  theyfaw      230 

MisENus  lofl  by  an  unworthy  Death: 

MiSENus,  Son  of  jEoLUs,  than  whom 

The  Troops  together  by  the  Trumpets  Sound 

To  fummon,  and  infpire  a  martial  Rage, 

None  was  more  dextrous.     He  of  Hector  great 

Companion,  to  the  Wars  with  Hector  went,         236 

Both  for  his  Skill,  and  warlike  Feats  renown'4. 

When  him  Achilles,  Vi<5tor,  had  bereav'd 

Of  Life,  the  valiant  Hero  join'd  himfelf 

R  2  T' 
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T'  -^fvTEAS,  following  no  inferior  Chief.  240 

But  whilft  by  chance  he  made  the  Seas  refound 
With  Clangor  of  his  Clarion  fhrill,  and  mad 
Challeng'd  the  Gods  to  equal  him  in  Song, 

Him,  Triton,  jealous,  caught  amid  the  Rocks, 
If  meriting  Belief,  plung'din  the  Waves.  245 

With  Clamours  therefore  all  furround  his  Corps, 

Pious  i^NEAS  chiefly.     Weeping  then 

The  Orders  of  the  Sibyl  to  obey 

They  haften  ;  no  delay  :  to  heap  they  drive 

The  Altar  of  the  Funeral-Pile  with  Trees,  250 

And  raife  up  to  the  Clouds.     An  ancient  Wood, 

The  deep  Recefs  of  favage  Beafts,  they  feek : 

Down  fall  the  Firs :  ftruck  by  the  Ax,  the  Holm 
Refounds  ;  the  Beams  of  Aih  and  Oak  are  cleft 
By  Wedges  :  from  the  Mountains  tumble  down    255 
The  Alders  tall.     ^Eneas  firfl:  appears 
Amid  thefe  Labours,  with  like  Weapons  arm'd. 
Encouraging  his  Men.     Whilfl  on  thefe  Things 
Within  his  own  fad  Bread  he  mus'd,  the  Wood 
Immenfe  beholding,  thus  he  prays  aloud.  260 

May 
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May  in  this  fpacious  Wood  that  golden  Bough 
It  felf  difcover,  glittering  on  its  Tree ; 
Since  but  too  true  the  Prophetefs  hath  faid, 
M1SENUS5  every  thing  concerning  thee. 
He  fcarce  had  fpoke,  when  fuddenly  from  Heav'n 
A  pair  of  Doves  defcended,"  within  Sight  266^ 

Flying,  and  on  the  verdant  Turf  repos'd. 
The  Hero  then  his  Mother's  Birds  perceives. 
And  joyful  prays  :  If  there  be  any  way, 
O  you  my  Leaders  be,  and  to  the  Groves  270 

Thro'  Air  your  Courfe  direct,  where  this  rich  Bough 
O'er  fhadcs  the  fertile  Earth  ;  and  thou  affifl, 
O  Parent-Goddefs !  in  this  dubious  Cafe. 
Thus  having  fpoke  he  ftop'd,  and  watch'd,  what  Signs 
They  might  exhibit,  whether  bend  their  Flight.  275 
They  feeding,  forward  went,  only  fo  far 
Upon  the  Wing,  as  they  that  mark'd,  by  Ken 
Might  eafily  difcern.     Thence  when  they  came. 
Of  black  Avernus  to  the  noifqmc  Mouth, 
Quick  they  upfprung,  and  towards  the  Place  defir'd 
Again  defcending,  on  the  branching  Tree  281 

Alighted  j  whence  the  Splendor  of  the  Gold 
Pifcolour'd  fhone  amid  the  Branches  thick, 

R  3  As 


^4^  The  JE  N  E  I  D  Book  VI, 

As  in  the  Woods  the  Mifletoe,  tho'  not 

By  its  own  Tree  produced,  in  wintry  Frofts  23^ 

Is  wont  to  flourifh  with  new  Leaves,  and  round 

The  tapering  Trunks  its  yellow  Offspring  twine  *, 

The  vegetable  Gold  fo  blooming  flam'd 

Upon  the  fhady  Holm,  the  golden  Rind 

So  tinkling  wav'd  with  every  gentle  Gale.  290 

^NEAS  feizes  quick,  and  greedy  plucks 

The  ling'ring  Branch,  and  carries  to  the  Grot 

Of  the  prophetic  Sybil.     On  the  Shore 

The  Trojans  not  thelefs  Misenus  wept 

Mean  time,  and  to  his  Corps  infenfible  295 

Due  Obfequies  perform'd.     A  mighty  Pile, 

Of  cloven  Oaks,  and  undluous  Pine,  they  firil 

Uprear,  whofe  Sides  they  cover  with  black  Leaves, 

And  in  the  Front  the  mournful  Cyprefs  place. 

And  with  refulgent  Arms  the  Top  adorn.  i^oo 

Part  Water,  bubling  with  the  Flames,  prepare 

In  brazen  Cauldrons,  and  his  Body  cold 

Wafh  and  anoint.     An  univerfal  Groan 

Succeeds  :  His  Body  then,  lamented  much. 

Upon  a  Couch  they  place,  .'and  o'er  it  fpread         s^s 

Of 
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Garments  of  purple,  the  accuftom'd  Veil. 

Another  Part  the  ample  Bier  fuilain. 

Mournful  Employ,  and  with  averted  Face, 

As  ufual,  hold  beneath  the  lighted  Torch.  310 

Viands,  and  Gifts  of  Incenfe,  Jars  of  Oil, 

Together  heap'd  burn  in  the  general  Blaze. 

The  Afhes  now  fubfided,  and  the  Flame 

Extin6t,  the  Relics,  and  the  Embers  dry, 

They  wafh'd  with  V/ine,  and  Corinaeus  plac'd,  ^x^ 

The  Bones  collecled  in  a  brazen  Urn. 

A  Tour  thrice  round  th'  Aflembly  then  he  made. 

And  with  a  Branch  of  Olive,  lucky  deem'd, 

Befprinkling  them  with  Drops  of  Water  clear. 

He  purify'd  the  Hoft,  and  laft  Farewell  320 

Pronounc'd.     But  here  a  ftately  Monument 

Pious  JEneas  rais'd,  and  thereon  plac'd 

The  Trumpet  and  the  Oar,  his  proper  Arms, 

Under  a  lofty  Mountain  •,  which  is  call'd 

Mifenus  now  from  him,  and  Ihall  retain  325 

That  Name  for  ever,  as  the  Ages  roll. 

This  done,  the  Sybil's  Orders  he  with  fpeed 
Obeys.     There  was  a  Cave  of  Depth  immenfe, 

R  4  And 


124S  The  iE  N  E  I  D  Book  VL 

And  with  a  vaft  Hiatus  gaping  wide, 

Craggy,  defended  by  a  baleful  Lake,  330 

And  Gloomiaefs  of  Woods :  o'er  w^hich  no  Bird 

Dar'd  ever,  with  Impunity,  to  make 

Its  Way  on  Wing  ^  fuch  a  pernicious  Steam, 

From  its  black  Jaws  exhaling,  forth  it  fent 
To  th'  upper  Regions  of  the  Air,  from  whence      335 
The  Greeks^  by  name  Aornos  call'd  the  Place. 
Here  four  black  Heifers  firft  the  Prieftefs  brought. 
And  on  their  Foreheads  dov/nwards  pour'd  the  Wine, 
And  plucking  'twixt  their  Horns  the  longeil  Hairs, 
Threw  them  into  the  facred  Fire,  the  firft  34.0 

Oblatiqn  ;.  Hecate  invoking  loud 
'Potent  in  Heaven  and  Hell.     Others  employ 
The  facrincing  Knives,  and  tepid  Blood 
In  Veflels  broad  receive.     Of  fable  Fleece 
A  Lamb,  -^neas  then  himfelf  to  Night,  345 

The  Mother  of  the  Furies,  and  to  Earth, 
Her  Sifter  Deity,  fmote  with  his  Sword  ; 
And,  Proserpine,  to  thee  a  barren  Cow= 
He  thpn  commences  to  the  Stygian  King 
Nocturnal  Sacrifices,  and  v/hole  Bulls  350 

Offers, 
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Offers  upon  the  Altars,  pouring  Oil 
Upon  the  fmoking  Entrails.     But  behold. 
About  the  Dawn  of  Day,  and  the  firft  Light 
Of  the  rel^lendent  Sun,  the  Earth  began 

Under  their  Feet  to  bellow,  and  the  Tops  ^SS 

To  tremble  of  the  Woods,  and  Dogs  are  feen. 
The  Goddefs  now  approaching  near,  to  howl 
Along  the  Shade.     Far  hence,  O  ye  Prophane, 
Far  hence,  the  Prophetefs  exclaims  aloud. 
And  from  the  Limits  of  the  Grove  recede  :  360 

And  you,  begin  your  Journey,  and  your  Sword 
Forth  from  your  Scabbard  draw  :  ^neas,  now 
Courage,  and  Refolution  firm  behoves. 
This  faid,  fhe  furious  rufh'd  into  the  Cave, 

And  me^furing  Step  by  Step  he  follows  bold.         ^65 

Ye  Gods,  who  rule  departed  Souls,  ye  Shades, 
And  Phlegeton  and  Chaos^  Places  wrap'd 
In  Silence  deep,  and  Night  profound,  permit. 
That  what  I've  heard  I  may  relate  :  By  Leave       370 
Of  your  Divinities,  difclofe  Things  hid 
In  utter  Darknefs,  and  th'  Abyfs  below. 
Alone  in  Gloom,  and  Shades  obfcure  they  went. 

Thro' 
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TEro'  Pluto's  vacant  Seats,  and  empty  Realms. 
Such  is  the  Moon's  uncertain  envious  Light  ^y^ 

In  travelling  thro'  Woods,  v/hen  Jove  difturb'd 
Covers  the  Heavens  with  Clouds,  and  fable  Night 
The  Colour  of  all  Objedts  takes  away. 

Before  the  Threihold,  in  the  firfl  Approach 
Of  Hell,  Grief,  and  corroding  Cares,  their  Beds  386' 
Frepar'd :  Diftempers  pale  inhab  it  there. 
Old  Age  morofe,  and  Fear,  and  Hunger  lean>, 
Prompter  of  Wickednefs,  and  Indigence 
Moft  wret;^hed  •,  Spedres  terrible  to  fee  1 
Labour  and  Death,  and  Sleep,  Brother  df  Death,  ^S§ 
And  Joys  of  evil  Minds  -,  on  th'  other  Side 
Deftructive  War,  and  of  the  Furies,  built 
Of  folid  Iron,  the  Chambers ;  Difcord  mad. 
Her  Viper-hair  with  bloody  Fillets  bound. 

r  th'  midll  a  lofty  Elm  extended  wide  390 

Her  Branches  and  old  Arms,  in  which  'tis  faid 

Falfe  Dreams  their  Habitation  make,  and  hang 

Beneath  the  Leaves  in  Clufters.     Many  more 

Appearances  befides  of  Monflers,  houfe 

Before  the  Portal-,  Scyllas  double  fhap'd,  395 

And 


Book  VL  of    V  I  R  G  I  L.  251 

And  Centaurs^  and  Earth-born  Briareus, 

With  his  twice  fifty  hands,  and  hifTing  dire 

The  Snake  Lernccan^  and  Chimera  arm'd 

"With  Flames,  Gorgonian  Terrors,  Harpies  dire. 

And  of  the  triple  Bodied  Ghoil  the  Form.  400 

JEneas,  feiz'd  with  fudden  fear,  his  Sword 

Here  draws,  and  its  redoubted  Point  prefents 

To  them  approaching.     And  had  not  his  Guide 

Advertised  him,  that  thefe  Aerial  Shaues 

Wander'd  without  a  Body,  under  mere  405 

Appearances  of  Form,  he  had  attack'd. 

And  'gainil  the  Ghoils  employ'd  his  Sword  in  vain. 

From  hence  to  Acheron\  Tartarean  Stream 

The  Way :  A  turbid  Gulph,  with  Whirlpool  vafl. 
Boils  over  here,  difgorging  all  its  Sand  410 

Into  Cocytus,     Of  this  Stream  the  Guard 
And  Waters  is  committed  to  the  Care 
Of  Charon,  naufeous  for  his  horrid  Filth. 
Negleded  lies,    his  long  white  Beard,  his  Eyes 
Ardent  like  Fire  •,  down  from  his  Shoulders  hangs 
His  fordid  Garment,  faften'd  by  a  Knot.  416 

He  with  a  Pole  himfelf  the  Bark  impells, 

And 
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And  manages  the  Sails,  and  in  his  Boat 

Of  Iron  Colour,  ferries  o'er  the  Ghofts : ' 

Aged  the  God,  yet  vigorous  in  his  Age^  420 

And  green.     Here  to  the  Banks  Crouds  pouring  rufh? 

Matrons  and  Men,  and  Forms,  depriv'd  of  Life, 

Of  Heroes  moil  magnanimous,  Boys,  Girls, 

In  Wedlock  never  join'd,  and  blooming  Youths 

On  funeral  Piles  laid  in  their  Parents  Sight.  425 

As  numerous  as  the  Leaves  that  faliina;  droo 

At  firfl  Approaches  of  autumnal  Cold 

In  Woods;  or  Fowl  that  from  the  Ocean  wide 

To  Land  by  Myriads  flock,  when  Froils  intenfe 

Chafe  them  o'er  Seas,  in  Search  of  warmer  Climes. 

All  {land  entreating  to  pafs  over  firfl,  4?i 

And  llretch  their  Hands,  impatient  to  arrive 

At  th'  other  Shore.     But  the  flern  Ferryman, 

Now  thefe,  now  thofe  admits.;  and  all  the  reft 

Far  diftant  from  the  Strand,  he  drives  away.         435 

^^NEAS  mov'd,  and  wond'ring  at  the  Croud, 
O  Virgin,  tell,  what  means  this  Concourfe  great, 
He  faid,  tovrards  the  Stream  r  What  do  the  Souls 
Defire  ?  Or  by  what  Preference,  lliefe  fweep 

With 


Book  VI.  of    V  I  R  G  I  L.  253 

With  Oars  the  livid  Ford  ?  Thofe  leave  the  Banks  ? 

To  whom  the  Prieftefs  old)  in  brief  reply'd. 

Anchises'  Son,  undoubted  Progeny 

Of  Gods,  C^rj/«i' Waters  deep  you  fee. 

And  Stygia?2  Pool,  by  whofe  Divinity 

Gods  dread  to  fwear,  and  violate  their  Oaths.      445 

This  Multitude  you  fee  is  all  a  Croud 

Of  Wretches  unintomb*d  :  that  Ferryman 

Is  Charon,  and  the  buried  thofe  v/ho  crofs. 

Nor  thefe  terrific  Banks,  and  Vv^aters  hoarfe 

Is  it  allovv'd  to  pafs,  before  their  Bones,  450 

Cover'd  with  Earth,  repofe,  A  Hundred  Years 

They  wander  hovering  round  thefe  Shores :  at  length 

Admitted,  they  revifit  then  the  Stream 

So  long  defir'd.    Anchises'  Son  his  Steps 

Reflrain'd,  and  flood  revolving  many  a  thought 

Within  himfelf,  and  their  unhappy  Lot  455 

Commiferating  much.     Leucaspis  there. 

And  of  the  LycianFltQt  Orontes  chief. 

Mourning  he  faw,  of  Honours  due  at  Death 

Depriv'd  :  Whom,  failing  thro' tempeftuous  Seas 

From  Troy,  the  South  wind  funk  together,  Men,  461 

And  Ship  with  Waters  whelming.     When  behold 

The  Pilot  Paltnurus  flow  advanc'd  : 

Who 
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"Who  in  the  Lily  an  Navigation  late 
Whilft  he  the  Stars  obferv'd,  fell  over  board,       465 
Plung'd  in  thedeepefl  Waves.     Him  forrowRil 
When  fcarcely  thro'  the  difmal  Gloom  he  kneWj 
Firft  he  addrefles  thus.     Which  of  the  Gods, 

0  Palinurus,  fnatch'dyou  from  your  Friends, 
And  buried  in  mid  Sea  ?  I  pray  declare.  470 
For  in  this  fingle  Oracle,  before 

Found  ever  true,  has  Phoebus  me  deceiv'd. 
Who,  that  you  fhould  the  Dangers  of  the  Deep 
Efcape,  and  touch  Aufonian  Shores,  foretold. 
Behold  his  promis'd  Faith  ?  He  then  reply'd.         475 

Nor  did  Apollo's  Oracle  deceive 
Your  Hopes,  llluflrious  Chief,  nor  any  God 

Plunge  me  amid  the  Waves  :  for  I,  by  chance. 
Appointed  Pilot,  falling  headlong  down. 
The  Helm  drew  with  me,  broke  away  by  Force,  48.3 
As  fail  to  it  I  clung,     Th'  outragious  Seas 

1  call  to  W^itnefs,  for  my  felf  my  Fear 

Was  not  fo  ftrong,  as  that  your  Ship,  defpoil'd 

Of  Helm,  deprived  of  Pilot,  fliould  remain 

To  fuch  tempeftuous  Seas  ^n  eafy  V/reck.  485 

Three. 
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Three  flormy  Nights  along  the  deep  Immenfc 

The  boiftrous  South  wind  drove  me  on  the  Waves : 

By  the  fourth  Morning's  Light,  on  a  high  Surge 

Uplifted,  I  defcried  th'  Italian  Shore  ; 

To  Land  I  by  degrees  advanc'd,  and  now  490 

Was  in  Security,  when  climbing  up 

The  craggy  Summit  of  a  Mountain  high. 

With  grafping  hands,  a  People  inhumane 

Fell  on  me  with  the  Sword,  fatigu'd,  opprefs'd 

With  Garments  wet,  efteeming  me  rich  Prey,       495 

Thro'  Ignorance.     The  Deep  receives  me  now. 

The  Sport  of  Winds  and  Tides  along  the  Shore. 

But  by  the  Light  of  Heaven,  and  vital  Air, 

I  beg  you,  by  Remembrance  of  your  Sire, 

By  Hope  of  young  Iulus'  rifmg  Fame,  509 

Deliver  me,  O  Chief  invincible. 

From  all  thefe  Ills :  or  cover  me  with  Earth, 

You  may,  by  failing  to  the  Velian  Port,: 

Or  if,  in  PolTibility,  a  Way 

There  be,  if  any  has  been  pointed  out  505 

By  your  celelliai  Mother  (for  v/ithout 

Th'  AfTiitanceof  the  Gods,  I  cannot  deem 

Such  mighty  Rivers,  and  the  Stygian  Lake 

You 
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You  would  attempt  to  pafs)  ilretch  out  your  Hand 
To  wretched  me,  and  in  your  Company  510 

Bear  crols  the  River,  that  at  leaft  in  Death 
I  may  remain  in  peaceful  Seats  at  refl. 

Thus  having  fpoke,  the  Prophetefs  began. 
Whence  this  Defire  fo  impious,  Palinure  ? 
Shall  you  the  Stygian  Waters  and  the  Stream,        515 
Unburied,  of  the  Furies  fee,  or  pafs 
To  th*  other  Shore,  the  Gods  not  granting  Leave  ? 
Forbear  to  hope  the  Deftinies  divine 
By  Prayers  can  alter'd  be :  but  what  I  fay 
Retain,  in  Solace  of  your  fad  Mifhap.  520 

For  all  the  Region,  Cities  far  and  near, 
Forc'd  by  Celcftial  Prodigies,  your  Death 
Shall  expiate,  and  iliall  a  Monument 
Ere6t,  and  to  the  Monument  fend  Gifts, 
And  Palinurus  fhall  the  Place  be  call'd  525 

For  ever.     With  thefe  Words  his  racking  Cares 

Alleviated  v/ere,  and  Grief  a  while 
From  his  affiided  Heart  was  driven  away  : 


He  glories  in  the  Land  to  bear  his  Name, 
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The  Journey  then  commenc'd  they  finifh  loon,  5^0 
And  to  the  River  come.     Whom  v/hen  as  foon 
The  Boatman  from  the  Stygian  Lake  defcried, 
Crofling  the  filent  Wood,  and  to  the  Bank 
Tiieir  Steps  direcling,  with  thefe  words  he  firft 
Attacks,  and  gladly  chides:  Whoe'er  thou  art     e^^^ 
That  to  my  River  com'il  in  Arms,  fay  quick, 
What's  your  Intent,  and  there  your  Steps  reftrain 
Immediately.     The  Region  this  of  Ghofls, 
Of  Sleep,  and  drowfy  Night.     Fate  difallows 
To  bear  the  Living  in  the  Stygian  Boat.  540 

How  dearly  I  repent  that  on  the  Lake, 
Or  great  Alcides,  or  Pirithous, 
Or  Theseus  I  receiv'd,  altho'  from  Gods 
Defcent,  and  Strength  invincible  they  claim'd  : 
He,  the  'Tartarean  Keeper  trembling  drag'd  545 

From  underneath  the  King's  own  Throne,  and  bound 
In  Chains :  and  Thefe  the  Queen  attempted,  even 
From  Pluto's  Bed  to  take  by  Force.  To  which 
Briefly  reply'd  th'  Am'phryfianYxo'^\itX.^i^,  ^50 

Here  no  fuch  Treacheries ;  your  Temper  Ivcep;  , 
Nor  Force  thefe  Arms  intend  :  the  Porter  huge 

S  May 
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May  fright  the  Spirits  pale  within  his  Den, 
And  bark  for  ever ;  and  chafte  Proserpine 
May  reft  fecure  within  her  Royal  Dome.  ^§^ 

j^NEASj  Trojan  born,  for  Arms  renown'd     . 
And  Piety,  down  to  the  lowefl  Shades 
Of  Ererus  defcends  to  meet  his  Sire, 
If  fiich  an  Image  great  of  Piety 
AfFed  you  little,  yet  this  Bough  (fhe  then  560 

The  Bough  difclofes  which  her  Veft  conceal'd) 
You'll  know*     His  boiling  Anger  fell  afifwaged  5 
Nor  more  than  this.     He  of  the  fatal  Twig 

The  venerable  Gift  admiring,  feen 

After  fo  long  a  Tra6l  of  Time,  directs  ^65 

His  livid  Veffel  back,  and  makes  the  Shore. 

Then  other  Souls,  which  on  the  Benches  long 

Were  fitting,  he  removes,  and  clears  the  Way, 

And  in  the  Bark  ^neas  great  receives. 

The  oft  patch'd  VelTel  groan'd  beneath  the  Weight, 

And  leaky,  large  receiv'd  the  troubled  Pool.        ^7''^ 

Beyond  the  River,  on  the  flimy  Mud, 

And  oozy  Weed,  at  length  he  landed  fafe 

Both  Prophetefs  and  Hero.     Cerberus, 

The 
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The  Moniterj  thro'  thefe  Realms  from  triple  Throat 
Howls  barking,  ilretch'd  enormous  in  his  Den      576 
On  th'  other  Side*     To  whom  the  Sibyl  now. 
His  Neck  terrific  grown  with  rifmg  Snakes^ 
A  Cake  of  Honey  throws  and  fleepy  Drugs  5 
He  fnatches  as  it  falls  with  hungry  Rage,  580 

Opening  his  triple  Jaws  \  his  monilrous  Chine 
Relaxing  then,  flretch'd  on  the  Groufid,  he  lies 
Extended  huge  o're  all  the  Kennel  wide. 
Thfe  Guardian  buried  thus  in  Sleep,  the  Pafs 
jEneas  feiz'd,  and  of  that  Stream  the  Bank  58^ 

Left  quick,  which  pafs'd,  is  ne'er  to  be  repafs'd. 

Shrill  Voices  ftrait  were  heard,  and  wailing  loud^i 
And  Souls  of  Infants  weeping  firil  they  faw  j 
Whom,  from  the  Breail  harlh  torn^  and  of  fweet  Life 
Bereav'd^  the  fatal  Moment  fnatch'd,  and  funk     590 
Untimely  in  the  Grave.     Next  thefe,  appear 
They  who  unjuftly  were  to  Death  condemn'd. 
Nor  without  Judge  or  Sentence  are  thefe  Seats 
Allotted :  Minos  fliakes  the  Urn  \  he  calls 
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T6  full  AiTembly  all  the  filent  Ghofls ;  ^g^ 

And  flri6l  enquires  into  their  Lives  and  Crimes. 

Next  Thofe  dejedted  hold  the  Places,  who 
With  their  own  hands  Death  to  themfelves  procur'd, 
Tho' innocent,  yet  hating  Light,  their  Lives 
Threw  prodigal  away  :  how  gladly  now  600 

The  hardeft  Labours,  Poverty  it  felf. 
Patient  in  Light  above  would  they  endure  ! 
The  Fates  obftrud,  with  dreary  Wave  the  Pool 
Of  deadly  Hate  debars  them,  Styx  abhor'd, 
"With  nine  Meanders  flowing  round,  detains.         605 

Nor  diflant  far  are  fhewn,  on  every  fide 
Spread  out,  the  Fields  of  Mourning,  by  that  Name 
They're  caii'd  •,  here  Thofe  whom  cruel  Love  confum'd 
By  flow  Difeafe,  Walks  unfrequented  hide, 
And  round  a  Grove  of  Myrtle  clofe  conceals         610 
Their  Cares  prmentirig  ceafe,  not  even  in  Death. 
Here  Ph^dra,  Procris,  and  Eriphyle, 
Shewing  her  Son's  unnatural  Wound,  he  faw, 
EvADNE,  and  Pasiphae  :   with  thefe 
Companion,  faithful  Laod  ami  a  goes,  615 

An4 
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And  Ceneus,  once  a  Youth,  but  Woman  now, 
By  Fate  return'd  into  her  prifline  Form. 

'Mid  thefe  was  wandring  thro'  the  fpacious  Wood 
Phanician  Dido,  recent  from  her  Wound : 
To  whom,  foon  as  tlie  "Trcjait  Hero  near  620 

Approach'd;,  and  thro'  the  Shade  obfcure  perceiv'd  j 
Like  one  v/ho  from  behind  a  Cloud  the  Moon 
Sees  rifing  after  Change,  or  thinks  he  fees ; 
He  fpoke  with  tender  Love,  and  drop'd  fome  Tears.* 
Unhappy  Dido  !  then  too  true  the  News  625 

Reported  of  your  Death,  and  that  with  Steel 
Your  felf  you  had  deftroy'd  ?  Was  I,  alas ! 
The  Caufe  of  your  Deflrudion  ?  Bv  the  Stars, 
And  Gods  I  fwear,  and  if  there's  any  Faith 
In  fubterraneous  Regions  here,  O  Queen,  630 

Reludant  I  departed  from  your  Shores. 
But  the  Commands  of  Gods,  which  force  me  now 
To  travel  this  Profound,  thro'  doleful  Shades, 
And  Regions  full  of  Horror,  drove  me  on 
By  their  Authority ^  nor  could  I  think,  6^^ 

That  my  Departure  with  fuch  defp'rate  Grief 
Could  have  affeded  you.     But  flay  your  Steps, 

S3,  No 
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NoF  from  my  longing  Eyes  your  felf  withdraw* 
Whom  fiieft  thou  ?  This  Interview's  the  lafl 
That  cruel  Fate  allows  me  to  enjoy.  640 

^NEAS  thus.  Tears  flowing,  ftrove  to  calm 
Her  troubled  Mind,  and  hate-denouncing  Looks* 
Fixt  on  the  Ground  her  Eyes  averfe  Ihe  kept. 
Nor  more  was  moved,  than  if  a  Statue  flood 
Of  Parian  Marble,  or  Numidian  Stone.  ^45 

At  laft,  with  Enmity  declared,  ihe  flew 
Into  the  Shady  Grove,  where  her  firft  Lord 
SicHiEus  of  her  Cares  partakes,  and  Love 
Meets  equal  Love,  ^neas  not  thelefs  650 

Struck  with  her  wretched  Fate,  purfu'd  her  far 

^Vith  weeping  Eyes,  and  pitied  as  ihe  fled. 

From  hence  the  Way  permitted  he  attempts. 
And  now  the  Fields  moil  diitant  they  had  reach'd, 
Inclos'd  apart,  where  thofe  renown'd  in  War  6^$ 

Inhabit.     Tydeus  meets  him  here,  for  Arm$ 
Here  fam'd  Parthenopaeus,  and  the  pale 
Adrastus'  Image,     Maiy  Trojans  here 

la 
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In  Battle  flain,  lamented  much  above  : 

Whom  in  long  Rank  difcerning  he  bewail'd  ;         660 

Medon  and  Glaucus,  and  Thersilochus, 

Sons  of  Ante  nor,  and  the  facred  Prieft 
Of  Ceres,  Polyboetes;  here  hefaw 
Id^us  with  the  Car,  and  Arms  prepar'd. 
Innumerable  Ghofts,  to  Right  and  Left,  6% 

Inclofe  him  round.     Nor  was't  enough  to've  feen 

Him  once,  they  longer  take  Delight  to  flay, 

T'  approach  more  near,  and  of  his  coming  learn 

The  Caufe.     But  th'  Jrgive  Leaders,  and  the  Troops 

Of  Agamemnon,  foon  as  they  beheld  670 

The  Hero  thro'  the  Gloom,  known  by  his  Arms 

Refulgent,  trembled  with  Excefs  of  Fear. 

Part  fled,  as  heretofore  when  to  their  Ships 

They  ran,  and  Part  their  feeble  Voices  raife ; 

The  Voice  begun  deceiv'd  their  open  Mouths.         6y^ 

DeYphobus,  the  Son  of  Priam  here. 
In  all  his  Body  mangled,  he  perceiv'd  3 
His  Face  disfigur'd  cruelly  *,  his  Face, 
And  both  his  Hands,  his  Temples  of  his  Ears 

S  4  De- 
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Defpoil'd,  and  Nofe  with  fhameful  Wound  impair'd. 

He  fcarcely  knew  hini  trembling,  and  his  Wounds 

Mofc  terrible  concealing,  and  with  Voice 

Familiar  long  he  thus  accpfls  him  firil, 

Fotent  in  Arms,  DeYphobus,  from  Blood 

Of  Teucer  noble  fprung •,  who  could  defire        6S^ 

Of  thee  fuch  Punifhment  to  take  ?  To  whom 

Such  Power  allow'd  o'er  thee  ?  In  that  lalt  Ni9;ht 

Fame  fpread  abroad,  that  with  vafl  Slaughter  tir'd 

Of  Grecians^  you  had  fallen  upon  a  heap 

Of  Carcafes  confus'd.     Then  I  uprear'd  690 

An  empty  Tomb  on  the  Rhoctean  Shore, 

And  thrice  vs^ith  a  loud  Voice  your  Manes  call'd. 

Tour  Name  and  Arms  the  Place  retains.  Your  Corps,. 

My  Friend,  departing,  I  could  no  where  find. 

To  give  you  Burial  in  our  native  Land,  695 

To  which  the  Son  of  Priam  :  Nothing's  left 
By  youj  my  Friend,  undone  ,  you  have  difcharg'd 
All  pious  Duties  to  DeYphobus, 

And  to  his  Shade,     But  me  my  Deftiny, 

And  that  Z.^6^;;/.4;;  V/oman's  Wickednefs  700 

pcteftable,  o'erwhelmM  with  all  thefe  Ills  \ 
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Thefe  Monuments  flie  left  me.     How  we  fpent 

In  Joys  delufive  that  lafl  Night  you  know, 

And  more  than  necelTary  Caufe  remains 

To  keep  in  Mem'ry.     When  the  fatal  Horfe         705 

X-eap'd  o'er  the  lofty  Walls  of  Pergarnus^ 

And  pregnant,  in  its  Womb  brought  Warriors  arm'd : 

To  Bacchus  fhe  pretending  Sacrifice, 

The  Phrygian  Matrons  led  in  Dance,  around 

The  facred  Vafes  yelHng;  fhe  her  felf  710 

Fth'  midft  a  lighted  Torch  upheld,  and  gave 

The  Signal  to  the  Greeks.     Cpprefs'd  with  Cares, 

With  deep  o'ercome,  on  my  unlucky  Bed 

I  then  was  laid,  and  all  my  Senfes  lock'd 

In  Sleep  profound,  as  in  an  eafy  Death.  jic 

Mean  while  the  Arms  from  every  Room  my  Spcufe 

Incomparable  had  remov'd,  and  Hole 

From  underneath  my  Head  my  truily  Sword  : 

Within  the  Hcufe  flie  Menelaus  calls. 

And  opens  wide  the  Doors.     A  grateful  Gift         720 

To  her  foqd  Confort  hoping  this  would  prove, 

And  haply  might  efface  the  Memory 

Of  all  her  former  Crimes.     But  why  delay  ? 

They  ruin  into  my  Chamber  :  with  theqi  jpin'd. 

Prompter 
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Prompter  of  Wickednefs,  Ulysses  comes*  725 

.Ye  Gods,  if  it  be  lawful  to  demand 

Jufl  Punifhments,  Retaliation  due 

Inflid  upon  the  Grecians,     But  what  Chance, 

Now  in  your  Turn  declare,  into  thefe  Realms 

Brought  you  yet  living  ?  drove  by  boifl'rous  Seas, 

Or  by  the  Gods  dire6led  do  you  come  ?  730 

Or  what  Misfortune  forces  you  to  Seats 

Of  Heaven's  blefl  Light  deprived,  and  full  of  Grief  ? 

Whilst  they  difcourfe,  Apollo  in  his  Car 
Had  meafur'd  half  the  Circle  of  his  Courfc  735 

Ethereal :  and  perhaps  th'  allotted  Time 
They'd  quite  confum'd  in  thefe  Enquiries  vain. 
But  his  Companion  interpos'd,  and  brief 
,The  Sibyl  thus  admonifh'd.     Night  hades  on 
^NE  AS ;  and  we  weeping  fpend  our  time :  740 

Here  into  two  the  Road  it  felf  divides ; 
The  Right  to  Pluto's  City  leads  by  this 
Our  Way  t'  Ely/turn  lies  j  the  Left  conduds 
To  horrid  Tartarus,  where  wicked  Men 
Their  Punifhment  receive.     Deiphobus  745 

Reply'd.     Great  Prieftefs  chide  not,  PU  depart^ 
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And  ftay  my  deftin'd  Time  in  Darknefs  here ; 
Our  Glory,  go  \  go,  happier  Fates  attend. 
This  as  he  fpake  he  turn'd  his  Step  afide. 

^NEAS  look'd,  and  favv,  beneath  a  Rock  750 

Dn  the  left  fide,  a  City  of  vaft  Extent, 

With  triple  Walls  inclos'd  -,  which  Thkgeton 

With  rapid  Waves  of  torrent  Fire  Hirrounds, 

And  rolls  the  rpcky  Fragments  thund'ring  down. 

Large  was  the  Gate  in  Front,  on  Pillars  ras'd      755 

Of  folid  Adarpanti  fo  that  no  Strength 

Of  Men,  noi^  Gods  themfelves,  have  Power  to  raifc 

By  force  of  Arms.     An  Iron  Tower  afcends  ' 

Up  to  the  Clouds,   ^nd  fell  Tysiphone, 

Clad  in  a  bloody  Robe,  fits  Day  and  Night,  760 

HerEyerlids  never  dos'd,  andth'  Entrance  guards. 

Hence  Groans  were  to  be  heard,    and  cruel  Stripes, 

And  clanking  found  of  Iron,  and  dragging  Chains. 

jEneas  ftop'd  amaz'd,  and  catch'd  the  Noife. 

What  fort  of  Crimes,  O  Virgin,  fay,  are  judg'd  ?  765 

And  what  the  Punilliments  infiidled  here  ? 

What  loud  Complaints  are  thefe  that  pierce  the  Air  I 

Ths 
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The  Prieflefs  then  began.     Great  Chief  of  Troj^, 
To  none  that's  pious  is  it  lawful  deem'd 
To  tfead  that  wicked  Ground :  but  Hecate,  770 

When  me  fhe  nominated  to  prefide 
Over  th'  Avernan  Groves,  inform'd  at  large 
Of  every  Puniihment,  and  every  Crime. 
This  Miniflry  fevere  is  exercis'd 
By  Cretan  Rhadamanthus  :  He  of  Frauds     775 
Takes  Cognifance,  and  Penalties  inflids. 
And  forces  all  the  Guilty  to  confefs 
Their  Crimes,  which,  pleased  with  their  vain  Frauds 

they  had 

Conceal'd  above,  the  Expiations  meet 

Too  late  deferring  till  their  Courfe  was  run. 

TisiPHONE  th' Avenger,  arm'd  with  Whips,         780 

The  Guilty  fcourges,  with  infulcing  Mood, 

And  worfe  ftill  threat'ning,  from  the  Serpents  grafp'd 

In  her  left  Hand,  her  Sifter  Furies  calls, 

Just  then,  with  dreadful  Sound,  on  jarring  Hinge 
Th' infernal  Gates  wide  open  fly.     Behold  785 

What  W^atch  the  Threihold  guards  ?  V/hat  Spedre 

Iieeps 

Th*  Approaches  ?  And  a  Hydra  fiercer  far. 

With  fifty  Mouths,  mofc  monflrous,  gaping  wide. 

Stables 
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Stables  within.     Then  'Tartarus  it  felf 
Opens  into  a  Precipice  below,  7po 

And  to  the  Shades  as  deep  extends  it  felf. 
As  twice  the  Diftance  to  th'  empyreal  Heaven. 
Earth's  ancient  Progeny,  Titanian  Sons, 
By  Thunder- bolts  precipitated,  lie   • 
Together  rolling  in  the  lov/eft  Pit.  yg^ 

Enormous  in  their  Size,  th'  Aloian  Twins 
I  faw,  who  Heaven  attempted  to  fubvert 
By  ilrength  of  Hand,  and  Jove  himfelf  expe41 
From  his  Dominion  of  the  Realms  above. 
Salmoneus  fuffering  cruel  Fains  I  faw,  800 

For  having  dar'd  the  pointed  Lightning's  Flame, 
And  Thunder  dread  to  imitate  in  vain. 
He,  drawn  in  Chariot  by  four  Courfers  fleet. 
And  waving  in  his  Hand  a  lighted  Torch, 
Thro'  Grecian  States,  and  Elis  City  rode  805 

Triumphant,  and  the  Honours,  due  alone 
To  the  Immortal  Gods,  claim'd  to  himfelf. 
Infenfate  1  who  could  think  to  counterfeit 
By  Brafs,  and  prancing  Steeds  with  horny  Hoofs, 
Th' inimitable  Thunde^r,  apd  Fleav'n's  Fire.         8iq 

But 
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But  from  amid  thick  Clouds  th'  Almighty  Sire 
Darted  his  flaming  Bok,  no  Flambeau  dim. 
Nor  Torch  with  fmoky  Light,  and  him^  tranfixt^ 
Hurl'd  headlong  in  a  fiery  Whirlwind  down. 

There  Tityus  too,  Earth's  Foiler  Son  was  feen. 
An -bearing  Parent  Earth,  whofe  Body  huge         816 
Extended  o'er  nine  Acres  Space  complete  ; 
And  his  immortal  Liver  with  hook'd  Beak 
A  monftrous  Vultur  tearing ;  deep  he  digs 
His  Entrails,  fruitful  to  new  Punilbment^ 
For  Delicacies,  and  his  ample  Breaft  ^it 

Inhabits,  nor  is  any  Refpite  given 
To  Fibres  dill  renew'd  to  clofe  the  Wounds. 
Why  Ihould  I  mention  of  Pirithous  make^ 
IxiON,  and  the  Lapith.^  ?  on  whom  82 J 

Th'  incumbent  Rock  juft  ready  feems  to  fall. 
Nay  is  already  falling.     Splendid  fhine 
On  golden  Pillars  genial  Beds,  and  Feafts 
Before  them  fet  with  Regal  Luxury : 
The  Qiieen  of  Furies  hard  by  lies  reclin'd,  ^30 

And  even  the  tailing  bars,  and  ftarting  up 

Holds  outlier  Torch,  and  fcares  with  thund'ring  Voice; 

Here 
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Here  thofe  who  'gainft  their  Brothers  Hatred  bore, 
Whllft  Life  remain'd  ;  or  difobedient  ftruck 
A  Parent ;  or  their  Clients  to  deceive  ^35 

Had  Frauds  contriv'd ;  or  who  alone  intent 
On  heaping  up  of  Riches,  gave  no  part 
To  their  Relations.     Thefe  mofc  num'rous  far. 
And  thofe  who  for  Adultery  were  (lain  5 
Or  who  to  impious  Arms  adhering,  made  840 

No  Scruple  their  moft  folemn  Oaths  to  break* 
All  thefe  their  Punifhments  await.     Aflc  not 
What  Pains,  what  Change,  or  Fortune  they're  to  bear^^ 
Some  roll  a  maffy  Stone,  and  hang  on  Spokes 
Of  Wheels  dillended.     Theseus  wretched  fits,    845 
And  will  for  ever  fit :  and  Phlegyas  all 
The  Ghoils  exhorts,  mofl  miferable  he. 
And  with  loud  Voice  thro'  all  the  Shades  proclaims  ^ 
Learn  JufticCj  and  forewarn^  revere  the  Gods. 
This  Man  his  Country  fold,  and  introduc'd  Sjtj 

A  Tyrant,  bribed  by  Gold  ;  Laws  he  ena6ls, 
And  afterwards  repeals  for  a  kt  Price. 
His  Daughter's  Bed,  forbidden  Nuptials,  this 
Invaded.     Monftrous  Wickednefs  all  dared. 

And 
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And  what  they  dar'd  accomplilh'd  and  enjoy'd.    S^^ 
Not  if  a  hundred  Tongues,  a  hundred  Mouths, 
A  Voice  and  Lungs  of  Iron  I  had,  could  I 
The  various  Scenes  of  Wickednefs  defcribe  5 
Or  difF'rent  Punifhments  inflicted  tell. 

Apol-lo's  aged  Prieflefs  having  fpoke  ^6q 

To  this  EfFed  :  let  us  purfue  our  Way, 
And  finifh  what  v/e  have  fo  well  begun. 
Let  us  make  Hafte,  fhe  faid.     The  Royal  Walls 
Forg'd  on  Cydopian  Anvils,  and  the  Gate, 
Under  that  Arch  diredly  oppofite,  "865 

I  plainly  can  difcern ;  where  we  our  G'lk^ 
Are  to  depofit  by  the  Gods  Command, 
With  equal  fleps  then  walking  thro'  the  Gloom, 
The  middle  fpace  with  rapid  Speed  they  clear. 
And  to  the  Gate  approach.     ^Eneas  firft  870 

Secures  the  Entrance,  and  with  Water  pure 
His  Body  fprinkles  o'er,  and  in  the  Porch 
The  Golden  Bough  fufpends  high  eminent. 

Finish'd  thefe  Rites,  to  Proserpine  the  Gift 
AfHx'd,  to  fiow'ry  Vales,  and  Verdure  fweet       ^JS 

Of 
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Of  mod  delightful  Groves,  arid  happy  Scats 
They  come.     A  more  extended  iEther  here 
Prevails,  more  fplendid  L  jght  invefts  the  Fields, 
And  their  own  Sun,  their  proper  Stars  they  know. 
Part  exercife  their  Limbs  on  the  green  Turf,         880 
Contend  in  Sports,  or  wreftle  on  the  Sand. 
Part  in  the  various  Dances  keep  jufl  Time, 
And  Verfes  fing.     Orpheus  in  flowing  Robe 
ExpreiTes  the  feven  Intervals  of  Sounds 
On  Strings  harmonious,  and  his  Harp  now  fweeps 
With  volant  Touch,  now  ilrikes  with  Ivory  Quill* 
Here  Teucer^s  ancient  Race,  a  glorious  Line, 
Illuflrious  Heroes,  born  in  better  Days, 
Ilus^  Assaracus^  and  Dardanus, 
Founder  of  Troy.     Their  Arms. and  empty  Cars  890 
At  Diftance  rang'd,  with  Wonder  he  beholds : 
Their  Spears  iland  lix'd  in  Earth  ;  their  Horfes  feed 
At  large,  unharnefs'd  o'er  theFiekls.     In  Arms, 
And  Chariots  what  Delight  they  living  took, 
That  very  Paffion  follows  them  below.  895 

Oth£rs,  behold  !  to  Rig;ht  and  Left  he  faw 
Feafting  iipan  the  Grafs,  and  Psans  glad 

T  In 
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In  Concert  Tinging,  'midfl  a  Laurel  Wood 

Breathing  Perfumes,  from  whence  Eridanus 

With  copious  Stream  rolls  thro'  the  Groves  beneath. 

This  Band,  of  Thofe  confifted,  who  receiv'd 

In  fighting  for  their  Country  glorious  Wounds  -^ 

Of  thofe  who  while  they  liv'd,  in  Purity 

The  Sacerdotal  Office  exercis'd  : 

Of  Poets  who  the  Gods  rever'd,  and  fung  905 

Things  worthy  of  Apollo  ;  or  of  Thofe 

Who  firft  invented  Arts  that  polifh  Life  •; 

Or  who  in  Veneration  left  their  Names 

By  ad:s  beneficent.     All  Thefe  around 

Their  Brows  white  Fillets  bore  for  Ornament.        9^0 

Whom  gather'd  round  the  Sybil  thus  addrefs'd-, 

Mus^us  chiefly  :  him  a  numerous  Croud 

Encircles,  and  admires  his  Stature  tall, 

Superiour  rifmg  from  his  Shoulders  broad. 

Say,  happy  Souls,  and  bell  of  Poets  fay,  915 

In  which  of  thefe  blefts  Regions,  or  what  Place 
Anchises  dwells  ?  on  his  Account  we  come, 
And  travers'd  have  the  Rivers  great  of  Hell. 
And  thus  to  her  the  Hero  brief  reply'd. 

T« 
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'To  none  of  us  a  fixed  Seat  is  given  ;  ^20 

Either  in  Ihady  Groves,  or  on  the  Banks 

Of  Rivers  clear,  or  thro'  the  flowVy  Meads 

'Midil  Rivulets  our  Refidence  v^e  chufe. 

But  you,  if  fo  your  Inclination  prompts, 

Afcend  this  Hill,  and  by  an  eafy  Path  925 

I'll  bring  you  to  the  Place.     He  faid,  and  led 

The  Way  ;  and  from  above  the  fhining  Fields 

in  Profpect  ihevv'd  :  then  they  the  Summit  left. 

But,  in  a  verdant  Mead  remote,  his  Sire 
A N  c K I s  E s  was  fur vey  i ng  with  great  Care  ^  ^  o 

The  feparated  Souls,  Vy  hofe  Lot  it  was 
The  Light  of  Hcav'n  to  fee  ♦,  and  was  by  chance 
Viewing  his  Family,  and  Children  dear. 
Their  Fortunes,  Manners,  Prowefs  and  their  Fates. 
And  He^  when  he  beheld  acrofs  the  Field  ^^^ 

i^NEAS  coming  joyful  both  his  Hands 
Stretch'd  out ,;  Tears   flow'd  fafl:  down   his  Cheeks ; 

and  ibu3 

He  fpak-e.     Art  thou  at  length  arriv'dy  my  Son  ? 
Thy  filial  Piety,  fo  well  appro v'd. 
The  Dangers  of  the  Journey  has  o'ercome  ?  940 

Am  I  allow'd  thy  Countenance  to  fee  ? 

T  2  And 
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And  well-known  Accents  hear,  and  render  back  ? 
My  Mind  dill  gave  me,  reck'ning  up  die  Times^ 
It  would  be  fo  :  nor  have  1  been  deceiv'd. 
Toil  thro'  how  many  Seas,  how  many  Lands,        945 
Do  I  receive  Thee,  from  v/hat  Dangers  fav'd  I 

How  much  did  I  the  Dangers  threatning  you 
In  ^^nV  dread.     ^Eneas  thus  replies. 

Your  Shade  appearing.  Father,  to  me  oft, 
Compeird  to  vifit  this  tremendous  Land.  950 

The  Fleet  rides  in  the  'Tyrrhene  Sea.     Our  Hands 
Permit  to  join,  O  Sire  !  permit,  nor  fly 
From  my  Embraces.     Saying  this,  a  Flood 
Of  Tears  pour'd  down  his  Cheeks  :  thrice  he  elTay'd 
His  Arms  around  his  Neck  to  throw :  and  thrice  <^r^^ 
The  Shade,  in  vain  attempted,  fled  his  Touch, 
As  fwift  as  Winds,  or  like  a  fleeting  Dream, 

Mean  time  iExsAS,  in  a  fecret  Vale, 
A  lofiv  Wood  with  hum.ble  Shrubs  difcern'd. 
By  gentle  Zephyrs  fan'd,  and  Lethe's  Stream        96a 
Before  thefe  happy  Manfions  gliding  flow : 
Innumerable  Tribes  and  People  keep 

Hov'ring 
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Hov'ring  about  this  P.iver.     As  m  Meads, 
When  on  the  various  Fiovyers  the  Bees  aliglit, 

In  Days  ferene  of  Spring,  and  fpread  tbicmfclves    965 
Around  the  milk-white  Lillies,  fo  the  Plain 
Brufli'd  with  the  Hifs  of  ruiling  Wings  refounds. 
-^NEAS  fhudder'd  at  the  fight,  and  Caufe 
Demands,  not  knowing;  What  thofe  Rivers  are? 
And  who  the  Ghofts  that  in  fuch  Multitudes  970 

Have  fill'd  the  Margins  ?  Then  Anchises  thus. 
Thofe  Souls  to  whom  new  Bodies  are  by  Fate 
Decreed,  at  L^//Vs  flream  compofing  Draughts, 
And  long  Oblivion  drink.     Of  thefe  long  time, 
I  have  defir'd  to  talk  with  you,  and  Ihew  975 

Before  you,  reckoning  up  my  Progeny, 
That  Latium  found,  you  may  yet  more  rejoice. 
V/hat  then  can  Souls  in  fuch  exalted  State, 
O  Father,  can  it  be  conceiv'd,  can  They 
From  hence  to  upper  Light  defire  to  go,  9 So 

And  bear  again  the  Load  of  mortal  Flefli? 
What  fatal  Love  thefe  Vv^retches  prepofTefs 
Of  Light  ?  Anchises  anfvver  made ;  My  Son, 
ril  tell  you,  nor  perplex'd  keep  in  Sufpenfe  ; 
And  every  thing  in  Order  due  explains.  985 

T  3  First, 
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First,  Heaven,  and  Earth,  and  watry  Plains,  the 

Globe 

Refplendent  of  the  Moon,  the  Sun,  and  Stars, 

A  Spirit  nourifhes  within,  a  Mind, 

Infus'd  thro'  all  the  Parts,  th=e  Mafs  entire 

Pervades,  and  moves,  and  with  that  Body  vail     990 

Mixes  it  felf.     The  Race  of  Men  and  Beafls 

Hence  fpring,  the  wdnged  Fowles,  and  Mongers  bred 

Beneath  the  level  Surface  of  the  Deep  : 

The  Seeds  a  fiery  Vigour  in  themfelves 

PofTefs,  and  Origin  Celeftial  claim  ;  995 

But  then  by  noxious  Bodies  they're  impalr'd. 

By  earthly  Limbs,  and  mortal  Members  clog'd. 

From  hence  the  Paffions,^  Fear,  Defire,  Grief,  Joy  : 

Nor  fhut  in  Darknefs  up,  and  Prifon  blind, 

Can  they  fo  much  as  have  a  view  of  Heaven.        igoo 

But  with  their  latefl  Breath  when  Life's  extind, 

Ail  their  corporeal  Plagues,  and  Evils  felt 

Before,  do  not  even  then  depart  entire. 

From  wretched  Beings;  of  NecelTity, 

Many,  habitual  grown,  by  wond'rous  Ways,       1005 

Inherent  mufl  remain.     Wherefore  with  Pains 

They're  exercis'd,  and  pay  the  Penalties 

Qf  all  their  ancient  Crimes.     To  piercing  Winds 

Some 
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Some  hang  expos'd.     Others  in  Gulphs  profound ; 
AH  the  Pollutions  of  their  Sins  vvafli  out,  1010 

Or  purge  by  Fire.     All  fuiTer  Puniihment, 
Each,  his  own  Genius,  his  Termentcr  finds. 
Thence  thro'  Ely/turn  ample  we're  difpers'd, 
Altho'  but  f«w  the  happy  Regions  gain  : 
Until  the  long  expeded  Day,  arriv'd  1015 

By  Revolutions  juft  of  Time  complete, 
Th'  indented  Stains  effaces,  and  leaves  pure 
Th'  Ethereal  Eflence,  Fire  of  Light  unmix'd. 
Thofe  ail,  when  full  a  thoufand  Years  have  roli'd 
Exa6l  their  Circles,  in  a  Concourfe  great  1020 

To  the  Leth^an^'ctdim  a  God  conduds : 
That  they  unmindful  of  whaf  e'er  is  pad, 
The  upper  Regions  may  revifit  fafe. 
And  into  Bodies,  pleas'd,  return  again. 

Anchises  ended;  and  into  the 'midft  1025 

Of  the  affembled  Ghofls,  and  fluttering  Croud, 
The  Sibyl,  and  his  Son  conduds,  and  takes 
An  Eminence,  from  whence  he  might  furvcy 
All  thofe  who  fronting  ftood  in  Order  long. 
And  might  their  Vifages  as  they  advanc'd,  103-0 

T  4  Diflindk 
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Diftindl  difcern.     Now  then  what  Glory  waits 

Our  Tiardan  Progeny,  and  what  Defcent 

From  the  Italian  Nation  Ihall  arife  5 

Illuftrious  Souls,  and  all  in  Time,  to  pafs 

Into  our  Family,  I'll  brief  relate  ;  1035 

And  likewife  thy  own  Fate  to  thee  declare. 

Seest  thou  that  Youth,  who  on  a  Scepter  leans  ? 
By  Lot  the  neareft  place  to  Light  he  holds  \ 
Mix'd  with  Italian  Blood,  He  firit  fhall  rife 
To  the  iEthereal  Skies-,  an  Allan  Name,  104© 

Sylvius,  of  all  thy  Children  laft  :  and  whom 
Latinia  fhall,  thy  Confort,  to  thee  old 
Brino;  forth,  and  educate  in  Woods,  a  King 
And  Sire  of  Kings:  from  whom  our  Race  fhall  reign 
In  Alha.    Procas  next  to  him  fucces^s,  1045 

The  Glory  of  the  I^rojan  Name  ;  Capys  \ 
AndNuMiTOR;  and  v/ho  will  reprefent 
Thee  by  his  Name,  ^neas  Sylvius, 
Like  you  for  Piety  and  Arms  renown'd, 
if  e'er  the  Rule  of  Alha  he  obtain.  '  1050 

What  Youths  behold  !  what  Lim.bs,  heroic  built ! . 
But  they,  whofe  Temples  with  the  Civic  Crown 

Are 
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Are  bound,  Nomcntum  and  Fiden^e  will 

Upraife,  and  Gahia.     On  Mountains  cold 

The  Towers  of  Collatine  they'll  firft  eredl,  1 055 

Pometia^  Bola^  Cora,  and  the  Fort 

Of  Inuus.     Thefe  then  will  be  their  Names, 

Now  Lands  without  a  Name.     And  Romulus, 

The  Son  of  Mars,  AfTociate  in  the  Throne 

WithNuMiTOR  his  Grandfire,  fliall  be  plac'd  :   1060 

Whom  Ilia  of  Assaracus*s  Blood 

Shall  bear.     Behold  you  not  the  double  Plumes 
How  on  his  Helm  they  wave,  and  Jove  himfelf 
With  his  own  Splendors  marks  his  fulgent  Head  ? 
Under  his  Aufpices  that  famous  Rome  1065 

My  Son  fhall  rife,  whofe  Conquefls  only  Earth 
Shall  bound,  and  Valour  equal  to  the  Gods  ; 
Within  one  Wall  llie  to  herfelf  feven  Hills 
Shall  compafs  round,  abounding  in  a  Race 
Of  Heroes.     Such  the  Goddefs  Cybele,  lo'ra 

Crown'd  with  high  Towers,  borne  in  her  Chariot  rides 
Thro'  Phrygian  Cities^  joyful  in  the  Birth 
Of  Gods,  a  Hundred  reck'ning  from  her  Loins, 
Inhabitants  of  Heaven,  all  placed  above. 

Now 
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Now  hither  turn  your  Eyes,  this  Nation  fee,        107^ 

And  your  own  Romans.     C^sar  here,    and  all 

luLUs'  Race,  that  fhall  to  Light  emerge, 

Under  the  Cope  of  Heaven.     The  Hero  lliis,. 

So  often  promised,  and  expe6led  long, 

Augustus  C^sar,  Progeny  of  Gods  :  loRa 

By  him  the  Golden  Age  fhall  be  reftor'd 

In  Latium^  thro'  the  happy  Fields  poffefs'd 

By  Saturi^t  old  ;  He  fhall  extend  his  Sway 

Beyond  the  GaramanteSy  and  beyond 

The  Indian  Realm  ;  to  Lands  that  by  the  Stars    1085 

Unlighted  lie,  out  of  the  Circle  wide 

The  Sun  and  Year- defcribe,  where  Atlas  turns 

The  Axis  round,  with  fparkling  Stars  ench.as'd. 

Already  all  the  Cafpian  Kingdoms  dread 

His  coming,  by  Refponfes  of  the  Gods  ^090 

Foretold ,  the  Nations  round  Mceotis'  Pool, 

And  thole  upon  the  Mouths  of  feven-branch'd  Ntle^ 

Together  croud  alarm'd.     Such  Trads  of  Land 

Ne'er  did  Alcides  traverfe,  tho'  he  pierc'd 

The  brazen  footed  Stag,  or  flew  the  Boar  1095 

In  Erymanthian  Woods,  and  with  his  Bow 

Made 


Book  VI.  of  V  I  R  G  I  L.  283 

Made  the  Lernaan  Monfter  quake  for  Fear. 
Nor  Bacchus  Vidtor,  when  his  Tvgers  rein'd 
With  twifted  Vines,  o'er  iV^/^'s  Top  he  drove. 
'  And  do  v/e  the*i  (till  hefitate  t'  extend  1 10a 

Our  Virtue  by  our  Adtions  ?  or  can  Fear 
Reflrain  from  fixing  on  th'  Aufonian  Plains  ? 

But  who  is  He,  diftinguifh'd  by  a  V/reath 
Of  Olive  at  a  difcance,  in  his  Hands 
Bearing  the  facred  Utenfils  ?  I  know  1 105 

The  Pieman  King,  his  Silver  Hairs,  and  Beard. 
He  iirfl  the  City  ihall  eilabliHi  firm 
By  falutary  Laws,  from  Cures  fmalJ, 
And  poor  Eftate,  to  a  great  Empire  call'd. 
TuLLus  fhall  afterward  to  him  fucceed ;  mo 

He  fhall  his  deeping  Country  roufe  to  Arms, 
Shake  off  their  Indolence,  and  call  them  forth 
To  Triumphs  long  difus'd.  Him  follows  next 
Angus,  more  haughty,  now  but  too  much  pleas'd 
With  popular  Applaufe.     And  would  you  fee     1 1 15 
The  proud  Tarq^uinian  Kings,  and  Spirit  fierce 
Of  Brutus  the  Avenger,  and  the  Marks 
Of  Pov/er  recover'd  ?  He  fhall  firft  receive 

The 
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Ihe  Confular  Command,  and  Ax  fevere  •, 
And  his  owii  Sons,  exciting  Troubles  new,  1 120 

Unhappy  Father  !  fhall  to  Death  condemn^ 

In  maintenance  of  Liberty  divine. 
However  Poiierity  this  Deed  receiv^e, 
L.ove  of  his  Country,  and  Defire  immenfe 
Of  Fame  fhall  overcome.     Lo !  farther  oft,        1 1 23 
The  Decii  ;  Drusi  ;  with  his  lifted  Ax 
Sev^ere,  Torquatus,  and  C a millus  fierce 
The  Roinan  Eagles  bringing  back,  regain'd. 
But  thofe  two  Souls,  refplendent  whom  you  fee 
In  equal  Arms,  united  now,  and  while  ^130 

I'hey  are  fupprefs'd  in  Night ;  alas  !  v;hat  Wars, 
What  Armies,  and  what  Slaughter  will  they  raife 
Between  themfelves,  if  e'er  the  Light  they  reach  ! 
The  Father  from  the  Alpine  FortrefTes 
Defcending,  and  Af<77^rt?«/5' Tower  ;  the  Son        ^^35 
With  all  the  Eaft  in  Oppofition  flands. 
Ah  !  Sons,  refrain  ,  to  fuch  de(lru£live  Wars 
Accuftcm  not  your  Minds,  nor  turn  your  Arms 
lavincible  agaiafl  the  yearning  Bov/els 
Of  your  0':yu  Country  !  and  Thou  firft.  Thou  learn 

To 
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To  pardon,  who  from  Heaven  thy  Lineage  draw'fV, 

Throw  to  the  Ground  thy  impious  Arms,  my  Son  ! 

This  to  the  lofty  Capitol  his  Car 

Shall  drive  in  Triumph,  Corinth  overcome, 

Renown'd  for  flaughter'd  Greeks,   That  fhall  o'erthrow 

Argos^  Mycen^j  Agamemnon*s  Realm,  1146 

And  from  Achilles  fprung,  ^Eacides  ; 

Having  reveng'd  his  Anceilors  of  "Troy, 

And  Violation  of  Minerva's  Fane.  1150 

Who  thee,  great  Cato,  would  in  Silence  leave  ? 

Or  thee,  O  Cossus  ?  W^ho  the  Gracchian  Race  ? 

Or  the  two  Scipios^  Thunder-bolts  of  War, 

The  Scourge  of  Libya  ?  And  tho'  poor,  yet  great 

In  Power,  Fabricius?  Or  Serranus,  thee,      1155 

In  Furrows  fowing  by  thy  Hands  upturn'd  ? 

Where,  Fabius,  do  you  hurry  me,  fatigu'd 

Already  ?  Greateff  of  the  Fabian  Name, 

Who  by  Pelays  the  Commonwealth  fhall  fave. 

Let  others  breathing  Statues  fofter  mould  ;  1 1 60 

And  Features,  animated  furely,  draw 

From  Marble  ;  plead  with  greater  Eloquence  -, 

The  Stars,  and  Heav'niy  Motions  calculate. 

The  Nations  thou  with  awful  Power  to  rule         1 165 

Remem- 
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Remember  Roman^  (thefe  fnall  be  your  Arts!) 
The  Terms  of  Peace  to  didiate,  and  to  fpare 
The  Suppliant,  but  the  Flaughty  to  fubdue. 

With  Admiration  they  Anchises  heard. 
Who  thus  continued  :  with  the  Generals  Spoils    1170 
Adorn'd,  fee  how  Marcellus,  o'er  the  reft 
Towering  majefcic,  walks  a  Conqueror. 
With  Cavalry  alone,  the  Roman  State, 
By  Infurre(5lions  fiiook,  he  fhall  fuftain  -, 
The  Carthaginians^  and  the  Rebel  Gaul  '^^IS 

He  fhall  o'ercome,  and  in  the  Capitol 
The  Regal  Spoils  the  third  Time  fhall  affix, 
JEneas  here,  for  with  him  he  beheld 
A  Youth  moft  beautiful,  in  fhining  Arm.s,  1 180 

Tho'  in  his  Countenance  b'dt  little  Joy 

Appeared,  his  Eyes  funk  v/ith  dejeded  Look. 

But  who  is  He  that  with  the  Hero  walks  ? 

His  Son,  or  one  of  his  illuftrious  Race  ? 

What  Coflfluenc;?  of  Friends !  what  Majefly        1185 

In  his  Appearance  1  and  how  like  the  Firft  ! 

But  round  him  hovers  Night  with  difmal  Shades^ 

Anchises  then.     O  Son,  refrain  to  know 


The  greatefl  Grief  that  ever  iliall  affed 


Our 
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Our  Family.     The  Fates  will  only  fliew  1 190 

This  Youth  on  Earth,  and  quickly  fnatch  him  thence. 

The  Roman  People  would  too  powerful  feem, 

Ye  God 85  if  fuch  your  Gifts  they  could  enjoy. 

What  Lamentations  fhall  the  Field  of  Mars, 

And  Rome  be  fill'd  with !  or  what  mournful  Sight 

Of  Funeral  Pomp  ftall  you,  O  "Tyhery  fee,  1 196 

Jn  gliding  by  his  new  rais'd  Monument ! 

Nor  ihall  the  Latian  Sires  conceive  fuch  Hopes 

Of  any  Dardan  Youth  :  nor  Rome  e'er  boall 

Of  any  of  her  Sons  like  Tiiis.     Alas,  1200 

W^hat  Piety  !  Alas,  what  ancient  Truth  ! 

And  how  invincible  in  War  !  No  one 

Shall  him  encounter  with  Impunity, 

When  arm'd  he  marches  to  attack  the  Foe 

On  Foot,  or  in  his  Horfe's  foaming  Sides  1205 

Buries  his  Spurs.     O  Youth!  never  enough 

Lamented,  if  thy  Deftiny  fevere 

Thou  canft  avoid,  Thou  ihak  Marcellus  be. 

By  handfuls  Lillies  bring  ;  that  I  may  fpread 

Thefe  Flowers  of  fplendid  White^and  withtheie  Gifts 

Honour  at  lead  my  Grandfon's  Shade,  and  pay  12 10 

A  Duty  vain.     Thus  wander'd  they  at  laro-g 

O'er  all  the  Region,  and  each  thing  furvey'd 

Thro' 
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Thro'  the  vaft  Spaces  of  the  nether  Sky^ 

Anchises  having  every  where  his  Son 

Condudted,  and  his  Mind  inflam'd  with  Hope    12 15 

Of  all  thefe  future  Glories ;  he  foretells 

What  Wars  the  Hero  fhall  hereafter  wage. 

And  him  acquaints  with  the  Laurentian  Realms, 

And  King  Latinus'  City  ;  by  what  Way 

He  fhould  avoid  each  Labour,  or  fupport*  1220 

Two  are  the  Gates  of  Sleep,  of  which  the  one 
'Tis  faid  is  made  of  Horn,  to  Vifions  true. 
By  which  aneafy  IlTue  is  allow'd. 
With  polifh'd  Ivory  the  other  fhines: 
But  this  to  th'  upper  World  falfe  Dreams  conveys j. 
Sent  by  th'  Infernal  Deities.     His  Son,  1226 

Anchises,  and  the Prieilefs,  having  brought 
Thus  far,  thro'  th'  Ivory  Portal  both  difmifs'd. 
He  towards  the  Ships  his  Way  with  fpeed  purfues,  1230 
And  his  Companions  joins.     Then  near  the  Shore 
Steers  for  Caieta^  Port.     The  Anchors  flip 
From  every  Prow ;  the  Poops  to  Shore  arc  turn'd* 

The  End  of  the    SIXTH    BOOK. 
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